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155 15 r s deen the Ge | Praiice We” 
8 DAE Works of this Nature to their King, 1 


tleaſt Encouragement to it, 7 Goo his a 
1 pprobation of them on the | 
But 1 confeſs, 2 the Te to dello w EI 

their Example s I have as nc 5 
as any they 
can boaſt of: It havi Heen s Pio, in fo part 
cular a Manner by Majeſty, that he has 
grac d it with the Title of His Play, and thereby 7 
_ reſcned it from the Severity (that I may not ſhy 
- ge of us Enemies. Te though a Cha- 
5 high and undeſerv'd has not rais'd in me: 


rious View, yet I will own the Vanity to ſay,. 


the Freuch Poets, to edicate their 
455 > Eſpecially when they have had the : | 


hs e en to offer Iuch a Trifle to hisanoft. 


That after this Gl which it has receiv'd. from. 


a Soveraign Prince, could not ſend it. to Teck 
5 — of W 24 
8 | _ .tacr 


— 


| _, ficred to him without the tedious Form of a De- 
|  dication, and without preſuming to interrupt 
| thoſe Hours which he is daily giving to the Peace 
JH and Settlement of his People. 


For what elſe concerns this Play; I would tel! 
the Reader that it is regular, according to the 
flricteſt of Dramatick Laws, but that it is a Com- 
mendation which many of our Poets now de. 
ſpiſe, and a Beauty which our common Audi } 

ences do nat eaſily diſcern. Neither indeed do 
I value my felf upon it, becauſe with all that 

Symmetry of Parts, it may want an Air ang 
Spirit (which Lonſiſts in the Writing) to ſet it 
off. Tis a Queſtion variouſly diſputed, whether 

an Author may be allowed as a competent Judge RF 
of his own Works. As to the Fabrick and Con- 
trivance of them certainly he may, fir that is 
properly the Employment of the Judgment; 
Which, as a Maſter-Builder, he may determine, 
and that without Deception, whether the Work 
de according to the Exactneſs of the Model; ftill 
granting him to have a perfect Idea of that Pat= 
tern by which he works; and that he keeps 
himſelf always conſtant to the Diſcourſe of his 

Judgment, without admitting Self-love, which 

zs the falſe Surveyor of his Fancy, to intermeddle | 

in it. Theſe Qualifications granted (being ſuch _ 
as all ſound Poets are preſuppoſed to have with- 

in them) I think all Writers, of what kind ſoever, 

may infallibly judge of the Frame and Contex- _ 
ture of their Works. But for the Ornament of 

Writing, which is greater, more various and 

bizarre in Poeſie than in any other kind, as it is 

properly the Child of Fancy, ſo it can receive 
no meaſure, or at leaſt but a very imperfeCt one, 
of its own Excellencies or Failures from the 


—_ At. z 4 
— — — 1 


3 Beſides, that he was prepoſſeſſed, (as the Queen 


VVV 
Judgment. Self-love (which enters but rarely 
into the Offices of the Judgment) here predomi- 
nates: And Fancy (if I may ſo ſpeak) judging 
of it ſelf, can be no more certain or demonſtra- 
tive of its own Effects, than two crooked Lines 
can be the adzquate Meaſure of each other. What 
I have ſaid on this Subject may, perhaps, give me 
ſome credit with, my Readers, in my Opinion of 
this Play, which I have ever valued above the 
reſt of my Follies: of this kind: Yet not thereby 
in the leaſt diſſenting from their Judgment, who 
have concluded 'the Writing of this to be much 
inferior to my Indian Emperor. But the Argu- 
ment of that was much more Noble, not having 
the Allay of Comedy to depreſs it: Vet if this be 
more perfect, either in its kind; or in the general _ 
Notiôn of a Play, 'tis as much as I deſire to have 
granted for the Vindication of my Opinion, and. 
what as nearly touches me, the Sentence of a 
Royal Judge. Many have imagin'd the Character 
of Philocles to be faulty ;:fome for not diſcover- _ 
ing the Queen's Love, others for his joining in her 
Reſtraint. But though I am not of their Num- 
ber, who obſtinately defend what they have once 
ſaid, I may with modeſty take up thoſe Anſwers 
Which have been made tor me by my Friends; 
namely, that Phzlocler, who was but a Gentle- 
man of ordinary Birth, had no Reaſon to gueſs 
ſo ſoon at the Gen Paſſion, ſne being a Per- 
ſon ſo much above him, and by the Suffrages of 
all her People, already deſtin'd to Lyſimantes: 


. ſomewhere hints it to him) with another Inclin- 
tion which rendred him leſs clear-fighted in it. 
ſince no Man, at the ſame time, can diftintly 
view two different Objects; and if this, with an 
ſhew of R eaſon, may be defended, ] leave my „ 
, +. o_ 


= beight of his Character to Xe 
of my over-wiſe Cenſors, 4. — told them = 
| tended him a perfect Character, or indeed what = 
of Images being one great Beauty of a Play? 1 = 
„ and abſolute Pattern © f Honour in my — 0 
1 Bets I did in the! 5 of the Queen: All the 


more to recommend that one 


PREFACE 


it 


Males, the the Chih, 69 to . 0 z- 
2 nt mare eee * of 
My Pl lot, that 4 | 
rant of the 
he ſhould Do * into t 
thereby fr 
| Sience, from that Pleaf ke Ayr 
| eu Was Prepar 24 for bim. 7 od that other 


Objection, of his joinin 1 SI pril0p- = 
ment, it is Bere 9 th Which e =_— 
Examines 1 ould have done on the ke =_ 
Doom: If they anſwer that i takes from de 
> i: I would enquire 

mr 


efects of the other Patts — 10 to ſhow, the 


ifferences of good and bad; | 


| Where Cela 


is 145 1 7 5 of the pr Scene of the Play 
os and Florimel are treating too light- 


ly of their Marriage in the Preſence of the Cots 5 


| who likewiſe ſeems to ſand idle, while the Press 
Suu of the Drawa | is ſtill depending. "This 7 = 


cannot ; 


| haracter of Vir- 
tue to the Audience. But neither was the Fault 
of Pbilocles fo great, if the Fe be con- 
my fider'd, Which, as 2 oral Philoſophy 9 aſſures us, K® 
_ make 'the eſſential = 
15 he A a” cxplaning þ — own Intentions in = 


eeannot other wiſe defend, than by telling you, 1 ſo 
deſign'd it on purpoſe to make my Play go off 


more ſmartly; that Scene being, in the Opinion 
olf the beſt Judges, the moſt divertiſing of the 
X whole Comedy. But though the Artifice ſuc-- 
ceeded, I am willing to N as a Fault, 
ſince it 1 His Majeſty, the „ 
think it ſo. I have only to add, that the Play is 
X founded on a Story in the Cyrus, which he calls 
the Queen of Corinth; in whoſe Character, as it 
has been affirm'd to me, he repreſents that of the 
famous Chriſtina, Queen of Sweden. This is 
what I thought convenient to write by way of _ 
| Preface to the Maiden-Queen; in the reading of 
Which, I fear you will not meet with that Satis 
faction which you have had in ſeeing it on tine 
Stage; the chief Parts of it, both ſerious and co- 
mick, being performed to that height of Excel- 
| lence, that nothing but a Command which! 
could not handſomely diſobey, could have given. 
me the Courage to have made it public. 


: Ty exatieſt Rules * which a 1.55 is wrought. 
1 5 


5 The Unities of Aion, Place, and Time ; = 
Ihe Scenes unbroken; and a mingled Chime 
: Of Johnſon' s Humour, — * s Rs. ET 


| But while dead Colours he with Care did 1% 
Hie fears his Wit, or Plot he did not weigh, 
5 Which a are the ling Beauties of 4 4 N. 

IV. 


: i Plays are like T owns, "which hower 2 
B . Engineers, have ill ſome weaker. fide 
— By the o ſem De endant uneſpy'd. 

| V. 
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3 Aud with that Art you make Apacer now; - 
Such skilful Fury in Aſſaults you ſhow, 
That every Poet without ſhame may bow. 
= 3 

| Ours therefore humbly would attend your Doom, 
F Soldier-like, he may have Terms to come 
55 wa ith flying Colours, and with beat of Drum. 
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_ afrer which he reurns _ | 
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Second PROLOGUE. 


gat ore balf, J do proteſt, ” 
um ſent again to ſpeak the reſt. 
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E 92 writ 2» ae not 1 Pai ains 1 . 
From French and Engliſh Theaters has brought | 


The Prologue goes out, and ſtays while a Tune i is isplay 'd, 


ene een 
nie bows to every great and noble Mit. 2 
Bat to the litelè Heclors of the Pie 
our Poets e and will not ſub mit. 
He'll be «ph and with em, and not ſlay 
v ſee each peeviſh Critick ſtab his Play: _—© 
Each puny Cenſor, who his Skill to boaſt, _ 
| Is cheaply witty on the Poets Coſk, *'- 
No Critick's Verdict ſhould, of right, ſtund good, 
They are excepted all as Men of Blood: _ . 
And the ſame Lam ſhall ſbield him from their Fury, 
mich has excluded Butchers from a Fury. © 

Fd all be Wit ——_ g 

f But Writing's tedious, and that way may fail; 

The moſt compendious Method is to rail: 1]! 

which you ſo like, you think your ſelves ill us: 1 

When in ſmart Prologues you are not abusd, 

A civil Prologue is approv'd by no Man; = 

You hate it as you do a civil Woman: 

Your Fancy's pall d, and liberally you pay 

To have it quicken'd ere you ſee a Play. - * © 
Fuſt as old Sinners worn from their Delight, * 
Give Mony to be whip'd to Appetite. 
But what a Pox keep I ſo much ado © 

To ſave our Poet? He is one of you; © 

A Brother. Fudgment; and as I hear ſay, © 

| curſed Critick aste er damn d a Play. © 

Good ſalvage Gentlemen your own Kind ſpare, 

He is, like you, A very Wolf or Bear; 
Yet think not hell your ancient Rights invade, 
Or ſtop the Courſe of your free damning Trade, 
For he, (he Vows) at no Friend's Play can fit, 
But he muſt needs find Fault to ſhew his Wit: : 
Then, for his ſake, ne er ſtint your own Delight; 
Throw 6oldly, for he ſits to all that write; ::: 
With ſuch he ventures on an even lay, 

For they bring ready Mony into Play, 
* Thoſe who write not, and yet all Writers nick, 
Ave Bankrupt Gameſters, for they damm on Tick. 
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| 3 Perſons. 


8 Queen of Sicily... E Ales. I 
Candiope, Princeſs Es be? Mrs. Quin. 


” | Melt Mother 1 Olinda? 


os Od wang 


Blood. 


Aſteria, the Queen s Crofidenes.” Mrs. Knep. 
Florimel, @ Maid of Honour. Mrs. Ellen Guyn. 


© lavia another Maidef Honour. Mr. F. Davenport, - 3 
- 8 5 ifers... 1 : 4 Mrs. Rutter. MB 


— AF Deb. 


and Sabina. So Sod Mrs. 5 


8 Lyſimantes, feſt Prince ff Nas Me B ur. 


the Blood. 


5 Philocles, the ue. . Fa 1 Major Mohan. 


vourite. | 5 


| | Celadon, 7 Cour reie * | 5 N | Mr. Hart. 5 


Guards . Soldiers. 8 


SECRET 


D 


c T 1 8 0 E N E * 
The 8 CE N E is Walks near the Court. : 


Run, Celadon, and After, meetin each other, : 


bet in Nag Habit, th een, 


Cron. 


7 1 Aſteriaa 5 
Alleria. My dear Brother, wid. 2 
thouſand Welcomes: Methinks this Year : 


l hope as you have made a pleafant Voy- 
Wil age, fo you have brought your 5 Hu- 
mour back again to Court. = 

Cel. I never yet knew any Company I could not | be 
merry in, except it were an old Woman' 

1 On at a Funeral, ; 


Cel, 


vou have been abſent, has been i tedious! - 1 


oem 6 
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"ON Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; for I was 1 never 


merrier than 1 was at a Creditor's of mire, whoſe Book. 
| periſhed with him: But what new Beauties have you at 
Court? How do Meliſſa s two fair Daughters? | 


ft. When you tell me which of 'em or are in love . 


with, I'll anſwer you, 


Cel. Which of 'em, FI Siſter, what a Queſtion? * 


5 there ? With both of em, with each and hnguler of em. 


Aſt. Bleſs me ! you are not ſerious! _ 
Cel. You look as if it were a e to fee a a Martin 


| 4 love: Are they not handſome? 


. Ay, but both to 


Cel. Ay, and both aſunder; 7 1 7 N are but =_ 
two of em, the tall finging and mats be one, and the little 
: Innocent one? ä 


At. But you cannot marry both 5 


i Cel. No, nor either of *em I oY in Hen n; 1 5 Lean 1 
5 keep them Company, Tcan ling and dance with” em, and 
treat em; and that, I take it, is ſomewhat better than 
muſty marrying them: Marriage is poor Folks Pleaſure, 

that cannot go to the Coſt of Variety: But I am out 7 8 
Danger of that with theſe two, for Llove em ſo equally, 

I can never make Choice between em. Had I but one 


Miſtreſs, I might go to her to be merry, and ſhe, perhaps, 


be out of Humour; there were a Viſit loſt : But here, if 


one of em frown upon me, the other will be-the more 


obliging, on purpoſe to recommend her own 1 Gaiety, de of 
des a thouſand things that I could name. 


| Aſt. And none of em to any purpoſe. 
Cel. Well, if you will not be cel ro a poor Lover, you - 


| | might oblige me by carrying met their Lodgings. 


« You know I am always buſie about the Queen. 3 
Cel. But once or twice only, till L am a little fluſſ'd 


in my Acquaintance with other Ladies, and have learn d 


to prey for my ſelf. 1 pe romiſe you Pl] make all the haſte 
4 * to end the Trou | 
elſe. 


e, by den in one ſomewhere 


Aft. You would think it hard to be dean's now. 
Cel. And reaſon good: Many a Man hangs himſelf for 
the Tols of one Kittel: : How do you think then l ſhould 


. bear 


1 | bear the loſs of two; e herd in a Court where 1 think | 


Beauty is but thin ſown ? 


Aft. There's one Florimel, the Queen «Ward, anew denn. : 
ty, as wild as you, and a vaſt Fortune. 


I and PI releaſe you of your Promiſe for the other two. 


„ &- Pape. 
| Page. Madam, the Queen expects you. 
Cel. I ſee you hold her Favour; adieu, Siſter ; you have 

a little Emiſſary there, otherwiſe 1 would offer Jou * 

Service . ; 
As. Farewel, Brother, think i upon Fiel „ 
Cel. Vou may truſt my Memory for an handſome Wo- 8 

man, III think you Hts ks he! reft 003. Til forget none 


SCENE 1 


Enter 2 walking over the ke fi: Hows 1 1 85 


Florimel, aud Flavia, mask 


55 Fla, Phormio, Phormio ! you will not leave us *= 25 
Gent. In Faith I have a little Buſineſꝭ 7 Gow. © 


Fla. Which of us would you ſerve 2 
Cel. Either of you, or both of you. 
Fla. Why, could you not be 4 to > one? - 


one; give me ſome twenty, ſome forty, ſome à hundred 


thing in his Hands. 


Cel. Yet, for my part, I can live with as few Miſtreſſes 
as any Man: I 4 


Change or ſo; as I ſhift my Linne. 

Flo. A pretty odd kind of Fellow this: he fr my Hu- 
mor rarely [46 ide. 
: Fla. Tou are as unconſtan as the Moon, =”. —_ 


Cel. 1 am for her before the World : Bring 1 me to her, 1 


W [Exif ale. 


Fo Cannot 1 ferve you her Es room, 1 0 
dies? F 5 


Cel. Conſtant to one! I have been a Courtier, a * 8 5 
and a Traveller to good Purpoſe, if I muſt be conſtant to 


Miſtrefles, I have more Love than any Woman can turn 2 65 


Flo. Bleſs us, let u us be gone Couſin ; we : two. are no- PP i 


e no Superfluities only for neceſſary py 


— 


. 


= e 
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5 ſee the worſt of me, and that I do not of yau, wil row 
 ſhew your Face Yet, now I think caſt, 2oun mut 
be handſome.y — | 


| brown Eben, a Hair as you haye for all 2 
= World. | 


. Nan 


18 5 he MAIDEN Cos. 


Flo. You wrong him, he's as conſtant as the Sun; he 


would ſee all the World in twenty four Hours. 


cel. Tis very true, Madam; but, like him, I would vi- : a 


ſit, and away. 


Flo. For what am unreaſonable thing it were to ſtay long . 


be troubleſome, and hinder a Lady of a freſh Lover. 


Cel. A rare Creature this. Beſides, Madam, how 1 85 
like a Fool a Man looks, when, after all his Eagerneſs of 


two Minutes before, he ſhrinks into a faint Kiſs, and a 
cold Compliment. Ladies both, into your Hands I com-. W 
mit my ſelf; ſhare me betwixt you. 7 


Fla, V'll have nothing to do with you, fince you cannot 


: be conſtant to one. 


Cel. Nay, rather than loſe eicher of you, IM do more ; 3 1 


and for once I take you for my Servant. = 
Cel, And for once, IIl make a blind SO with) Jour ©: 


Strike Hands ; is't a Match, Miſtreſs? 


Flo. Done, Servant. 
Cel. Now I am ſure I have the 3 on pt: "Babes 


Flo. What kind of Beauty do ae, 
_ Cel. Juſt ſuch a en 
Flo. What's that? 


Cel, Such an oral Fece, clear Skis, ne 4c 


Fla. But I can aſſure you he has nothi 
Cel. . Fs. Tem 


of all this. 
6 88 


Flo. Tis true f ſhe tells you. 
Cel. Ay, ay, you wn / Slander your frye phaſe 


ne — et me ſee, 


. 


ant to an hundred of you: Or, (if you will 
needs fetter me to one, ) agree the Matter between your = 
- — faves; and the moſt handſome take me. —_ 
1 ' Flo. Tho' I am not ſhe, yet ſince my Mask'sdown, and BZ 
5 you cannot convince me, haye a good Faith of e. 3 


| ought Tibe, Lana 


The Mary DzN gr FE *. 126 
. ae ſha not ſee, N 

Cel. A turn'd up Noſe, that gives an Air t0-your 3 
Ob,1 find I am more and more in love with you! a full 
neather Lip, an Out- mouth, that makes mine water at it: 


NN of your Cheeks alittle blub, and two Dimples ; 


hen yon ſmile ; for your Stature tis well, and for your 


Wit,” twas given you by one that knew it had beenthrawn bn 


upon an ill Face; come, Jan are handſome, there's 


708 6: 
ſettle your Spirits to ſee an ugly Face, and 


not the fright eblel t I could find in my Heart +0 lift up my = 
Mask and diſabuſe you. 1 1 Ol 
= Cel. I defie your Mack, would you would try the Ex- 1 
Fb. No, 1. won't; for your Ignorance is the Mother of 1 
your Devotion to me. —— 
Cel. Since you will not take the Fains to convert me, 1 7 

Pl make bold to keep my Faith : A mne Man 1 am 

ne ou have made me. Ou 


This is 


& It may be fo 5 kat 6 it is not to me; | foo 1 | | 
to be the moſt conſtant Maudlinm 


Flo, Tis very Geladon, you can be conſtant to 


| 2 have never ſeen; and have forſaken all you have wy - 


Cel. It ſeems you know 1 Well, if thou ſhoul#' 1 


prove one of my caſt Miſtreſſes, I would uſe thee matt 
damnably, for offering to make me love thee twiſe. 
FP !). You are i th right: An old Miſtreſs or Servant is 
: — N Tune, the Pleaſure. on t is paſt, when we have once Ee 
learn'ꝭ d it. | 


Fla. But what Women in the World would you wiſh | 


8 ber like? 


Cel. I have heard of one „ Flondmpl, the Queen's Ward, 


5 would b as like her for e as ſhe is for Hu- 


mour. 
Fla. Do you hear that, Couſin ? [ToFlor. lde. 


Flo. e e ſhe's unconſiant. 


and * * a * fow ys. | 


01 


Wh Maipzx QE. 


ny _ If ſhe loves for ſhorter time than I, the muſt e. 
. by Winter Days and Summer Nights i faith. 
Flo. When you ſee us together you ſhall judge : In the. ” 
mean time, adieu ſweet Servant. 85 
Cel. Why, you won't be ſo inhuman to carry away my 
5 Heart, and not ſo much as tell me where I may hear News 
_ ont? ; 
F! I mean to keep i it ſafe ber you ; for if you had it, 
Th yOu would beſtow it worſe : Farewel, I muſt ſee a Lady. 
Cel. So muſt I too, if I can pull off your A. 
Flo. You will not be ſo rude, | hope, 
Cel. By this Light, but I. will. 3 5 
* HOY * Og but you ſhan't. ot 
Lau Flo. and Fl. ruming. . 


8 c E N E 11. 
Enter „Pbilocles and meets him going « our; 


Ce How! my Couſin the new Favourite — LA.. = 
Phil. Dear Celadon ! moſt happily arriv'd. 
I hear yhave been an Honour to your Country | ED 
In the Calabrian Wars, and I am . Ng 
I have ſome Intereſt in it” 
Del. — gZut in you 
N 1 have a larger Subject for my Joys: 
To ſee fo rare a thing as riſing Virtue, 
And Merit, underſtood at Court. 
Phil, Perhaps it is the only Act chat can 
Accuſe our Queen of Weakneſs, 
Enter Lyſimantes attended.” 

1 T. o, my Lord Philocles! well overtaken! 

53 I came to look —_ 
Sa Phil. Had I known it Sinner; ITN . 

7 MV ſwift: Attendance, Sir, had 4 d your Trouble, ER 
 —— Couſin, you ſee Prince Lyſimantes [To Celadon, : 
Is pleag'd to favour me with his Commands: 1 

T beg you'll be no Stranger now at Court. 
Cel. So long as there be Ladies there, you . 
i Not doubt me. EE : 1 2 


1 Ty Rwy you» 
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2hil Some of them will, I hope, make you aConvert. 1 8 
I,. My Lord Philocles, I'm glad we are alone; Soap 
There is a Buſineſs that concerns me yy 
In which I beg your Love. 
Phil. Command my Service. 
Lyſ. I know your Intereſt with the "Ph is great; 3 
(I ſpeak not this as envying your Fortune, 
For frankly I confeſs you have deſerv'd it,) 
Beſides, my Birth, my Courage and my Honour, 
Are all above ſo baſe a Vice 


Phil, 1 know, my Lord, you are erg Princes? thi Blood; =_ 
Your Country's ſecond Hope. 1 5 | 


And that the publick Vote, when the Gen welk, 


1 you for her Choice, 


ſ. 1 am not worthy, / 


Except Lov makes Deſert; nf... 
For 1 2 


btleſs ſhe's the Glory of hier ines. 


Of faultleſs Beauty, blooming as the Spring 

In our Sicilian Groves; matchleſs in Virtue, 

And largely ſouP'd where-c'er her Bounty gives 
As with each Breath ſhe could create new 2 


Phil. But jealous of her 181 FM 
You are a Courtier; and in other Terms, 


Ks 4 you fay ſhe is averſe from Mz 
Leſt it might eſſen her Authority. 


But whenſoe'er The does, I know the „ 
Will ſcarcely ſuffer her to match 


With any neighb'ring Prince, whoſe Pow! r mightbead | 
Our free Sicilians to a foreign Yoke, 
Phil. I love too well my Country to defire it. 


| Ly{. Then to proceed, (as you well know, my Lon) 


: The Provinces have ſent their Deputies 


Humbly to move her ſhe would chuſe at home: 2 If 
And, for ſhe ſeems averſe from ſpeaking with chem, | 
By my API; have defign'd theſe Walks, 
Where well ſhe cannot ſhun them. Now, if you 
Aſſiſt their Suit, by joining yours to it, 
And by your Mediation I — beppy, 3 


And that delay d- 
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= phil Withour 6 e command my utmoſt int i it yo 
And yet, there ĩs a thing. which Time ** give me 
The Confidence to name. !“) 
I Tyf. Tis yours whatever: 
= But tell mo true, does ſhe not enter 
Some deep and ſettled Thoughts 4 my y beben 
P Phil. J hope not ſo; but — ate is frowards 
Reſerv'd, and ſad, and vex d at little le fk . 
by Which her gre at Soul aſham'd of, ſtr alt kes off, 
5 And is compos d again. i 
L/. You are ſtill near the Queen ; ; we all out Kone 
come to Princes: ag as they are repreſented by them 8 
1 that hold the Mirror. 1 
P)il. Here ſhe comes, and with her the Deputies 5 
. 1 fear all is not right. . 
Eurer Queen, Depu Depntiss os after 33 Aſteria, Guard. Flavia, 1 
Olinda and Sabina. 3 A to dang ' Deputivs, - 
and ſpeaks entring. . „„ 
: -_ And I muſt tell you, / . 
. Ir is 2 ſawyey Boldneſs, thus to preſs 
On my Retirement — 5 
I Dep. Our Buſineſs being of no llt Concern Rd 
Than is the Peace and Quiet of your Sub — 


5 ——Wehumbly took this time | 
: To repreſent your People's Fears to you. Pp; 
VQucen My People's Fears! who made them Seates-men? | , 

oy They much miſtake their Buſineſs, if they . . 5 
It is to govern: 

The Rights of Subjects, and of Soveragus 

Are things diſtin& in Nature: Theirs, is to 
Enjoy Propriety, not Empire. e 

L y. It they have err d, was but a an ode, 

An I-tim'd Duty ——— 

5 ucen; Couſin, expect | 

1 From your near i ag _— excel, bat checks 

They would impoſe-a Ruler u a rhei ful Queen? 
For what's an Huzband elſe ? 3s GT 

Ey,, Far, Madam, be it from the Thoughts 

Of bed who e to that * 3 


Ts. 


he? Mars * r . 
To wiſh for more than to be reckoned ogra = 
As the moſt grac'd, and firſt of all your Servants: | 
Queen. Theſe are the inſinuating Promiſes _ 
Of thoſe who aim at Pow'r : But tell me; Couſin; | 
(For you are unconcern'd, and may be Judge) 
Loud that aſpiring Man compaſs his Ends, q 
What Pawn of his Obedience could he give me, 
When Kingly Pow'r were once inveſted in 1 7 
| Lyſ. What greater Pledge than Love? whenthoſefair Eyes 
Caſt their commanding Beams, he that could be b 
A Rebel to your Birth, muſt pay them — 
Queen. All Eyes are far, 
That ſparkle with the Jewels of a Crown: 
But now I ſee my Government is odious; 7 
My People find I am not fit to reign, | 
Elſe chiy would never — — 
I So far from that, we all acknowledge you 
The Bounty of the Gods to Sicily : 
More than they are, you cannot make our Joys; . 
Make them but laſting in a Succeſſor. . 
Phil. Your People ſeek not to impoſe a Prince; 5 
But humbly offer one to your free Dee DER 
And ſuch a one he is, (may I have leave 
To ſpeak ſome little of his great Deſerts) | 
Queen. Ill hear no more 
For you, attend to morrow at the Comal: [To the 57. 
There you ſhall haye my firm Reſolves; mean time 
* Couſin I am ſure will welcome you. 5 5 
Lyſ. Still more and more myſterious: but l have gain TY 
one of her Women that ſhall uariddle i it: e. 1 5 
Gentlemen „5% ũ ͤ 
Al Dep. Hear'n preſerve your RY 
[ Exeunt Lylimantes and Dei, 753 
Queen. Philoctes, you may ſtays. -_ - . 
5 d. I humbly wait your Majeſty's Commando; : 
een, Vet now I better think on't you. may go. 
Phil. Madam! WEN 
Queen. I have e Commande——=—or, what's AS one, 
Tou, no Obedience. e 


Pil. Hove! no Obedience, Madam ? * 


14 Te MAI DEN Queen. 
I plead no other Merit; tis the Foo pe : i 5 4 
1 BY which I hold your Favour, and my ortunes. 9 
5 Len. My Favours are cheap Bleſſings,” like Rain and 42x 
| Sun-ſhine, q 
For which we ſcarcely thank the Gods, becauſe 


We daily have them. 


Phil. Madam, your! Breath, which ras! me from cheDut, £ 3 
May lay me there again: 4 
But Fate nor Time can ever make me los. 


The Senſe of your indulgent Bounties to me. 


That Uſage? no Tongue but yours Fe 


Queen. You are above them now, grown popular: 
Ah Philocles! could I expect from you 


| 7 To move me to a Marriage? | (me eps , 
Ihe factious Deputies might have 3 End i in x > 
5 And my ambitious Couſin gain a Crown; 5 S 


1 5 But what Advantage could there come to you? | 
What could you hope from L ou Reign, 


| That you can want in mine! 


Py)yil. You your ſelf clear me, Madam. Had I fought 
More Pow'r, this Marriage ſure was not the way. 


But, when your Safety was in queſtion, 


: = It was my Duty then 


When all your People were unſatisfied, 
Deſir d a King, nay more, defign'd the Man, 


Queen. Let me be Judge of my own sik; 3 
lama Woman. = 
| But Danger from my subjects cannot fright ei; 


| ___ Phil. But Lyſimantes, Madam, isa Perfon— 1 
Queen. I cannot love 


| Shall I, 1 who was born a 8 Queen, | 


| Be barrd of that which God and Nature gives 


\ The meaneſt Slave, a Freedom in my Love? = 
Leave me, good Philocles, to my own an 3 
When next I need your Counſel, I'll ſend for _— 
Phil, Pm moſt Unhappy in your high $6. ; 
But, ſince I muſt not ſpeak, Madam, be pleas d 


. To peruſe this, and therein read my Care. 


[H e plucks out a Paper, and preſents it to her; but drops; 
en ro * 4 Picture, Exit Philocles. 


Queen. 


The Marne Queen. - 7 
ueen reads. A Catalogue of ſuch Perſons > 
bo, | What s this he has let fall? Afteria : "Le the Box. kl 
_ fs. Your Majeſty | 
25 ” Take that 12 it fell from Philbeles. N . 
a takes it up, looks on it, and 1885 Fes 
Hee How MI what makes you merry? „„ 
A ſmall Diſcovery I have made, Madam. 
S Of what? 
f Since firſt your Majeſty grac d Philocles, 
= 1 hate not heard him nam'd for any Miſtreſs, Ts 
But now this Picture has convinc'd me. | | 
= ueen Ha! let me ſee it. [Snatches it from ber. 
5 Candiope, Prince Lyſimantes Siſter! _ V 
Ai. Your Favour, Madam, may encourage him — a: 
: And yet he loves in a high Place forhim: 
A Princeſs of the Blood, and what is ene, 
Beyond Compariſon the faireſt 88 
T Our Iſle can boaſt. 
- ueen. Bow! the the ben 
Sy Beyond Compariſon! *Tis falſe, you flatter ber, 
She is not fair —— 75 
A. I humbly beg forgiveneſs on my Knees, 
If I offended you: But next —— e 5 
| Which all muſt yield to- es 
ueen. I pretend to none. | 
22 She paſſes for a Beauty. _ 
Queen. Ay, ſhe may pal. hut wih as Lipedk of ber? : 
Dear 006 5 me, lam not well 0 th Waere 5 
(She gane, . 


4. Who' 8 near there? help the Queen. 


[The Guards are « coming. 5 1 5 


A Bid em away, was but a — 8 

And tis already goin . 

4ſt. Dear Madam, what's the mater}. 7 
Jou re of late fo alter d, I ſcarce know you. „ gt 
You were gay humour'd, and you now are Pete. f 
Once calm, and now unquiet; WY 
Pardon my Boldneſs, that I preſs thus * N 


* Into your ſecret Thoughts: I have, at leaſt, - 
. A 9 Share i in i you, Es „ 
Fu II. e BY — e Queen | 


Ne 
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"That ot a Friend; bur am I froward, fay't thou ? 


- I cannot help it ; but thou haſt 
Not long to ſuffer it. : 


9 


1 Like Lillies waſting | ina Lymbeck seat. nan 


Yet a few Days 
And thou ſhalt ſee me he all damp and cold, 


My tient Anceſtors. _ 
. O deareſt Madam! 
Speak not of Death, or think not, i if you de, 
That I will ſtay behind. 


- 0 an you not gueſs —— 


een. Thou haft a greater, 


4p. It ill becomes me, Madam, to ſay that 
©ween. 1 know | am: Pr ythec — me for it, 


"AB: AW}: | 
©ueen. | feel my Strength each Day and Hour conſupte : 


Shrowded within ſome — . among 


ueen. Thy Love has mov'd n me, 1 for once wi bare N 


| The Pleaſure to be pitied; III unfold tte ttt 
A thing ſo flrange, fo horrid of * ſelf— — 


_ Aft. Bleſs me, ſweet Heav n! | 


© So horrid, ſaid you, Madam? 


Quern. That Sun, who with one „Lee ſurveys the Globe, 1 5 


- Sees not a Wretch like me: And could the World 
Take a right Meaſure of my State within, 
Mankind muſt either pity me, or ſcorn me, 


ff. Sure none could do the laſt. 
ODueen. Thou long'ſt to know't, _ 


55 A I to tell thee, but Shame ſtops my Mouth. 
| _ Firſt promiſe me chou wilt excuſe my Folly, * = 
And next be ſecret— 


-( n you doubt it, Madam! _ 
Due. Yet you might eo my a ” 


* Madam, pleaſe you, Pl try. 
Queen. Hold, Afteria : 


= 1 would not have you gueſs, for mould you i find it, 
1 T ſhould imagine that ſome other might, e 
And then I were moſt wretched ; 5 3 
Therefore, though you ſhould know i it fatter mez | 
Aud lay ee could n not gucls i I— 5 


Become the Slave of Love 


ver- 
Or e'er durſt tell me his. 
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af Madam, I need not flatter you, I cannot—and Jet, b 


Might not Ambition trouble your Repole? 


Queen. My Sicily, I thank the Gods, contents me. 


But Tince I muſt reveal it, know tis Love: 


I who pretended fo to Glory, am 


Aft. I thought your Majeſty had fram 4 Deſigns | 


To ſubvert all your Laws; become a Tyrant, 


Or vex your Neighbours with e Wars; 
Is this all. Madam; | 
ween. 1s not this enough ? 5 


Then, know, I love below my ſelf; a Subject; 1 


Love one who loves another, and who * . 


. That I love him. 


At. He muſt be told i it, Madam. - 33 
ueen. Not for the World, Aſteria: 


: whe ect he knows it, I ſhall die for ſhame. 


* What is it then that would content vou? 
8 Nothing, but that 1 had not lov'd. 
. May I not ask, without Offence, who tis? 
ueen. Ev'n that confirms me I have lov'd amiſs; 


Since thou canſt know I love, and not imagine N 
| It muſt be philocles. | 


Aſt. My Couſin is indeed a molt deſerving Perſon; | DE 
valiant and wiſe ; handſome, and WELDED. Ee 
Queen. But not of Royal Blood: of 


1 know his Fate unfit to be a King. 


To be his Wife, I could forſake my Crown; by not t e 
Glory: . | 5 

would 1 did not love Candiope; „ 

Would he low d me but * not of my Lon 


Alt. In all this Labyrinth, 


| Tfind one Path conducing to your ir Quiet. . = 


Aueen. O tell me quick] i! „ 
A. Candiope, as Princeſs of the Blood, 
Without your Approbation cannot marry: _ 
Firſt break his Ma:ch with her, yy Vertue of 

Y our Sover cign Authorky.. 
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3 the Maive N Goren ay 
ueen. 1 fear that were to make him hate me. 

Or, What's as bad, to let him know I love him: 

Could you not do it of your ſelf? _ 

Aſt. Pl not be wanting to my Pow'r : 

But if your Majeſty appears not in it; 


. The Love of Philocles will ſoon ſurmount 
6 All other Difficulties. 


Leen, Then, as we walk, . ell think what means ;are 8 


beſt, 


Fn Effect But this, and thou ſhar t half my Breaſt Lr, : ! ; 


A 0 T 1 8 0 E N E L 
50 E NE the Queer 5 Apartment. _ 


Aſteria ſola. 


Na thrives that I have plotted: 

5 For I have ſounded Philocles, and fnd 
Ne is too conſtant to Candiope: e: 
Her too I have aſſaulted, but in van, 
Objecting want of Quality in 8 | 


Il to the Queen, and plainly tell her 


She muſt make uſe of mr 9 
7 To break the : Mach. 1 1 


SCENE. U. 


| ier Celadon booking about bm, | 
2 Brother! what make you here 


About the Queen's Apartments? 


Which of the Ladies are you watching or? . 

Cel. Any of em that will do me the good Turn to 
make me ſoundly in Love. 

Aſt. Then VII beſpeak you one, you will be deſp rate- 

hy in Love with; Florimel: So ſoon as the Queen ber 
. 0 were return d, ſhe dale you her for Miſtreſs, 1 1 

Cel. 


Tp 


Cel. 


Love with her. 1 
Cel. She wrongs me horribly, if ever I ſavy or Hoke 


: with this Florimel — 
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| Cel. Thank her Majeſty ; but, to confeſs the Truth, my 


Fancy lyes partly another way. Ee 
Aft. That's ſtrange : Florimel vows you are e already in 


29 : 


Af. wel take your Fortune, 1 muſt ease you. 


- (aw Aſteria! 1 


SCENE Il. 


Enter Florimel, ſees him, and is running book... 


Cel. Nay, ifaith I am got betwixt you and home? : 


you are my Pris ner, Lady Bright, till you refolve mem 
one Queſtion, ¶ She makes ſeg ns ſhe is dumb.) Pox ; Ithink 
| ſhe's dumb: What a Vengeance doſt thou at Court, witit 

ſuch a rare Face, without a Tongue to anſwer to a kind — 

5 Queſtion ? Art thou Gomb indeed? then thou canſt tell no 

: * ales | | 

Flo. Hold, hold, you are not cnet.” 


es to 1 8 * . 


Cel. Oh, my Miſs in a Mask! have you found your : 


» Ton ue ? : 1 
1 . Twas time, 1 think ; ; what had become of me e if — 
Þ had. not ? $ | | Sg 


Cel. Methinks your Lips had done 1 as well. ne 
Flo. Ay, if my Mask had been over em, as it was 


when you met me in the Walks. = 
Cel. Well; will you believe me another time? pid not 
I ſay you were infinitely handſome : pe 

Florimel, if they will, but i faith ſhe muft come ſhort 1 5 
Fb. Have you 3 ber, then 2 


They may talk of 


Cel, I look'd a little that way, put 1 had ſoon * | : 


4 her, ſhe is not to be ſeen twice without a Surfeit. 


Flo, However you are W to her, they ſay ſhe - 


loves: 


8 
By Fate ſhe ſhan't love me: 


1 like told her 4 1 


; 5 of my Mind already: Pox o theſe coming Wo- 


men : "0p ſet a Man to Dinner before he has an A ppe⸗ 


; tite. | 


®7, 8 


[Flavia at the Door. 
Fla. 
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Fla. Florimel, you are call'd within 
Cel. I hope in the Lord you are not Primal. 


Flo, Ev'n ſhe, at your Service; the ſame kind and co- 


ming Florimel, you have deſcrib d. 


. Why then we are agreed already: Tam 2s kind 
and coming as you for the Heart of you: I knew at 
flͤirſt we two were good for nothing but one another. - ES 


Flo. But, without Railery, are you in Love? 


Cel. So horribly much, that contrary to my own Max- 5 


; ims, I think in my Conſcience I could marry you. 


Flo. No, no, tis not come to that yet; But if you are ” 
really in Love, you have done me the greateſt Pleaſure i in 


the World. 


Ep That Pleaſure, and a better too 1 have i in ſtore for | 


5 This Animal, call; a Lover, 1 have long'd to ſee ; 


theſe two Years. 


Cel. Sure you walled ul your Mask on all the while; | 
for if you had __ _ you could not have been with- 1 


out your Wiſh. 


Flo. I warrant you mean an diner whining Lover $::: 


i but I muſt have other Proofs of Love ere I believe it. 
Cel. You ſhall have the beſt that I can give you. 
Flo. 1 would have a Lover, that if need be, ſhould 


| hang himſelf, drown himſelf, break his Neck, poiſon _ 
| himſelf, for very Deſpair: He that will (cruple this, wan 


impudent Fellow, if he ſays he is in love. 


Cel. Pray, Madam, which of theſe four things would 
you have your Lover to do? For a Man's but a Man, he 
Cannot hang, and drown, and break his Neck. and p. iſon 


himſelf, all together. 


Fb. Well then. becauſe you are but a beckines, = 1 
5 would not e you, ay of theſe ſhall ſerve your | 
turn in a fair Way. 5 
„ amn much; deceiv'd in thoſe Eyes of yours, if a 5 
Treat, a So g, and the Fiddles, be not a more accepta- 
dle Proof of Love to You, than any of thoſe T.agical 5 


ones you have mentioned. 


Flo. However, you will grant it is but decent you ; 


5 ſhould be Seeds and * ud melancholick, t to ſhew you 


. Exit, 


are 


* Ms 
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are in n Love: And that I ſhall require of you when Ie 5 


you next. 


Cel. When you ſee me next ? Why you do not W 
a Rabbet of me, to be lean at twenty four Hours warn 
ing? In the mean wn” we burn Day-light, loſe Time 


and Love. 
Flo. Would you marry me withoat Confidiration? LO 


Cel. To chuſe, by Heay'n, for they that think on't, a. 


—_ to one would never do it; hang Forecaſt; to 
male ſure of one good Night, is as much in reaſon, a 


: Man ſhould expect from this ill World. 


Flo. Methinks a few more Years and Diſcretion wall : N | 
do well: I do not like this going to bed ſo ny, 1 


7 makes one ſo weary before Morning. 


0 to ſleep. 


1 Shall 1 meks a  Propofitive. to you? 5 will give | 
you a whole Year of Probation to love me in; to grow . 
reſerv'd, diſcreet, ſober and faithful, and to 18-1 me al — A 
the Services of a Lover— — 


Cel. And at the end of it you'll marry n me 2 1 
Flo. If neither of us alter our Minds before. — 
Cel. By this Light a neceſſary Clauſe — 


ſhall be obliged to take me ſooner into Mercy, 


Flo. Provided if you prove unfaithful, then your Math 
5 of a Twelve. month to be prolong'd ; ſo many Services, I 
will bate you ſo many Days or Weeks; ſo many Faults, 
Iwill add to your *Prentiſhip ſo much more: * of 


al this, r to be Judge. 5 
i 8 0 E N E w. 


ks Enter Philocles and Lyſi imantes, | 
; Lf. Is the Queen this way, Madam? 


Flo. Vl fee, fo pleaſe your Highneſs: Follow ak Cur „ 
: Cel. March on Coenen [he pulls him. | 
| | [Exeunt Cel. 8 


L 72 You're fore her Majeſty will not opus it ? 
2 Leave that to me, my Lord, 


— 4 | 3 4 8 Lyſ. 


Cel. That's much as your Pillow i is hid, before you 6% N 


: But if 4 i 
=p pay in all the foreſaid Services before the Day, you 0 


Pu weigh your Merits o the other fide, 
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Ly. Then, tho' perhaps my Siſter's Birth * challenge 
ha Tinker Match, | 


. To make the Ballance even. 
Phil. I go, my Lord, this Minute. 155 1 5 
15. My beſt Wiſhes wait on you. | [Exit Lyſimantes; 


SCENE V. 


Eurer the Queen and Aeris 


ueen. vonder he is; have I no other vray? : 

: Mt. O Madam, you mutt ſtand this brunt : 1 = 

Devy him now, and leave the reſt to me: _ 
I'll to Candiope's Mother, „„ 3 

And under the Pretence of Friendſhip, work 1 
On ber Ambition to put off a — ET 1 


| 80 mean as Philocles. 


Queen. You may approach, Sir: 3 tun Phil, ; 
We rwo diſcourſe no Secrets, 7 
- Phil. 1 come, Madam, io weary. out your Royd Bounty. 8 
| Deen, Some Suit I warrant for your Couſin San. 1 5 
Lede his Advancement to my Care. . 
P Phil, Vour Goodneſs till prevents my Wiſhes 
” Yer I have one Requelt, 
Might it not paſs almoſt for Madneſs, nd 
Extream Ambition in me. | | 
Queen. You know you have a favourable Jadge 3 
It ſies in you not to ask * thing - 
I cannot grant 
Phil. Madam, perhaps you think me too faulty: 
But Love alone inſpires me with Ambition, TT 
| Tho? but to look on fair Candiope were an Excuſe for both: 1 
5 cen. Keep your Ambition, and let Love alone; e 
1 That I can cloy, but this I cannot cure. ä 
I have ſome Reaſons (invincible to me) which muſt forbid 1 
Your Marriage with Candiope. | | 
Phil. I knew I was not worthy. 
Queen. Not for that, Philocles ; you 8 al things, 
And to ſhow I think? ir, * Admiral 1 hear | is dead. | 
His © 


= 
+8 
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His vacant Place (the beſt in all my * 


I here confer on you. 


Phil. Rather take back al you had giv" 'n before, 


Than not give this. 
= For believe, Madam, nothing is 9 near 
My Soul, as the Poſſeſſion of Candiope. 


een. Since that Belief would be to your Diſnengs ; 


l will not entertain it. 


Phil. Why, Madam, can you be . cruel to mer? 


To give me all things which I did not ask, 
And yet deny that only thing I beg: _ 

And fo beg, that I find 1 cannot ire. 
Without the hope of it. 


Queen. Hope greater things; 1 


hut hope not this. Haſte to o erovente) your Lodi 
It is bur putting a ſhort-liv'd Paſſion to a * Death. 


Phil, I cannot live without Candiope. 


N But can die without a Murmur, _ e 
Having my Doom pronounc d from your fair r Mouth! EE 


een. If I am to pronounce it, live 8 5 ae,, 


But ive without (I was about to ſay) 1 ae; — 
Without his Love, but that I cannot do; EI ER 
3 Live Fhilocles without Candiope. 


Phil. Madam, could you give my Doom 0 aa, 


And knew it was irrevocable! 


*Tis too apparent 


| You who alone love cs 4 what nad: 
Is looſen'd from your Senſes, cannot judge 
What Torments mine of groſſer Mould endures, | 


Queen. 1 cannot ſuffer you 


To give me Praiſes which are not my own: 
{ T1 love like you, and am yet much more wretched | 
Than you can think your ſelf. 
| _ Phil, Weak Bars they needs muſt be, that Fortune pats 15 
Twixt Sovereign Power, and all it can deſire. = | 
| When Princes love, they call themſelves unhappy, * 
| Oaly, becauſe the Word ſounds handſome in 2 Lovers xl 


Mouth, 


But you can ceaſe to be ſo when you pleaſe, | Fe 
5 5 making _ mantes fortunate, 


5 = e n 
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| Deen, Were heindeed the Man, you had ſome Reaſonz : 


N But tis another, more without my. 3 
And yet a Subject too. 
Phil. O Madam, ſay not ſo, 


. It cannot be a Subject, if not I. 


It were to be injurious to your ſelf 

To make another Choice. : 8 
Queen. Vet. Eyſimantes, ſet by hah 1 hw 
Is more obſcur'd than Stars too near the Sun; (OD. 


He has a Brightneſs of his own, 


5 Not borrow'd of his Father's, but born with bi 
Phil. Pardon if I ſay, who-e'er he be, 5 


8 He has practis d ſome ill Atts upon you. Usdam 5 8 
For he, whom you deſcribe, 1 ſee i is born 8 


But from the Lees o rh' People. . 
| Dueen. You offend me, Philocles. i, 


0 Wpßer ce had you leave to uſe thoſe inſolent Terms | 
Of him! pleaſe to love? One, I muſt ell you, 2 


| (Since fooliſhly I have gone thus far) 


Whom l eſteem your Equal, 


And far ſuperiour to Prince J. 5 mantes 3 

One, who deſerves to wear a Crown — 
pP)il Whirlwi: ds bear me hence, before 1 live 
5 To that deteſted Day. That Frown aſſures me 
I have offended, by my Over- freedom; 

But yet methinks a Heart ſo plain and honeſt 


And zea ous of your Glory, might * your Pardon for it. 5 : 


Pueen, | give it you; but 
| When you know him better, = 
You'l alter your Opinion; he's no al Friend of youre, 
Phil. 1 well perceive 
5 He bas ſuppla'ted me in your Eſteem; 3 
But that's the leaſt of Ills this fatal Wreteh 


3 Has practis d Think. for H. unt ſake, Madam, think 
1 5 If you have drunk no Philte- - 


: ueen. Ves, he has given me a Philter ; 1 
| | But have drunk it only from his Eyes. 
Fl. Hot n thank em fort.. 


Leah, or amin im her. 7 


2 | 


1 
r 


: Or 10. vet this to me! 


I love him, and may rail ;- 
Malice in the moſt high degree; for never Man 
Was more Oe than > . e 


E Hams Quzznx. oh 
ueen, What's that you mutter: „„ 
1 8 from my fight : I&now not whether 5 
I ever ſhall endyre to-ſee you more. 
Phil. But hear me, Madam. | 


Queen. I fay begone- see me no more this Dy. — 
Iwill not hear one Word in your Excuſe: ; 


Now, . be rude again 3 ; Air, Laws to your . * X WE 


Lexi Philocles 60 . 55 
Aleria. come hither. „ 
Was ever Boldneſs like to vide of Philocles * 
Help me to reproach him, for I reſolve 
Henceforth no more to love him. | 
Aſt. Truth i:, I woher d at your Ka Madam: | f 


f Did you not mark his Word, his Mein, his Action, 
How full of Haughtineſs, how ſmall Reſpe& ? 


Queen. And he to uſe me thus, he whom 1imou'l, oY 


Nay more, he whom 1 loy'd? _ by 
on Al. A Man methinks of vulgar parts A Preſence! 


wen. Or allow him ſomething handſome, . 


Aft. The Workmanſhip of inconſiderate Fayour, 6 


The Creature of raſh Love; one of thoſe Meteors, 
Which Monarchs raiſe from Earth, | 


And People wondring how they came & high, - 


E F ear, from their Influence, Plagues, and Wers, and Famine; 25 


ueen. Ha! 
IJ. One, whom inſtead of banifhing a 8 


5 You ſhould have plum'd of all his borrow'd Honourg, e 
And let him ſee What abject things they are V 
Whom Princes often love without Deſert, Ee 


Queen. What has my Philocles deſerv d from thee; : 


That thou ſhouldſt uſe him thus? 
| Were he the baſeſt of Mankind, thou could f n not 
Have given him ruder Language. 


ft. Did not your Majeſty command me? 


Did not your ſelf begin? 


Queen. I grant I did, but I have right to Jo it; 3 
in you tis Malice; 
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Or, de you love him, ha! and plead that, Title? 
Confeſs, and T'll forgive you. | 
3 For none cin look on him, but needs muſt love. = 
Af. 1 love him, Madam! I beſeech your . 
Mn | Have better Thoughts of me. 
1 Queen. Doſt thou not love him then! 
Good eav'n, how ſtupid, and how dull i is ſhe ? 
How moſt invincibly inſenſib le! | _ 
No Woman does deſerve tolive TS 
That loves not Philocles- . | I 
Aft. Dear Madam, recollect your far; ; dal 
How much diſtracted are your — and ROWE. 
Di jointed all your Words 
The Sibyls Leaves more orderly were 1 | 
Where is that Harmony of Mind, that Proflence - 
Which guided all you did! that Senſe of Glory, 
Which rais'd you, high above the reſt of Kings, | 
As Kings are o'er the Level of Mankind! 
Queen. Gone, gone, Aſteria; all is gone, 
5 Or loit within me, far from any uſe. 
Sometimes I ſtruggle like the Sun i in Clouds, 
I But ſtraight I am o 'er-calt— ny 
Aſt. 1 grieveto ſee it- 25 | 
Queen. Then thou haſt yet the Goodneſs 
I. To pardon what I ſaid- 
Alas, I uſe my ſelf much worſe than thee. 
Love rages in great Souls ” 
For there his Power mot Oppoſition fads; Et ts 
9 5 my Trees are ſhook, becauſe Ty dare the Winds, 


 [Exenne ones. 5 


ACT 


SCENE . 


4 C E N E the Court Gallery. 


| Philocles bla, © 


| 9 5 18 tre, he baniſh'd me but for a Day; 1 1 
But Favourites, once declining, ſink apace. 
Yet Fortune, ſtop———this is the likelieſt * 
To meet Aſteria, and by her convex 
My humble Vows to my offended Queen... 
Enter Queen and Asteria. 3 
5 Ha! the comes herſelf; vohappy Man?” 5 
Where ſhall I hide ( gong out! 7 
Oueen. Is not that Philocles 
Who" makes ſuch haſte away ? Phils Phileces— 
Phil. I fear'd ſhe ſaw me. : Tomes back I 
QDaueen. How now, Sir, amT duch a Bugbear, e 
That I ſcare People from me? 1 


Phil. Tis true, I ſhould more carefully have unnd — 


The Place where you might be; as when 1 it dne 
Men reverently quit the open Air,, | 
| Becauſe the angry Gods are then abroad. 

. ueen. What does he mean, Auris: . 

I do not underſtand him. 

Aft. Your Majeſty forgets you band him 


: Your Preſence for this Day. [To ber hi . 
ueen. Ha! baniſh'd him! tis true indeed; TIES e 
But, as thou ſay ft, I had forgot it quite. 1 3 


Aſt. That's very ſtrange, ſcarce half an Hour ago. 

7 een. But Love had drawn his Pardon up ſo ſoon, 
That I forgot he &er offended me. 

| Phil. Pardon me, that I could not thank you ſooner: 
| Your ſudden Grace, like ſome ſwift Flood e in | 
On narrow v Banks, 0 <-flow' © "my — e | 


But Ill repair my 
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Queen. No; *tis for me to ask your Pardon, Philocles, 
For the great Injury I did you, 5 
In my porn, Fu was angry with you, | 
ault, NE 
And rowze my Anger up againſt you yet. 
Phil. No, Madam, my Forgiveneſs was your Af c 
5 And I lay hold of it. 
Queen. Princes ſometimes may pan 
Act, of Oblivion, in their own | 
 _ Phil. Tis true, but not recal tert. 
 _ ©meen, But, Philocles, fince | have told youtl theres is one 
I love; I will go on, and let you know _ 
What paſs'd this Day betwixt us; be our 5 
5 Whether my Servant have dealt well with me. Bos 
Phil, I beſeech your Majeſty excuſe met 


5 Any thing more of him may wake me 


x — too ſoon, and forfeit my late Pardon. 5 


Queen. But you'll be pic to Knowy it. 1 


PMI. May | not hope then 
ven have ſome Quꝭrrel to bim? 
Queen. Ves, a great one. 
But Br tt to juſtifie my ſeif. 8 18 
Know, Philocles, 1 have conceal'd my Paſſion 55 


. With ſuch care from him. that he knows not yet 


5 1 love, but only that I much eſteem him. 
Phil. O ſtupid Wretc hk 
5 Thar by a thouſind Tokens could not 850 TY 3 
Ou een. e loves elſewhere, and that t bas blinded bim. 
Pil. He's b ind indeed! 
So the dull Beaſts in the firſt Paradis. 1 5 
With leve'Þ'd. Eyes gaz'd each upon their Kind; RE 
There fix their Love: And nc'er look'd up to view 
Thar glorious Creature Van, their Sovereign Lord. 
Ouneen. V are too ſevere on little Fac, but he | 
; fled e l | 
Which will. 1 fear. move you mh more againſt him; | 
Ne fell this Day into a Paſſion with me, | 
And boldly contradicted all I ſaid. | 
Phil, And ſands his Head upon this Shoulders * * 
: How og ſhall this molt — 0 ET 
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| Que Take heed you rail not. b 

Yo now you are but on your good Behaviour. £ 

Phil, Why then I will not call bim Tra : 

But only Rude, Audacious and Impertinent, _ 

To uſe his Soveraign fo———- beg your Leave 

To wiſh you have at leaſt impriſon d him. - . 

Some People may ert d. and yer mewn well | 

Remember you were not confin'd; and yet ED 

Your Fault was great. In ſhort, 1 love bim, 

And that excuſes all; but be not jealous; 

His Riſing ſhall not be your Overthrow, 

Nor will I ever marry him 

Phil, That's ſome Comfort ber, 

He ſpall not be a King. , 

Queen. He never ſhall. But you are e diſcorpos'ds 

Stay here a little; I have ſomewhat for ou 
Shall ſhew ou ill are in my Favour. N < 
Ee [ Exvunt Axe er "= 

Errer 1 Ok Candicys Weeping - : 

Ph. How now. in Tears, my fair Candiope 7 . 

$0 through a watry Cloud _ 

The Sun at once ſcems both to weep and ſhine, | 

For what Forefithers ſin do you afflict 5 

| Thoſe precious Eyes ! For ſure you: have e 

None of your own to weep. 13 
Cand. My Crimes both great and miny a muſt ew? TL 

Since Heav'n will puniſh them with loſing you. 
Phil. Afflictions ſear from Heav' n without a Cauſe, 


Make bold Mankiad enquire into its Las. 

But Heav'n, which moulding Beauty akes ſuch ere, 

Makes gentle Fates on purpoſe for the Fair: 

And Deſtiny that ſees them fo divine. 

Spins all their Fortunes in a ſilken Twine: 

No mortal Hand fo ignorant is tound 

To weave coarſe Work upon a precious Gr tg 
Cand. Go preach this Doctrine in my Mother's Ears 
Phil. Has her Seveiity produc'd theſe Tears 
Cand. She has recall d thoſe Hopes ſhe gave before, 

And ſtrictly bids me ne'er to ſee you more. 
Phil, Changes in froward Ape are natural, 

Who 3 for conſtant, Weather | in the c Fall? 


* 
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ris in your Pow r your Duty to transfer, 
5 And place that Right in me which was in ber. 


Cand. Reaſon, like foreign Foes, would ne er o ercome; =_ 3 


But that I find I am betray d at home, ot, 
You have a Friend that fights for you within. . 
15 T1. Let Reaſon ever loſe, ſo Love may win. 
Enter Queen with a Picture in her Hand, and Alen. : 
een. See there, Aſteria, | 
: All We have done ſucceeds ſtill to the worſe z 3 
We hindred him from ſeeing her at home, 
Where I but only heard they lov'd; and no “rtſ¹ 
0 Sbe comes to Court, and mads me with the ſight on't. 
A. Dear Madam, overcome your ſelf a little, 
or they'll perceive how much you are concern'd,. 
ueen. I ſtruggle with my Heart 2 
: But it will have ſome vent, Sr do, 
i Couſin, you are a Stranger at the Court. „ e 
Cad. It was my Duty, I confeſs, - 0s 
Fi To attend oftner on your Majeſty. I 
© een, Aſteria, mend my Cou in's Hankerchief; „ 
: 11 fits too narrow there, and ſhows too much ; 
The Broadneſs of her Shoulders —— Nay fie, Alleria, 
No you put it too much backward, and Gilcorer:. 
The Bignels of her Breatts. 
Cand. I beſeech your Majeſty | 


: Give not your ſelf this Trouble. 


Queen. Sweet Couſin, you ſhall pardon n mez. 
A Beauty ſuch as yours 
Deſerves a more than ordinary Care, . 
Jo ſet it out. 
Come hither, Philocles, do but 1 5 
She has but one groſs Fault in all her N 
That is, ſhe bears up here too much, 


And the malicious Workman has lefti it 


| Open to your Eye, 

bil. Where, and pleaſe your Majeſty ? 
Miethinks tis very well. 

2 Do not you ke it? Oh how blind i is Love! 
Gus, And bow quick-fghted Malice 15 


Queen, 


The MAIDEN QUEEN. Ar 
ween, But yet methinks, thoſe Knots of Sky do not 5 
80 Well with the dead Colour of her Face. „ 

Aſt. Your Majeſty miſtakes, ſhe wants no red · * 

[The Queen here plucks out her G laſs, and looks ſomes 

times on her ſelf, ſometimes on her Rival, 

een. How do I look to Day, Aeris 5 
Mete not well. 

Aſi. Pardon me, Madam, moſt rn . 

ueen. What think you, Philocles? come, do not flatter]. 

551. Paris was a bold Man, who preſum d 
To judge the Beauty of a Goddeſs, uy 
cand. Your Majeſty has given the Reaſon why | 
He cannot judge; his Love has blinded him. hh 
ueen. Methinks a long Patch here beneath her he _— 
Might hide that diſmal Hollownels, | 
55 What think you, Philocles ? _ 5 N 
* Cand. Beſeech you, Madam, ak x not + hisOpinion: 5 8 
> What my Faul:s are it is no matter; . TO 
He loves me with them all. „ a 
Oneen. Ay, he may love, 5 W Wa be marries you; 
Your Bridal ſhall be kept in ſome dark Dungeon. 
Farewell, and think of that, too calle Maid, Ta 
[ bluſh thou ſtart my Blood, * 


3 
r 


— 


Lena, Arn and MEI 
| Cand. 8 Queen ! 3 
Thou canſt not be more willing to reſign 
Thy Part in me, than I to give up mine. 

Phil. Love, how few Subjects do thy Laws full, | 

And yet thoſe few, like us, thou uſeſt ill! 
Cand. The greateſt Slaves, in Monarchies, a are chey, | 
Whom Birth ſets neareſt ro imperial Sway; 
Ig jealous Pow'r does ſullenly oerlpy, 
We play like Deer within the Lion's Eye, 
Would I for you ſome Shepherdeſs had been 
And, but each May, ne'er heard the Name of Queen: 

Phil, If you were ſo, might I ſome Monarch be, 
Then, you ſhould gain what now you loſe by me: 3 
Then, you in all my Glories ſhould have "Sx „ 
And Rule my Empire, as you Rule my Heart, 
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Cuand How much our golden Wiſhes are in van? 
5 W hen they are paſt, we ate our ſelves again. 
Enter 27 and Aiteria above. 
5 Queen. Lock, look ſteria, yet they are not gone. 5 
Hence we may hear What the; diſcour ſe alone. 
Phil. My Love inſpires re with a gen tous Tbougbt, 
Which you, unknowing in thoſe Wiſhes taught. 8 
Since Happineſs may out of Courts be . 
Why ſtay we hear on this e chanted G ound: 

And chuſe not ther with Content to _ 1 
(If Love and we can find it) iu a Cell? | [greats 
Cand. Thoſe who, like you, have once in Courts been 
May think they wiſh, but wiſh not to retreat. | 
They ſeldom go, but when they cannot ſtay; 


_— loſing Gameſters throw the Dice away : 


Een in that Cell, where you Repoſe would find, 


VvVioifors of Court will haunt your reſtleſs Mind 5 


And glorious Dreams ſtand ready to reſtore 

The plealing Shapes of all you had before, 
Phil. He, who with your Poſſeſſion once is „bes, 
on eaſie Terms ma part with all the reſt. 

All my Ambition will in you be crown'd; _ 
And thoſe white Arms ſhail all my Wiſkes hh, 
Dur Life ſhall be but one long nuptial Day, 

And like chaf'd Odours melt in Sweets away; 

Soft as the Night our Minutes ſhall be worn, 

And chearful as the Birds that wake the Morn. 

Cand. Thus Hope miſ- leads it ſeif in 3 way 3 
1 And takes more Joys on truſt, than Love can 
But Love, with long Poſſeſſion once decay'd, 

That Face which now you court, you will Shen: 
| _ Phil, Falſe Lovers broach theſe Tenets, to remove 
7 The Fault from them, by placing it on Lob 
Cand. Vet grant in Youth you keep alive your Fire, 
Old Age will come, and then it mult expire: 3 0 
Youth but a while does at Love's Temple ſtay, 
As ſome fair Inn to lodge it on the way 
 __ Phil. Your Doubts are kind; but to 10 ae 
Le eee 5 


=_ 
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Cand. Tryals of Love too dear the making coſt 3 
For if ſucceſsleſs, the whole Venture's loſt. 
What ycu propoſe, brings Wants and Care along. 
Phil. Love can bear both. 
Cand. But is your Love ſo ſtrong? 

Phil. They do not want, who with not to haves more; 
Who ever ſaid an Anchoret was poor? \—_ =” 
Cand. To anſwer generouſly as you have done, e 

I ſhould not by your Arguments be won! 
I know I urge your Ruin by conſent ; 
| Yet love too well that Ruin to prevent. 7 
Phil. Like Water giv'n to thoſe whom Feavers fy: 
You kill but him, who muſt without it die. bs 
Cand. Secure me, I may love without a Crime; 
Then, fer our Flight, appoint both Place and Time. 
Phil. Th' enſuing Hour my plighted Vows 5 ſhall be; 
The Time's not long; or only long to me. 
Cand Then, let us go where we ſhall ne er be ben 
By my hard Mother, 255 
Phil. Or my cruel | [Exennt Phil. 2 Cand; ; 
Queen above. O Phi — unk ind to cal me cruel * 0 
So taiſe ZExeas did from Dido fly; : 
Bur never branded her with Cruelty. 
How l deſpiſe my ſelf for loving ſo! 
Af. At once you hare your ſelf, and love bim ti too! 
ueen. No, his lngratitude bas cur rd my Wound: 
A p-1..ful Cure indeed! 6 
ft. And yet not ſound. 
His Ignorance of your true Thoughts 5 
Excuſes this; you did ſeem cruel, Madam, = | 
Queen But much of Kindneſs ſtill was mix d with * Kr 
Who could miſtake fo groſly, not to know _ 1 
A Cupid frowning when he draws his Bow? 
Al. He's going now to ſmart for his Offers. | 


. A. No matter; ſince you hate him, ler him ga. 
ueen, But I my Hate by my Revenge will ſhow : 
bet s, his Head's a Forfeit to the State, 


bi When you take that, I will believe you hate, 


ueen. Should he, without my L-ave. depart from hence? —— ol 
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let him poſſeſs, and then he'll ſoon repent: 
And ſo his Crime will prove his Puniſhment. 


— — - — — 
—. — . —. . — _ 


. — — . 


ueen. He may repent; but he will firſt poſſeſs. 
A. O, Madam, now your latred you conteſs: 


If his poſſeſſing her, your Rage does move, 
is Jealouſie, the Avarice of Love. | 


Jueen. No more, Aſteria. 


_ Seck Ly;;mantes out, bid him Ge! bis Guards 
Through all the Court and City. 
Prevent their Marriage firſt; then ſtop their Flight. 


Some fitting Puniſhments I will ordain, 


But ſpeak not you of Phi'ocles again: 
Tiis bold to ſearch, and dangerous to find 
7 Too much of Hear n 5, or of a Prince's Mind. 


F Lueen deſcends. and Fair. 


38 4. the | Queen bas * 1 Flavia is going * over 


tle Stage; Aſteria ſees her. 
. Flavia, Flavia: whither ſo faſt? 
Fla. Did you call, Afteria? _ 
ft. The Queen has Buſineſs with Prince. ' f mantes 1 


5 f Speak to any Gentleman that s next, to fetch him. 


[Exit Aſteria from above. 
Fla. 1 ſuſpect mern bat, but Pl watch you C8 


. Prince Lyſimantes has not choſe i in me 


The worſt Spy of the Court- 


: Celadon ! what makes he here ? 2 


Enter Celadon, Olinda, and Sabina; they 1 over ie 
Sͤtage together, he ſeeming to court alen. „ 
Olind Nay, ſweet eee e 8 | | 
Sab. Nay, dear Celadon, © 

Fla. O-ho! I ſee his Buſineſs now, tis . Meliſſe's 8 


two Daughters: Look, look, how he peeps about to ſee 
jf the Coaſt be clear; like an Hawk that will not plume, 
jf ſhe be look' d on, 8 Cel. Olind. and Save 
5 80 — at laſt he has truſs d his Quarry— 8 ; 


Enter Florimel. 
Fb. Did you te Celadon this way ? 


oy Fla. If you had not asd the Queſtion, | I ſhould * 
thought you had come from watching him; he's Juſt 


$5 off with Meli e $ — * 
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Fb. Meliſſa s Daughters! he did not court em, [ hope | * 

Fla. So buſily, he loſt no Time: While he was teach- 
ing the one a Tune, he was kiſſing the other 5 Hand. 

Flo. O fine Gentleman! b 

Fla. And they ſo greedy of bim! ! did you never 7 
two Fiſhes about a Bait, tugging it this way and t'other 


Leg or Arm i th Service————— Nay, never vex your 

ſelf, but Cen reſolve to break with him. 
Flo. No, no, tis not come to that yet; Pl correct him Y 

firſt, and then hope the beſt from Time, - 
Fla. From Time! believe me, there's little Good to be 


with the Scythe and Hour-Glaſs bring any thing but grey 
| Hair, thin Cheeks, and oh of Tecth : You Tor Celadon . 
loves others. . 

Flo. There's the more hope he may love me n 


Give me a Servant that is an high Flier at all Games, that 
is bounteous of himſelf to many Women; and yet when- 
ever I pleas d to throw out the Lure of Matrimony, 
ſhould come down with a wig. and fly the better at his 
own Quarry, 5 
Fla. d are you ſure you can take him down when 

5 you think good? | | | 

Flo. Nothing more certain. 

Fla. What Wager will you venture : upon the Tra | 
Fi. Any thing. 1 
Fla. My Maidenhead to yours. 0 

| Flo, That's a good one, who ſkall take the forſeit? : 


before you. I warrant you ſee a ſtrange Combat betwixt 

the Fleſh and the Spirit: If he leaves you to go to them, 35 
. you grant he loves them better? 
Flo. Not a jot the more: A Bee may pick of many 
Flowers, and yet like ſome one hetter than all the reſt, 
[= 3 But then your Bee muſt not kave is Sting behind 


: u | 


way; for my part, I look'd at leaſt he ſhould have loſt a 


expected from him. I never knew the old Gentleman 


the reſt: Hang't, I would not marry one of theſe ſolemn _ 
Fops; they are good for nothing, but to make Cuckolds: 


Fla. III go and write a Letter as from theſe two Si- ; 
ſters, to ſummon him immediately; it ſhall be deliver d 


46 Ne Marpen Quan. 


5 day, what a mad Husband ſhall I have ?- 
: Enter Celadon, 


Fla. And what a mad Wife will he have? well 1 ab : 
zo a little way, but I'll return immediately, and write it: 
ou' ll keep bim in diſcourſe the while? [Exit Fla. 
Cel. Where are you, Madam ? What do you mean to 
run away thus? TR and tot, that we e may diſpatch this 
— Buſineſs, - 
Flo. 1 think you mean to ad me as they do Witches, | 
to make meconfeſs I love you. Lord, what a buſtle have 
| you kept this Afternoon? What with eating. ſinging, and 
dancing, I am fo wearied, that I ſhall not be in caſe o 


. 5 hear of any more Love this Fortnight. 


Cel. Nay, if you ſurfeit ont bhef re Tryal, Lord hare. 


8 | Mercy upon you when I have marry'd you. 


Flo. But what King's Revenue do yuu think will main- ö 


| tain this extravagant Expence ? 


Ciel. I have a damnable Father, a rich old Rogue, if 
would once die ! Lord, how Tong does he mean to make | 


it Cer he dies! 


him. 


Cel. I think then we 5 had beſt conſider him as an . 
ſtinate old Fellow, that is deaf to the news of a better 


World, and ne'er ſtay for him. 


Flo. But e en marry; and get le Grandchil ren in - 
bundar ce, and great Grandchildren upon them, and ſo 
inch him and ſhove him out of the Worid by the very 
—if that be the . 


force of new Generations 
5 yoo muſt excuſe me, 


Cel. But doſt thou know Ew it i is to he an old Maid? | 


Flo. No, nor hope I ſhan't theſe twenty Years, 


Cel. But when that time comes, in the firſt pl: ce thou 95 
i wilt be condemned to tell Stories, how many Men thou 
migghteſt have had; and none believe thee: Then thou 
groweſt froward, and 3 wewieſt all by Friends | 


| ”w Gllicie . for thee, 


— 


Flo. Well; make the Experiment however: I hear him | 
coming, and a whole noiſe of Fidlers at his Heels. Her- | 


Flo. As long 28 ever he can, Tl paſs my Word for 


*. 


CAO 


tip out of the World with the firſt aha ae and the Re- 
uta ion of five and twenty. 


Cel. Well, what think you now | of a reckoning be: a 


twixt us ? 
Flo. II do you m an? my | 
Cel. To diſcount for ſo many Dad's my ver- Ser: _ 
vice, as I have paid in ſince Morning, 55 
Flo. With all my Heart. 


Cel. Imprimis, For a Treat. . 
tem, For my Glaſs Coach. 


Item. For ſitting bare and wagging your Fan. 5 


And laſtly, and N for my Fidelty to you this Fn 1 5 | | 
long Hour and half. 8 


Fl For this I bate you three Weeks of your Service; os 
now hear your Bill of Towns 5” Tor yu Comfort Us 4 ES 
JJ = 
Cel. I know it. as To Ds. 
Flo. Imprimis Item, and Sum total, for keeping Com- 5 
pany. with Meliſſas Daughters. oy 
Cel. How the Pox came you to know of: that ? Gad 1 5 
believe the Devil plays booty ag. inſt himſelf, and tells you 
of my Sins, Lee. 
Flo. The Offence being ſo ſmall, the Puniſhment ſhall 


be but eng I will ſer you back on half " BY 
Year. 


think we ſhall come together? Therc's none but the old 
Patriarchs could live long enough to marry you at this 


rate. What do you take me for ſome Couſin of Merhu- ; 
ſalem's that I muſt ſtay an hundred Years before 1 *. | 


to beget Sons and Daughters? 


Flo. Here's an impudent Lover, he complains of me 1 


without ever offering to excuſe himſelf ; ; * a Fort- 1 
night more for that. | 


Cel. So there's another Puff in my Voyage has blown | 
me back to the North of Scotland. 


Flo. All this is N to your: Excuſe for the two 
ours. ©: : 5 


Te n 8 TT 2. 


Fb. Away with your old Common-place-wit: I am | 5 
relle to grow fat, and look young tili forty, and then 


Cel. You're moſt chcankelomble i. When then do you — 


cover a thouſand times, with the very force of 


ncon, and invite me to ſup there !- 


8 The Maven Quezx. 
Cel. Faith if ever I did more than kiſs em, and chat 
but once 
Flo. What 1 you have done more to me? 
Cel. An hundred times more; as thou ſhalt know dear 
Koop: at time convenieut. = 
Flo. You talk, you talk; could you ls em, though 5 
but once, and ne er think of me? : 
Cel. Nay, if I had thought of thee, 1 had kiſs'd em 


| tion. 2 
Fb. The Gallants are mightily beholden to you, you 
| have found em out a new way to kiſs their Millrelles, 
upon other Womens Lips. 
Cel, What would you have? You are my Sultana 
Queen, the reſt are but in the nature of your Slaves; I 
may make ſome flight Excurſions into the Enemies 
1 oy for Forage, or bes but I ever return to wy _ 


| Enter one ; with ; a Laue,, 
cn. To mor 
po” If your Name be Colds. oa. bh þ fr 
Flo, He's ſwallowing the Fwy preſently we ſhall ſe 
— sion. 
55 to the Page.] Child, come bücher Child; herds it 
ney — hs thee : So, begone quickly, good Child, before 
any body examines thee : Thou art in a dangerous place, 
Child ¶ Thruſts him out.] Very good, the Siſters 
ſend me wa they will have the Fiddles this After- 
Now cannot 


| I forbear and 1 ſhould be damn'd, tho I have ſcap'd a 
Rte ſcouring ſo lately for it. Yet I love Florimel better than 


both of em together; there's the Riddle on't: But 
only for the ſweet ſake of Variety. © [A4ſide. 
Well, we muſt al lin, and we muſt all repent, and there s 
an end ont. 
Flo. What is it that wakes you Ges up and 3 7 
Cel. Faith I am ſent for by a very dear Fricns, ms 
tis upon a Buſineſs of Lite and Death. . 
Flo. On my Life ſome Woman? 


5 Cel 


be MAIDEN Queen. 49 
Cel. On my Honour, ſome Man; do Jo chink would | 


lie to you? 
Flo. But you engayd to fop with me! 


Cel. But I conſider it — be ſcandalous to * te in 


your Lodgings. 


— . dear Miſs; if ever I am fall to thee Ro RO 

Y 7 oy ER 
Fl. See what conſtant Metal you Men are made of! 

He Me, to vex me in good earneſt. Hang him, let him 


o and take enough of em: And yet methinks I can't en- 


dure he ſhould neither. Lord, that ſuch a Mad-cap as 1 5 
ſhould ever live to be Jealous ! . | 


J mult after him. 


Some Ladies would diſcard him now, « but * 
A fitter way for my Revenge will find, 
: TE ny Em. and lerve e lim 1 in * kind, Exit Flo. 


ACT W. SCENE 4 


8 0 E N E The Walks.. . 
Meliſg, after her Olinda and Sabina. OY 


Mel. I Muſt - take this Buſineſs up in time: This 1 I 


Fellow begins to haunt my Houſe again. Well, 


| 11 be bold to ſay it, tis as eaſie to bring up a young Lion 
without Miſchief, as a Maidenhead of fifteen, to make it 
tame for an Husband's Bed. Not but that the young Man 

is handſome, rich and young, and I could be content he 
ſhould marry one of em, but to ſeduce em both in this 
manner, — Well, Pil examine em apart, and if I can 
find out which he loves, I'll offer him his Choice N 


Olinda, Come hither Child. — 
Olin. Your Pleaſure, Madam? 


Mel. Nothing but for yur Good, ol, what think . 
you of Celadon ? 


Vor. II. E _ Olin, 75 
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Olin. Why I think he's a very mad Fellow; but yet I 
have ſome Obligements to bim: He teaches ne new 
2 of the 8 and talks wy. to me, and I to 
Aim. 
Alel. But tell me in n earneſt, do you think hl 

Olin. Can you doubt it? There were never two fo 
cut out for one another; we both love Singing, Dan- 
Ceing, Treats and Muſick. In ſhort, we are each * 

1 EE 
Mel. But does he love you ſeriouſly ? * 
__ Olin, Seriouſly ! I know not that ; if he did; 1 1 
| ſhould not love him: But we fit and talk, and wrangle, 
and are Friends; when we are together, we never hold 
our Tongues ; and then we have always a noiſe of Fiddles 
at our Heels ; he hunts me merrily as the Hound does the 
5 Hare; and either this is Love, or I know it no. 
Mel. Well, go back, and call Sabina 1 ; 
| [Olinda goes bebind. 

5 This i is a Riddle paſt my Gading out: Whether he loves 
her, or no, is the Queſtion; but this I am ſure of, the 
loves him: O my little Favourite, I muſt ask you a 
Queſtion concerning Celadon: Is he in love with you? 
Ssab. 1 think indeed he does not hate me, at . if a 
Man's Word may be taken for it. | 

Mel. But what Expreſſions has he made you'?.. 
Sab. Truly the Man has done his part: He has ſpoken 
5 * to me, and 1 was not 1 young but 1 eee 
A tel. And you pal be content to marry his 2 
Sab. I have ſworn never to marry ; beſides, he's a wild 
young Man; yer, to obey you Mother, I would be con- 
tent to be ſacrific d. 

Auel. No, no, we would but lead you to the A. 25 
Sab. Not to put off the Gentleman neither; for if 1 
Have him not, I am reſoly q to die a Maid, that's Once, 
Mel. Boch my Canghters are in 5 with him, and 
caꝛrnot yet find he loves either of em. 

Olin, Mother, Mother, Vonder 8 Celadon inthe Walks. 


Me. 


and as you were a ſaying, Sir. 


her. But we loſe time 


The Sinn 5 3 51 
Mel. Peace, Wanton; you had beſt ring the Bells for 
Joy. Well, 11] not meet him, becauſe I know not which 


to offer him; yet he ſeems to like the youngeſt beſt ; Pll 
5 fi ve him Opportunity with her. . do you make ; 


ſte after me. Po 
_ Olin, This is fmething hard e : [Exit Mel. 
Enter Celadon. 


a at Yam foe, Ladies, the leaſt Breath of yours brings 4 
me to you: I have been ſeeking you at your Lodgings, ” 
: and from thence came hither after you, + 


Sab. Twas well you found us. . 
Cel. Found you! half this Brightneſs betwixt you two 


Was enough to have lighted me; I could never miſs my 
Way: Here's fair Olinda has Beauty enough for one Fa- 
mily; ſuch a Voice, ſuch a Wit, io noble a Stature, . 

25 white a Skin- | 


Olin. I thought he wallte particular at laſt. Ace. 


— Oab And young Sabina, ſo iweet an Innocence, ſuch 5 
Roſe-· bud newly blown. This is my goodly Palace of 

Love, and that my little withdrawing Room —A 

| Word, Madam. — [U Sab. 


Olin. I like not this [ Aſade.] de.] Sir, if you are not too 


. buf ie with my Siſter, I would ſpeak with you. 


Cel. I come, Madam. | 
Sab. Time enough, Sir; pray f foi your Diſcourſe— 


Olin. Sweet Sir. — 
Sab. Siſter, you forget, my Mather bid you make haſte, 
olim. Well, go you, and tell her I am coming. — 
Sab. I can never endure to be the Meſſenger of ill 


— 


5 News 3 but if you pleaſe, III ſend ber word you wont 
come. „ 
Olin. Minion, Minion, remember this—— [2 Exit Olin. 1 


Sab. She's horribly in love with you. 


Cel. Lord, who could love that Walking Steeple! She' 1 N 7 
fo high, that every time ſhe ings to me, Lam looking 


up for the Bell that tolls to Church. Ha! give me 
my little Fifth-rate that lies ſo ſnug. she! hang her, = 
a Dutch-built Bottom: She's ſo tall, there's as. boarding 
Madan. let me ſeal my 
0 2 Love 


— 
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52 The Mai DEN Dunes. 2 
Love upon your Mouth. [K.] Soft and ſweet by Heay "a! 
| ſure you wear Roſe-leaves between your Lips. =_ 
Saab. Lord, Lord; what's the matter with me! 1 My =_ 
5 Breath grows fo ſhort, I can ſcarce ſpeak to you. = 
Cel. No matter, give me Oo adds * and TY "ur 
y for thee. | 


for Charity. 


4 — — — * — _y - 
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Sab. You don't love me; 
Cel. I warrant thee ; fit down by me 4 kiſs again 


She warms faſter than Pygmaliow s Image. [ Aſide.— 
IE,. —Ay marry, Sir, this was the 3 oP; Uſe of — 
; talkin "A eating, and drinking came in by the by a 


Nay, pray be civil; will you be at quiet: 
oat What would you have me fit ſtill, and look upon 


you like a little r that's * to bes with * 
1 8 Fore-leg up * Ein 5 


Enter Florimel. e 
"Ms. alin 5 faithful! in good time, Sir— 5 
Cel. In very good time, . for Heav'r ns e er : 


me quickly. 


Flo. What's the Matter? 5 
Cel. Do you not ſee! here's a poor Gee in a 


a Swoon! ! [Swoon away.] I have been rubbing her this half 
5 Hour, and cannot bring her to her Senſes. 8 


Flo. Alas! how came ſhe ſo? | - 
Cel. Oh barbarous ! ! do you ſtay to Lo Selen, run 5 


Flo. Help, help, alas! poor Lady— | [ExitPlo, : 
Sab. Is ſhe gone? 


Cel. Ay, thanks be to my Wit, [that help'd REY 


= Pineh ; I thank Heay' n, 1 neyer pumpt for 2 1 in "al my : 
5 Life yet. g 


Sab. I am afraid you love "ag Celadon | 1 Oy 
Cel. Only as a civil Acquaintance, or ſo ; 1 he 


: to avoid Slander, you had beſt be gone before ſhe c comes 


ven. 
Sab. I can find a Tongue as wel as ſhe 3 
Ciel. Ay, but the Truth is, I am a kind of ſcanddous 
Perſon, and for you to be ſeen in my Company | 
Stay in the N by this N Pl be with you pre- 


Jongg —— | fa. 


> 
b. 
er 


5 wal. 


The MA1DEN Queen. e 
Enter Florimel running. „ 
Fh. Help, help, I can find no body. - | 5 
Cel. *Tis needleſs now my Dear, ſhe's recover'd, and 5 


ne off; but ſo wan and weakly ——— | 
Flo. Umh! I begin to ſmell a Rat: What Was your Bu- 


: fines here, Celadon ? 


Cel. Charity, Chriſtian Charity; 3 you fave I was s labour- 


= ing for Life with her. 


Flo. But how came you bitber! ? not that 1 care * 15 


but only to be ſatisfiedu [Sings. 


Cel. You are jealous in my Confelmen. 


Flo. Who, I jealous! then I with this * may be the. 
_ laſt that ever I may draw- 


Cel. But why do you ich than „ 5 
Flo. Nothing but a Cold, I cannot fetch my Breath - 


Olin. Sab. f / Celadon ! Z 
Flo. What Voices are thoſe 2 


. Some Comerades of mine that cal me to o ply: — wy = 
- Pox on 'em, they'll {poll all— 


ILA de. 
Flo. Pray let's ſee * em. Es 1 
Cel. Hang em Tatterdemallions, b are not mins 


1 your Sight; pray, Gentlemen, be ou,” Pl be wan you : 
= e 


Sab. No, well ſtay has for. you. 


Flo. Do your Gentlemen ſpeak . dl Voices? I "1 
5 am reſolv d to ſee what — you keep. | | 


Cel. Nay, good my 


ie lays hold 28 ull her back, he tne hit. 
Olinda, by whom 2 ou 3 ſo that 1 rt] 


all come in. 


462 oi , 
The. Are the your Comerades * = CONE. 
| * 25 [Sings 8885 


Sigh. 1 


5 But what will you ay. if 1 wrote the Letter e 

| | you had, to try your Fah? TL 5 Ben 
Cel. Hey Day! this is juſt the Devil $54 the Sinner 3 "US | 
you lay Snares for me, and then puniſh me for being taken; 

here's trying a Man's Faith indeed: What, do you think 1 
had the Faith of a Stock, or of a Stone? Nay, and you go 
to tantalize a Man gad I love upon the n, I can 

endure no Tricks to be uſed to me. e 
E [Olinda and Sabin at the Door peeing. ne 


vo. 


74 be MaIDEN Qur xx. 


[Sings.] Tis Strephon calls, what would my Love? 
W by do not you roar out like a great Baſs-Vial, Come fol- 
 Jow to the Myrtle. Grove. Pray, Sir, which of theſe fair 
Ladies is it, for whom you were to do the Courtefie ? 
for it were unconſcionable to leave you to 'em aches 
N what, a Man's but a Man, you know.  _ fy 
Olin. The Gentleman may find an Owner. 1 
Sab. Though not of you. 
Flo. Pray agree whoſe the loſt Sheep i is, and ths him. 
Cel. *Slife they'll cry me anon, and tell my Marks. 
Flo. Troth I pity your Highneſs there, I perceive he 
| Has left you for the little one: Methinks he ſhould have 
been afraid to break his Neck, when he fell ſo tiigh = as from 
you to her. Oe 
Sab. Well, my erolling Lady, * may be even wi 1 


Flo. Not this ten Years by the Growth, yet. 
Sab. Can Flefh and Blood endure this? 
Flo How now, my Amazon in decimo ſexto ! * 5 
Olin. Do you affront my Siſter! ——— _ 55 
| Flo. Ay, but thou art to tall, 1 think 1 fall never 1 af. 

| front thee 3 
Sab. Come away Siſter, we ſhall be jeer d to Death elſe. ho 


[Exeunt Olin. and Sab. . 


Flo, Why do you look that way? You can't forbear 
leering after the forbidden Fruit But when cer I take 8 
2 Wencher's Word again — 5 
F cel. A Wencher's Word! why ſhould you ſpeak ſo con· 5 
temptibly of the better half of Mankind! | mW ſtand up for Es 
the Honour of my Vocation. 1 
Flo. You are in no Fault I warrant — ware my 5 
Busk— | 


10 Cel. Not: to give a 1 Lady the 170 * am in \ Fault; "a 


te me wait on you to your Lodgings. _ ” 
Flo. This Impudence ſhall not fave you from my Table- 5 
5 Book. lem, A Month more for this Fault— 


"99 walk to the Door... 


1 Sold. aids stand. 5 
= Sold. Stand, give the Word, 4 | 
ca 


but otherwiſe Come let us be Friends, and . 


The MAIDEN QUEEN. * 
Cel. Now, what s the meaning of this trow, Guards 
R 
1 Sold. Give the Word, or you cannot rats; theſe are 
they, Brother 3 ; let's in and ſeize fem, 
The two Soldiers enter. 2 
1 Sold. Down with him. W 
20 Sold. Diſarm him. 
Cel. How now Raſcals? _ T 
= [Draws and beats one of, and catches the other; | 
| Cel. Ask your Life, you Villain. _ 
2 Sold. Quarter, quarter, 
Cel. Was ever ſuch an Infolence ? | 
Sold. We did but our Duty; here we were ſet to FO 
a Gentleman and Lady, that would ſteal a Marriage with- 
out the Queen's 8 Conſent, and we thought you had been 


me. [ Exit Sold, 
Fibo. Your Couſin Philocles, ant the Princeſs Candiope, 


95 my Life! for J heard the Queen give private Orders to 


© rr and name them twice or thrice. 


Cel. I know a Score or two of Madcaps here hard by 5 
whom I can pick up from Taverns and Gaming-Houſes, 


5 and Bordels; thoſe VI! bring to aid him: Now Florimel, 


there's an Argument for wenching; where would you bave TE 
had ſo: many honeſt Men wecker yo the ſudden for a 

- ben Employment? 
Flo. You'll leave me then to take my Fanune? 2 
Cel. No; if you will, Ill have you into the Placesafore- | 


” N ſid, and enter you into good Company. 


Flo. Thank you, Sir, here's a Key will let me through 5 
; this Back-Door to my own Lodgings. : 
Cel. If I come off with Life, Pl} ſee you this Eveningz | 

if not Adieu Plorimel ! 


Ho. If you come not, 1 ſhall ein you are kills, 


5 or taken; to be hang d for a Rebel to Morrow Morn- 


| ing 


poon inſtead of an Epitaph.” —- TY 
Cel. No, no, I truſt better in my Fate : # know I am: + 

| reſery'd to do you a Courteſie.. Exit Celadon. 
[ds Florimel is unlocking the Door to go out, Flavia opens 

it 9 her, and enters to ber followed 4 A 1 | 


ä Fla. 


and then Ill honour your n with a Lam- 18 2 


56 The MA1DEN QUEEN. 
Fla Florimel, do you hear the News? 
Flo. 1 gueſs they are in purſuit of Philocles. 
Fla. When Iqſimantes came with the Queen' 8 Orders; = 
He refuſed to 5 up Candiope; 
And with ſome few brave Friends he had about him, 
Ts forcing of his way through all the Guards, 5 
| Flo. A gallant Fellow; I'll in, will you with me? 
5 Hark | the Noiſe comes this way! _ 
Fla. I have a Meſſage from the Queen to e | 
Il hope I may be ſafe among the Soldiers. 
Fibo. Oh! very ſafe; perhaps ſome honeſt Fellow i in the 1 
| Tank may take pity: of — * or ſo— 
7 A ieu | | 
I Page. The Noiſe comes nearer, Madam. [ax Flo. 5 
Fi. l am glad on't: This Meſſage gives me the 
- portunity of ſpeaking privately with Lyſzmanres, 
Enter Philocles and Candiope, wit three Friends, bur. = 
ued by Lyſimantes and Soldiers. Fn 
| at What is it renders you thus obſtinate? You bare 5 
A 20 Nh of flight, and to reſiſt is full as = 
Phil. Vil die rather than you. her up. 
Fla. My Lord! VV 
IT Lyf. How now, ſome new Meſſage 1 PE Queen? 1 
8 85 Retire a while to a convenient Diſtance. D To the Sold. 
; [Lyſ. and Flay. whiſper, 
5 2 Pl 0 Mens tis impoſible the . in * with 5 
: Philoces bh | 
Fla. I have ſuſpe ected it before; but now 
My Ears and Eyes are Witneſſes- — 
This Hour I over-heard her to Aſteria, 1 25 
Making ſuch ſad Complaints of her hard Fate ! 1 
For my part, I believe you lead bi Pack 
But to his Coronation 
Lu. Hell take him firſt, 1 
18 Fla. Preſently after this ſhe call'd fie W 
5 And bid me run, and, with ſtrict Care, Command you; 
On Peril of your Life, he had no harm: 
But, Sir, ſhe ſpoke it with ſo great Concerament, | 
 Methought I ſaw Love, Anger, and Deſpair 
» a Lina fo at Once Lat her F ace. 
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5 he ren Quinn. :.- FP 
Ty. Tell the Queen——l know. not what, | . 
J am diſtracted fo; 2 
But go, and leave me to my Thoughts— | bea, Fla A 
Was ever ſuch amazing News | 
Told in ſo firange and critical a Moment? | | 
What ſhall I do? 
Does ſhe love Philocles, who "EM not bis 3 
And loves not Lyſimantes, who prefers her 
Above his Life ; what refts, but that I take 
This Opportunity, which ſhe her {elf 
| Has given me, to kill this happy Riva . 
Aſſiſt me, Soldiers. RSS 
| Phil. They ſhall buy me dearly. | 
Cand. Ah me! unhappy Maid! 2 
1 Enter Celadon, with his Friends, anburton 4 and. f vu | 
Cel. Courage, my noble Couſion ! I have =— un 
A Band of Blades, the braveſt Youths of $ yracuſe: 
Some drunk, ſome ſober, all reſolv d to =. Er 
Your Fortune to the utmoſt. Fall on mad — 
Ty. Hold a little; 
VF m not ſecure of Victory l theſe deſperate Ruffians. 1 
Cel. No, but Ill ſecure Lou; they ſhall cut your Throat 


for ſuch another Word of em. Ruffians, quoth a ! call. 5 


Gamedters, Whore-maſters, and Drunkards, Ruffians! | 
Ly. Pray, Gentlemen, fall back a little ——— 
* O-ho, are they Gentlemen now with ml 

| Speak firſt to your Gentlemen Soldiers to retire 3 | 
a0 then I 1 the: ak ro my Gentlemen Ruff? 

Cel. ns to his Party, « 


There 8 your Kſciplin 4 Mane now 
5 ſegn, and the Soldiers retire on both ſodes * 


| Come, Gone” let's loſe no time; while — are tall- 


ing, let's have one merry Main bel we 4 — 
ome e. 
1. Agreed, here's my Cloak for 2 Table. 
2. And my Hat for a Box- 2 
[%y lie down and thro ow. 5 


2 77 Suppoſy 1 kill'd bim! 
Would but exaſperate the Queen the more!: 
He brenn not t ber, nor . he ſhe loves bim: THE 135 


” 


578 7 Matbzn S 
A ſudden Thought is come into my E 
So to contrive it, that this Philocles, 2 2 FE Rs. 
And theſe his Friends, ſhall britig to paſs that for me No 
Which I could never compaſs True, — 
A Point of Honour; 3 but then her Viage to me Ss 
It ſhall be ſo- 
Pray, Philocles, corned your Soldiers off; 
As Iwill mine: I've ſome what to propoſe 
_ Which you perhaps may like. 
Cand. I will not leave him. 
I/. Tis my Deſire you ſhould not. 
Fh. Couſin, lead off your Friends. 
Cel. One Word in your — let me 4. Jo 
viſe you, either make your own Conditions, or never agree 
wich him: His Men are poor ſober Rogues, they can ne- 
ver ſtand before us, ET ns 5 
¶ Exennt omnes prater 15 Phil, Cand, 1 8 
1 7 Sup debe ſome Friend ere Nigge 
Shot bring. you to poſſeſs all you deſire; | 
And not ſo phony but ſecure for ever 
The Nation's Happineſs 5 
Phil. I would think of him, | Pe 
As ſome God or Angel. 5 
Lyſ. That God or Angel. you 101 may. be to one obe, 
we have betwixt uns 
An hundred Men.; the Citadel you govern : 
What were it now to ſeize the Queen? 

Phil. O Impiety! to ſeize the Queen! | OR, 
ro ſeize her, ſaid you? . 
/ The Word might be too rough, I in rea | 
Bb, Was this your Propoſition ? : a 

And had you none to make it to but me? 
Pray hear me out ere you condemn me! 

7 would not the leaſt Violence were offer'd 

Her Perſon; two {mall Grants is all 1 ak, 

To make me happy in her felt, and yoo 13 

In your Candiope. | : 
Cand. And will not you do this, my rodeln ? 7 

Nay, now my Brother ſpeaks but Reaſon. | 

25 Int reſt makes Al fem Reaſon thi leads to it; 


Int reſt . 


— 
— — 


1 1 


n 
. —˙·—1 Ä 


= The Maipex Genen. 27 
Tac reſt that does the Zeal of Sets create | 
To purge a Church, and to reform a State. 
y In ſhort, the Queen hath ſent to part you two 3 5 
What more ſhe micang ta her, I know not. 
Phil. To her! alas! why, will not you protect ber 35 
Ly. With you I can; but where's my Power alone 5 
Cand. Vou know ſhe loves me not: e bend ber. 
How ſhe inſulted over me: How ſhe _ 
Deſpis d that Beauty which you fay I bare; 1 
I fee ſhe purpoſes my Death, _ „ 
Phil. Why do you fright me with it? ON 
*Tis in your Brother's Power to let us "ſcape, 5 
And then you run no Danger. | 
I. True, I my 
But Then my Head muſt 3 ay the Forfeit of i 6 
Phil. O wretched Philocles ! "KLE would Love 
; Hurry thee headlong? Ss 4 
| H., Ceaſe theſe Exclamations. 
There's no Danger on your ſide ; tis but to 
Live without my Siſter, reſolve that, 5 9 
And you have ſhot the Gulf. = ' 5 
 Þhil. To live without her! is that nothing, think yout 5 
The Damn'd in Hell endure no greater Pin, 
Than ſeeing Heav'n from far with hopeleſs Eyes. 
Cand. Candiope muſt die, and die for youʒ 
See it not unreveng d at leaſt. 5 | 
Phil. Ha! unreveng'd ! on whom ſhould 1 revenge i 2 
But yet ſhe dies, and I may hinder it? ; 
*Tis I then murder my Candiope: 
And yet ſhould I take Arms againſt my Queen! 
That favour'd me, rais'd me to l mr 
Alas! it e e =: x 
Lyſ. He cools again———  _ 
Tig ſne once 2 d you; 
But now I am inform'd _ | 
She is beſotted on an upſtart Wretch Taos: 
So far, that ſhe intends to make him Maſter, 
Both of her Crown and Perſon. 1 75 
Phil, Knows he that! | 


TW what I e | mod, i is come to pi Aen. 
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No Motive but her Glory could have wrought m me. 


5 From Treaſon to herſelf; 7 Heav'n knows | 


60 Te Main Quan. 
I am convine'd of the Neceſlity ; _ | 
Let us make haſte to rage 
That Action from the Annals of her Reign: 


I am a Traytor to her, to preſerve her 


With what a heavy Heart 
Philocles turns Reformer: But have c care 
This Fault of her ſtrange Paſſion take no air. 
Let not the Vulgar blow upon her Fm. 
L/ will be careful; ſhall we go, my Lord! Oe 
5 Phil Time waſtes apace ; each firſt prepare his Men. 
Come, my Candiope. Exeunt Phil, Cd. Eo 
I), This ruins him for ever with the Queen; 
8 Th Odium's half his, the Profit all my o .. 
Thoſe who, like me, by others Help would climb, 
To > make * em * muſt Op" em in their Crime. - „ 
1 = | | [Exit yt 
8 0 E N E II. De e 5 Apartments. 


Enter Queen and Aſteria. 


Seen, No more News yet from Philocles 7 
None, Madam, ſince Flavia's return! 

. ueen. O my Aſteria, if you lov'd me, aue 5 
| You would ſay ſomething to me of og aach 
8 1 could ſpeak ever of him. LIES 
- Aft. Madam, you commanded me no more to name _ N 

| him to. t. 5 
Queen. Then! command you now atk of nothing, elle: | 


| Charge you here, on your Allegiance, tell me 


What I ſhould do with him. TRIS 
| . When you gave Orders that he ſhould is alen, . 
; You ſeem'd reſolv'd how to diſpoſe of him. | 


1 | - Dull Aferia ! not to know _ 
Mad 


5 eople never think the ſame thing twice ! = 
Alas! I'm hurried reſtleſs up and down: Ts. 
I was in Anger once, and then I thought | 
I had put into Shore! 


: But: ROW a Gult of Love bow bad int me; 8 


And 


| Wh Marwan Quenn. 6r 

And bears me off again. lee 

Aft. Shall I ſing the Song you made of Philocles, 

And call'd it Secret- Love? 7 
Queen. Do, for that's all Kindneſs: And while thox : 

fing & it, 10 can think Ong but what uw me. ; 


$0NG. 


- Feed a e within, which þ torments me; | 
| That it both pains my Heart, and yet contents mms: 25 
*Tis ſuch a lach ing Smart, and I ſo love it. 

Thas I had rather die, than once remove it. 


Yet he fr whom r grieve, ſhall never know it, a 
My Tongue does not betray, nor w_ Eyes ſhow it; 
Not a Sigh nor a Tear my Pain diſc 8 W 
But they Fel 7 — le 1 Dew on Roſes. . 


2 r 


Thus to prevent my Love from bebe cruel, 

My Heart's the Sacrifice, as tis the Fuel: 

And while T ſuffer this to give him . 
My Fae rewards = Love, bose e it it. 
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On his Eyes will [ gaze, and there lelight me; 20 
While I conceal my Love, no Frown can fright m me: 
To be more happy, J dare not aſpire; En == 
Nor can I Jul more low, mounting no haber. NV — 


Nuten, e Methinkes 1 hank the Noiſe. 955 
-Of claſhing Swords, and clatt'ring Arms below. 
er Davis. ©: : 
Nows what News: that you preſs in ſo rudy ? „ 
Fla. Madam, the worſt that can bes 
Vour Guards upon the ſudden are e e 
Diſarm'd, {ome lain, all ſcatter'd, . ans 
Hom. By whom? _ „„ 
Fla. Prince Lyſimantes, and Lord Phileeles,. 
Queen. It cannot be; Philocles is a Priſor er. 
FI „What my Eyes flaw ——— 


ED Pull * em out 3 they are falſe Spe. dacles R 
* 


—— — —2Ä27Ä7*²—¹? Q.. n Sag 


| 5 Which paſt, a glorious Day will ſoon 3 ; 
But I would ask a Favour too from you. - . 


TE wi would be good, or pious, if this . 
Thuy great Example, ſuffers! _ 


- She has but given me a great Occaſion 
_ Of ſhowing what I am when Fortune leaves me. 
Alf. Philocles to do this? | 
1 5 . ee Ay, Philocles, T muſt confels * tas hard! 3 
| Bu | 


Still, to be leaſt return'd where moſt” tis given. | 
| Where's Candiope ? 


. Put em apart in ſeveral Priſons. 
Alas! I had forgot, I have no Guards, | 
hut thoſe which are my Jaylors. 
| Never till now unhappy Queen! 5 
The Uſe of Pow'r, till loſt, is £14om — 3 
: Now 1 ſhould firike, I find my Thunder gone. 


I came to ſeek you. 


” In this low Ebb of Fortune, to intreat. 


I Thoſe that can captive Queens, who can withſtand ? 
| Yet ſeems indulgent to her own ill Fate : 
© But ſhe; in ſecret, hates me ſure ; for why | 
If not, ſhould ſhe Cand iope deny ? _ 
i She has no Thoughts of you that are unkind. 


5 Did Twp PR” Fans 88 one * her: I 


The MAID EN QUEEN. 
135 O Virtue, impotent and blind as Fortune 


. Peace, Aſteria, accuſe not virtue 


ere's a Fate in Kindneſs 


Fla. Philocles was whiſperi ng to ber. 1 
ueen. Hence hoot app call my Guards ek there JP 


Kwm—mA©V n 


[Ex. Queen _ Fla: 7 
= | Philocles enters, and meets Aſteria going 0 out. 
Phil. Aſteria! Where's the Queen? _ | 
ft. Ah! my Lord, what have you done? 


Phil. Is it from her you come 'Y | | 
if No; but on her Behalf : Her Hearts 8 too gra; 5 


Phil. Tis but a ſhort Eclipſe, 


3 


Aſt. When Conquerors petition, they com —.— 


Phil. She, with her Happineſs, might mine create 5 > | 8 5 


Aſt. If you dare truſt my Knowledge of her Mind, N 


Phil, J could my Sorrows with ſome Patience bear 


w_ | | 


| 5 imb E ERN. 63 
But from the Queen ! whoſe Perſon I adore, 
By Duty much, by Inclination more. 
Af. He is inclin'd already, did he know _ 
That ſhe loy'd him, how would his Paſſion grow * 15 7 7, 
Phil. That her fair Hand with Deſtiny combines: 05 
Fate ne er ſtrikes deep, but when Unkindaels ) Joins * 4 
For, to confeſs the Secret of my Mind, 
Something ſo tender for the Queen ! find, 
That ev'n Candiope can ſcarce remove, = 
And, were ſhe lower, I ſhould call it Love. 
At. She charg'd me not this Secret to _ 
But I beſt ſerve her, if I diſdbey. 
For, if he loves, *twas for her Invreſt done; . 
If not, he'll keep it ſecret for his own. bau. 
Phil. Why are you in obliging me ſo flow? —_ 


And you muſt firſt ſwear Secreſie to all. 
Phil. I ſ weer. 
Al. Vet hold; your Oath's too are: 
Swear that Candiope ſhall never know. Fs 
Phil. I fear, © a 


Aſt. No, not the Queen: her ſelf. | 
Phil. L vom, 
Aſt. You wonder why I am ſo cautious grown, 
In telling what concerns your ſelf alone : 
But ſpare my Vow, and gueſs what it may be 
That makes the Queen deny Candiope : 
'Tis neither Heat nor Pride that moves her Mind; 
Methinks the Riddle is not hard to find. 
Phil. You ſeem fo great a Wonder to intend, 
As were, in me, a Crime to apprehend. 

_ ffs. *Tis not a Crime to know; but would dey one 
To prove ungrateful when your Duty's known. 
Thil. Why would thus my eaſie Faith abuſe? ? 

I cannot think the Queen ſo ill would chuſe. x 
But ſtay, now your Impoſture-will appear ; 

She has her ſelf confeſs'd ſhe lov'd ellewhere : I 
On ſome ignoble Choice has plac'd her Heart, 
One T W's Wants 7 and more, Deſert, | | 


( 


Aſt. The thing's of great Importance you wouldknowz | f 


04 Te Maran Quran. 
Aſt. This, tho unjuſt, you. have moſt right to- figs. 
For, if you'll rail againſt your ſelf, you _ 
Phil. Dull that I was! 


A thouſand things now crowd: my Memory, 2s 


That make me know it could be none but I. 


_ _ Her Rage was Love: And its tempeſtuous Flame, 1 
7 5 Like Lightning ſhhow'd the Heav n from whence it came: : 


But in her Kindneſs my own: Shame I ſee; 
Have I dethron'd her then, for loving me? 
1 hate my ſelf for that which I have done, 


Much more diſcover'd, than I did unknown. 


| How does ſhe brook her ſtrange Impriſonment? 


Aft. As great Souls ſhould, that maketheir own Content; 


The hardeſt Term ſhe for your Act could ag 
Wuas only this, O Philocles, unkind! 
Then, ſetting free a Sigh, from her fair Eyes 


. She wip'd two Pearls, the Remnant of wild Show” rs. RE, 
Which hung like Drops upon the Bells of Flow 1: WE: 0 
And thank'd the Heavins, 15 8 


Which better did, what ſhe defign 4, purſue, | 


* TD Without her Crime, to give her Pow'r to you. 923 
| Phil, Hold, hold! you ſet my Thoughts onear a Crown, : 


_ They mount above my reach to pull them down : 
Here Conſtancy, Ambition there does move; 
On each ſide Beauty, and on both fides Love. 


Ait. Methinks the leaſt you can, is to receive 
. This Love with Reverence, and your former Lowe. 


Phil. Think but what Difficulties come between! 5 
Aſt. Tis wond'rous difficult to love a 8 250 
Phil. For Pity ceaſe more Reaſons to provide, 

I am but too much yielding to your ſiſeʒ 


And, were my Heart but at my own diſpoſe, 


I ſhould. not make a ſcruple now ro chuſe. 
Alt. Then if the Queen will my Advice approve, 
55 Her Hatred to you ſhall expel her Love. 

Phil, Not to be lov'd by her, as hard would be 

13 As to be hated by Candio I 

AI. I leave you to refolve while you have time; 
af You muſt be Salt but N chat ow Crime. 


J ⅛wZN. Sa6. Eo ,, ̃— ˙ ds. this. - 


Ex Ateria. ; 
. 


: 


_ Marpen nin. 6x 
phil. One thing I have reſolv d; and that rl do, 
Both for my Love, and for my Honour too. 
But then, (Ingratitude and Falſhood weigh'd) 
I know not which would moſt my Soul upbraid. 
Fate ſhoves me headlong down a rugged Male 1 
Ur to run, and Je; too deep to . | A run. * 


"CUE: V. SCENE L 
5 SCENE the Court. Zo 


7 8 Florimel i in Man's Habit. 1 es : 
F will be rare now, if I can 1 it, to out: 


1 do this mad Celadon in all his Tricks, and get both 
bis Miſtreſſes from him; then I ſhall revenge my ſelf up- 
on all three, and ſave my own Stake into the Bargain; for 
I find I do love the Rogue in ſpight of all his Infidelities. 
Yander they are, and this way they muſt come — If 
Clothes, and a bon mein will take em, I ſhall do't,——— 
Save you Monſieur Florimel ! Faith methinks you are a 


very janty Fellow, poxdre & ajuſte, as well as the beſt of 


'em. I can manage the little Comb-—ſet my Hat, ſhake 
my Garniture, toſs about my empty Noddle, walk with a 
courant Slur, and at every Step peck down my Head :; — 
If I ſhould be miſtaken for ſome Courtier now, Fray. 
where's the Difference ? 1 
Enter to her Celadon, Olinda, _ . 
Oln. Never mince the Matter! _ $ 
Sab. You have left For, Heart behind with Frinet | 
we know it. | 
Cel. You know you wrong mez when I am with = 
Florimel, tis ſtil your Priſoner, it only; draws a longer : 
Chain after it. 
Fl, Is it cen ſo! then farewell poor Flrimul. 4 thy : 
Maidenhead i is ee to die with e 


. 
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Cel. But let's leave this Diſcourſe; tis all Digreſſion chat 
does not ſpeak of your Beauties 


Flo. Now for me, in the Name of Impudence 5 


Malls with them.] They are the Ewe Dexuties, T con- p 


Cel. How now, - wha 8 "the meaning of this young F 


| Fellow? 


Flo. And therefore 1 9880 9 that this 3 8 


N | who has the Honour to be known to you, ſhould admire | 


fince I, that am a Stranger 5 
Ciel. And a very impudent one, as I take i it, 8 ED 
Flo. Am ſo extreamly ſurpriz d, that I admire, w_ am 


: wounded, and am dying all in a Moment. 


Cel. I have ſeen him ſomewhere, but where I know N 


not! Pry'thee my Friend leave us. goll thou think 5 


1 . we do not know our way in Court? 


Flo. I pretend not to inſtruct you in your Way; you 


ſeel do not go before you! bur you cannot party deny ; 


me the Hoppineſs to wait upon theſe Ladies; ON 
Cel. Thee, who ſhalt be beaten moſt comercial, if | 
NT thou doſt follow them! - | 


Flo. You will not draw 0 Court, 1 dor e : 
Cel. Pox on bim, ty wow my ae, and be rid of 


: : bim. 


Flo. O! take no care for me, Sir, you ſhall not loſe me, 


= yl rather mend my Pace, than not wait on 1 you. 


Olin. begin to like this Fellow: 
Cel. You make very bold here in my j Seraglio, and 1 


1 foal find a Time to tel] you fo. Sig + 


Flo. When you find a Time to tell me on't, I ſhall fnd 9 


| a Time to anſwer you: But pray what do you find in your 
ſelf extraordinary, that you ſhould ſerve theſe Ladies 

. better than 1? Let me know what tis you value your ſelf 
= ien and let them judge betwixt us. ; 


Cel. I am ſome what more a Man than you. 5 
Flo. That is, you are ſo much older than I: Do you mo 
a Man ever the better for his Age, Ladies 85 i Bag | 
Sab. Well ſaid, young Gentleman. . | 


Cel. 


Tae Miba Queen. 0: 
ot. pid, thee! a young raw Creature, chou » haſt ne er 


been under the Barber's Hands yet. 
been. 


thou art. 


Flo. The Devil you are ! Pl Tope with you, Tl Sing 
with you, I U Dance with you's TE Swagger with 5 


ou 
Cel. Tl Fight wh. you. 


Flo. Out upon Fighting; tis grown vo common a 
Faſhion, that a modiſh Man contemns it; a Man of 
Garaiture and Feather, is above the Dilpeniation. of du J 


Sword. 


ing to us; you ſhall decide your Quarrel by a Dance, 
Sab. Who ſtops the Fiddles? 


Cel. Baſe and Treble, by ow: Leaves, we arreſt you at 


theſe Ladies Suits. 


'Blo, Come on, Sirs, ply me a ls you fn ſee how 


Pl be. him... 


DANCE, . 


2 Your 8 Ladies, 


Olin. You, Sir; you, Sir: This is the raref Gentleman: 
I could live and die with him 


Sab. Lord, how he ſweats! pleaſe you, Sir to make : 


uſe of my Handkerchief? 


Olin. You and I are merry, "ind juſt of. an Humour, . 


Sir; : therefore we two ſhould Love one another. 


Sab. And you and IL are juſt of an Age, Sir, and dbere- 1 5 


fore methinks, we ſhould not Hate one another. 
Cel. Then I perceive, Ladies, I am a Caſtaway, a Re- 


probate with you : Why, Faith, this is hard Luck now, 
that I ſhould be no leſs than one whole Hour in getting 


5 Affections, and now "maſt loſe 'em in a n 
of it. 


dir ? 


Flo. No, nor under the Sen 's neither, as you hare. 


Cel. 'Slife what woulſt thou be at? L am x madder than, : 


Olin, vas my Life! here's the Queen's Muſick juſt go- 1 5 
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Olin, No Matter, le him ral; does the Lok ame vou, 5 
Cel 
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8 The MarDen Queen. Ol 
Cel. No, i in Faith, does it not ; for if you had not for: 
ſaken me, I had you: So the Willows may flouriſh, for 


ws any Branches I ſhall rob *em of. 


7 However, we have the Advantageto have left you; 2 
not you us: 
Cel. That's only a certain Nimblenefs in Nature, you 
Women have to be firſt Unconſtant: But if you had not 
made the more Haſte, the Wind was veering too upon ok 


Weathercock : The beſt on't is, Florimel is worth bot 


of you. 
Fo. Tis like ſhell accept of their Leavings. 1 
Cel. She will accept on't, and ſhe fhall 5 on wt; 5 i 
: think I know more than you of her Mind, . 
1 Vier Meli. : 
| Mel. Daughters, there $2 poor Collation within, that N 
55 waits for you. 6 5 
Flo. Will you walk, muſty Sir? . 
Cel. No, marry Sir, I wo not; 1 bare furſcted of that 
1 old Woman's Face already. : 
5 h Flo. Begin ſome Frolick then z what will you 40 for | 
her? : 
Cpl; Faith, lam no og: to how Tricks for her; 10 can- 


not come aloft to an old Woman. 


- old Madam 


Flo. Dare you kiſs her? 
Cel. I was never dar 0 by any Man by your Leave, | 
[He plucks off ber Ruff, 
Mel. Help! help do you diſcover my Nakedneſs? | 
Cel. Heace, Tiffany! no Harm! [ He puts on the Ruff— 
Now, Sir, here's Florimel's Health to you [ Kiſſes her. 
Nel. Away, Sir!——A ſweet young Man as you are to 
| abuſe the Gift of Natureſo! | 
Cel. Good Mother, do not oominand: meſo; . 1 am 
| Fleſh and Blood, and you do not know what you may 
pluck upon that reverend Perſon of nnn 


15 on, follow your Leader. 


8 [Gives Florimel the Ruff ſhe onde it on, 
OT Flo. Stand fair, Mother 23 
Cel. What, with your Hat on? lie thou there ;— 
* thou too 
| Cong off ber Hat and remis. and An Florimel. 
| . | 


_ 


: The Maipen Aura. 60 | 
omnes. Florimel!l 8 
Flo. My kind Miftreſſes, kiw ſorry I am 11 can n do you | 

no further Service! I think I had belt & reſign you to Cela- | 

don, to make amends for me. E 
Cel. Lord ! what a Misfortune it was, Ladies, that the : 

Gentleman could not hold forth to you ? | : 
Olind. We have loſt Celadon too. 
Mel. Come away; this is paſt enduring, | | 

[ [Exemmt Mel. and Oli: 
Sab. well, if ever 1 believe a Man to be a Man for the 
fake of a Perruke and Feather again. 


Flo. Come, Celadon, ſhall we make Accounts' eren? 1 8 


Lord! what a Hanging - look was there? Indeed, if you 
had been Recreant to your Miſtreſs, or had forſworn your 
Love, that Sinner's Face had been but decent; buti for tbe 


Virtuous, the Innocent, the Conſtant Celadouv ! 


Cel. This is not very- Heroick in you now, to inſult 


over a Man in his Misfortunes ; but take heed, you have 
robb d me of my two Miſtreſſes ; I ſhall grow deſperate 
ly Conſtant, and all the Tempeſt of wy Love will tall up- | 
on your Head: I ſhall fo pay you- ' 


Flo, Who, you pay me! you are a Bankrupt, caſt be. | 


yond all Poſſibility of Recovery. 5 
Cel. If I am a Bankrupt, Pl be a very honeſt one; whon 
I cannot Fa, Bed my Debts, at leaſt rl give you up the Poſ- 155 
ſeſſion o 


my Body. 5 
Flo. No, PU deal better ks you ; kince you are unable f 


to pay, I'll give in your Bond, | 
Enter Philocles with a Commander s Staff in bi Hand, 


2441tended. . 
Phil Couſin, lam forey I * take you from your 


Company about an earneſt Buſineſs, _ 


Flo. There needs no Excuſe, my Lord, we had dif 


patched our Affairs, and were juſt parting. 


Cel. Will you be going, Sir, ſweet Sir, damn? d Sir, 1 


have but one Word more to ſay to you. 


Flo. As lama Man of Honour," Il wait on you fore ; 
other time | 
Cel. * 


F. 


„ not you us: 


8 The Maran Quzen. 
Cel. No, in Faith, does it not; for if you had not for- 


ſaken me, I had you: So the Willows * flouriſh, for 


. any Branches I ſhall rob em of. 
Sab. However, we have the Advantage to have left you; 


Cel. That's only a certain Nimbleneſs in Nature, you 


Women have to be firſt Unconſtant : But if you had not 


made the more Haſte, the Wind was veering too upon m = 
Weathercock: The beſt on t is, Florimet is math: oy 

of eu. 

Ele Tis like Mell accept of their Leeviogs, 


Cel. She will accept ont, and ſhe fhall * on t; 5 1 


5 4 think I know more than you of her Mind, Sir. 
| Enter Melifla. 


Al. L Daughters, there s a poor Callation win, that 


a waits for you. _ 
Flo. Will you walk, muſty Sir? 


Cel. No, marry Sir, I wo 'not 3 3 1 bare furfeted of that 
Th old Woman's Face already. 5 
Flo. * ſome Frolick then ; ; what will you do for 


5 bert 


1 not come aloft to an old Woman. . 
Flo. Dare you kiſs her? 


Cel. 1 was never dar 4 by any Man——by your Leave; 


1 : old Madam [ He plucks off her Ref 
Mel. Help! help! 4 you diſcover my Nakedneſs? 
Cel. Heace, Tiffany! no Harm! [He puts on the Ruff— 


Now, Sir, here's Florimel's Health to you [ Kiſſes her. 


Miel. Away, Sir!——A ſweet young Man as yu! are to 
| abuſe the Gift of Nature fo! _ 


Cel. Good Mother, do not commend me fo; ; 1 am 
= Fleſh and Blood, and you do not know what you may 
pluck upon that reverend Perſon of oye HO 
on, follow your Leader. | 
[Gives Florimel the Ruff 22 pur i it on, 


Flo, Stand fair, Mother 
Cel. What, with your Hat on? lie thou there 
and thou too 


3 ＋ her Hat 1 and remis. and dou? Florimel, 
55 9 


"Cel, Faith, pong no Dog to Soo Tricks for. ber I 1e. 


n 1 rm * 3 als 7 


— 


omnes. Florimel! 


Flo. My kind Miftreſſes, "WR ſorry I am I can 40 you 
no further Service! I think I had beſt n you to Cela- ; 


don, to make amends for me. 


Cel. Lord ! what a Misfortune it was, Ladies, that the 8 


Gentleman could not hold forth to you? 
Olind. We have loſt Celadon too. 
Nel. Come e 5 this i is paſt enduring. 


[I Exeunt Mel. 2 Olin: 0 
84b. well, if ever 1 believe a Man to be a Man for _ 


fake of a Perruke and Feather again. 


| Flo. Come, Celadon, ſhall we make Loans” even? 
Lord! what a Hanging-look was there? Indeed, if you 

had been Recreant to your Miſtreſs, or had forſworn your 

Love, that Sinner's Face had been but decent; but for the 


; Virtuous, the Innocent, the Conſtant Celadon ! 


Cel. This is not very Heroick in you now, to inſult <> 
ou have 

robb'd me of my two Miſtreſſes; I ſhall grow deſperate- 
ly Conſtant, and all the Tempeſt of 1 Love will fall up- 3 


over a Man in his Misfortunes; but take heed, 


on your Head : I ſhall ſo pay you- 


Flo. Who, you pay me ! you are a Bankrupe, caſt be- 


yond all Poſſibility of Recovery. 


Cel. If I ama Bankrupt, PI! N honeſt one; when 


I cannot 2 my Debts, at leaſt wy =o * * the Poſ- 
ſeſſion 0 Body. 


Flo. No, Pl Jeal better with you! ; fince you are unable | 


| to pay, I'll give in your Bond, 
Enter Philocles with a Commanders Staff in hi Hand, 95 
attended. 


phil. ' Cootin,” Tam forry I muſt take you from your | 5 


Company about an earneſt Buſineſs. 


Flo. There needs no Excuſe, my Lor d, we had at | 


patched our Affairs, and were juſt parting. 


Cel. Will you be going, Sir, ſweet Sir, damm d Sir, 1 | py N | ö 


have but one Word more to ſay to you. 


Flo. As lam a Man of Ronews, I l wait on you fore 


|; other time - 


Cel, By theſe Breeches= 


The Maven uren. 69 1 
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70 Ne Maipex Quvexn.. 

... Blk Which, if I marry you, Iam reſolv d to wear; put 
that into our Bargain, and fo adieu, Sir. Exit Flo. 
Phil. Hark you, Couſin— [They whiſper, 


| You'll ſee it exactly executed; TI rely upon you. 
Cel. I ſhall not fail, my Lord ; may the Concluſion of 


it rove ha to you. * Ce. 
- 9 5 PET Philocles ſelus. 


e Where-e er I caſt about my wandring Eyes, 
GBreatneſs lies ready in ſome Shape to tempt me. 
Ihe Royal Furniture in every Room, 
The Guards, and the huge waving Crowds of People, 


All waiting for a fight of that fair Queen, 
Who makes a preſent of her Love to me : 


-*- "Moor wt me, Stoick ! 


If all theſe with a Wiſh might be adds NPR „ 
Would'ſt thou not truck thy ragged Virtue * em 5 


If Glory was a Bait that Angels ſwallow'd, > het 
15 How then ſhould Souls allay d to Senſe reiſt ie? 3 


Enter, 9 


2 Bur that j is 1 
Cand. O my Jo - Philocles! 25 = 3 

- A thouſand Bleſſings wait on tee! 
The hope of being me; I think, will put 


Me paſt my Meat and Sleep with Teftakie, EY 
So ! ſhall keep the Faſts of Seraphims, 


And wake for Joy, like Nightingales in Jay, 45 
Phil. Wake, Philocles, wake from thy Dream of 'Glory, 


FOE, "Tis all but Shadow to Candiope : 


Canſt thou betray a Love fo anocent | hen Addi. 
Cand. What makes you ee 781 Wbt 


. 1 have diſpleas'd you. 


Phil. No, my Love, I am not dſpleas a with you, . c 


7 0 But with my ſelf, when I confider | 
Et How little I deſerve you. 


Cand. Say not ſo, my Philoeles; 4 a Lane Gt true as yours, 
5 That would have left a Court, and a Queen” 5 g i 
To live in a poor Hermitage with me 7G 


P)il. Ha! ſhe has DOR me to the Quick ! 5 
| As if ſhe knew che Fa 228 I e | 3 


The e Fe IN 71 
el thank Heav'n, it has recalPd my 8 3 0 Aſede. ; 
Oh! my Dear, I love you, and you only; _ Us her. 


Go in, I have ſome Buſineſs for a while; 5 
But I think Minutes Ages till we meer. 
Cand. I knew you had; but yet I could not ue 


But come and look upon you, [Exit Candiope. : 
Phil. What barbarous Man would wrong o — a 


_ Virtue? 
Enter the Queen i in black, with Aſteria. 
Madam, the States are ſtraight to meet; but why 
In theſe dark Ornaments will you be ſeen ? BY 
:eeen. They fit the Fortune of a captive Queen, 
Phil. Deep Shades are thus to heighcen Colours ſet;ʒ 
$0 = in Night, and Diamonds ſhine in Jet. 


Queen. True Friends ſhould fo in dark . . 


But T have no great Cauſe to boaſt of mine. 
Phil. You may have too much Prejudice for ſore, 
And think em falſe before their Tryals come. 5 
But, Madam, what determine you to.do? _ 
Oasen. I came not here to be advis d by you: . 
But charge you by that Pow'r which once you own rd, 

And which is ſti l my Right, ev'a when hren d ; 
That whatſoc'er the States reſolve of me, | 
Jou never more think of Candiope. 
Phil. Not think of her! ah, how ſhould I obey! 

Her tyrant Eyes have forc'd my Heart away, 
ueen. By Force retake it from thoſe tyrant byes, 
I I grant you out my Letters of Reprize, _ 
Phil. She has too well prevented that Deſign, 
By giving me her Heart in change for mine. 
QOaueen. Thus foolifh Indians Gold for Glaſs forego, 
Tas to your Loſs you priz d your Heart ſo lo 
I fer its Value when you were advanc d, 3 5 
And as my Favours grew, its Rate inhancd. © 64 

Phil. The Rate of Subjects Hearts by yours muſt go, 
And Love in yours has ſet the Value low, _ 
Queen.] ſtand corrected, and my ſelf reprove, 

Jou teach me to repent my low-plac'd Love: 

Help me this Paſſion from my Heart to tear, 
Now rail on him, and I will fit and hear, 
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72 The Maou Gt ins: 


z phil. Madam, like you, I have repented too, 

50 And dare not rail on one I do not kno p. 

Queen. This, Philocles, like ſtrange Perverſeneſs hows 

As it whate er I ſaid, you would oppoſe ; _ 

How come you thus concern'd for this unknown? 

' Phil. I only judge his Actions by my own, _ 
Queen. I've heard too much, and you too muchbuvet ſaid, 
O Heav'ns, the Secret of my Soul's betray d! 

He knows my Love, I read it in his Face, 
And bluſhes, conſcious of his Queen's Diſgrace. [4k de: 

Hence quickly» hence, or L ſhall die with Shame. 

[TD 11 
ct Phil Now 1 love both; and both with equal Flame. 
Wretched I came, more wretched I retire: _ 
| When two Wines blow it, who can [ quench the Fire d. 

9 855 [ Exit ae 

3 Queen. 0 my Aſteria! 1 know not whom to accuſe 3 
But either my own Eyes, or You, have told” | 


= My Love to Phils 


ls poſſible that he ſhould know it, Madam? 8 To 
A. - Methinks N ask that Queſtion guiltily. 1 
[Lays her Hand on Aferin's Shoulder 


7 Confels, fa I will know, what was the Subject 15 
Of your long Diſcourſe, i th Antichamber with him. : 


| It was Buſineſs to convince him, Madam, 28 
Horx ill he did, being ſo much oblig d. 

To join in your Impriſonment. 
Queen. Nay, now Tam confirm d my Thought wastrues 
For you could give him no ſuch Reaſon 


Of his Obligements, as my Eove. 


. "on he perhaps 


Aft. Becauſe I ſaw him much a Malecontent, 
I thought to win him to your Intereſt, Madam, 

By telling him it was no want of Kindneſs 
Made your Refuſal of CIs. 1 


Queen. What of him now ? N 
Aft. As Men are apt, interpreted my Words e 

To all th' Advantage he could wreſt ine N 2 
As if I meant you s id 5 


= > 
E's 


A 


Queen. Have I depoſited within thy Breaſt 

The deareſt Treaſure of my Life, my my * 
And haſt thou thus betray d me! N 
But why do I accuſe thy Female Weakneſs, 
And not my own, for truſting thee! _ 

Unhappy Queen, Philocles knows thy Fondneſs, - N 
And needs muſt think it done by thy Command, 
Aft. Dear Madam, think not fo. 


— Queen, Peace, peace, thou ſhoul&'ſt for ever + hold thy. : 


Tongue : 


For it has ſpoke too much for all thy 116. is. t her. 


Then Philocles has told Candiope, 
And courts her Kindneſs with his Scorn of a W 
O whither am I fallen! 5 
But J muſt rouze my ſelf, and oive a ſtop 
To all theſe Ills by 2 Paſſion caus'd. 
In Hearts reſoly'd weak Love is put to fight; = 8 
And only Conquers when we dare not Fight. 


But we indulge our Harms, and while he gains 


- Entrance, pleaſe our ſelves into our Pains. 
| -. - Enter Lyſimantes. : 
Apt Prince Lyſs mantes, Madam != 


| Deen. Come near, you poor deluded Criminal 5 


See how Ambition cheats yduu- 

Jou thbught to find a Priſoner here, 

But you behold a Queen, 

E / And may you long be ſo; 'Tis true, this 44 
May cauſe ſome Wonder in your Majeſty, 


Queen. None, Couſin, none; I ever thought you Yr 


5 Ambitious, proud, deſigning. 

I.). Yet all my Pride, Deligns, and my Ambition 
Were taught me by a Maſter 
With whom you are not unacquainted, Madam. 


Queen. Explain your (elf; dark Purpoſes, 1 like yours, 5 


Need an Interpretation. 
.. Tis Love I mean. 
ueen. Have my low Fortunes giv'n . 7 
This Inſolence, to name it to thy Queen? 3 
Lyſ. Yet you have heard Love nam'd without oer 
As much below you as you think my Fallon, 


r 9 
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N can look Jaws an-paaidymempmeonn . 


ueen. Does he know it to! 
This 1 is tk' extreameſt Malice of my Stars! 1 a. 

Tz. You ſee that Princes Faults 

(Howe' er they think em ſafe from publick View) 


5 ly out thro the dark: Crannies of cheir Cloſets : 
We know what the Sun does, 


Fv'n when we ſee him not, in other World. e 
QDucen. My Actions, Couſin, never fear d the Light. 
I/ Produce him then, your e of the * 

. For uch an one you have, 

Leen. I know no ſuch, 

Ly. Vou know, but will not own 1 | 
een. Rebels ne er want Pretence to Hacker Kio, | 


- Ds Au this, it ſeems, is yours: Do you produce him, 1 
FF Or ne'er hereafter ſully my Renown, 8 
x TR, Wich this Aren Sure he dares. vor names bim— | 5 


1 If. 1 an tod tender of your Fame; or el — 
| Nor are things brought to that er: ie 
Provided you accept my Paſſion, 


| Pl ghidly yield to think I was deceiy'd.. 


Qiucen. Keep in your Error ſtill ; Lwillr not TY 
"Your good Opinion at ſo dear a rate, 
And my own Miſery, by being yours. 
I). Do not provoke my Patience by ſuch 1 
ö For tear I break through all, and name him to you. 
Queen. Nope not to fright me with your mighty Looks; 
= I dare ſtem that Tempeſt in your Brow, 8 1 5 
And daſh it back upon you. 


ö 5 Lyſ. * Spight of Prudence it will out: *Tis Philacer, 


Now judge, when I was made a Property” 
| To cheat my ſelf. by making him your < ae 

Whether I had not right to take up Arms? 
N Poor envious Wretch! _ 


"Was his the Venome that ſwell d up thy Breaſt? 
My Grace to Philocles miſ.deem'd my Love! 


, is true, the Gentleman is innocent; 
He: ne er ſinn d up ſo high, not in his Wiſhes; FE 
You know 9 loves elſewhere, - 


Sn. 


| And ſtreight a 
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dueen. You mean your Siſter. 
I I wiſh ſome Sibyl now would tell me 


wit you refus d her to him? 

Qicen. Perhaps I did not think him ends of ber. 
I/ Did you not think him too worthy, Madam: * 
This is too thin a Vail to hide your Pafſionz 
To prove you love him not, yet give her him. 


And I'll. engage my Honour to lay down my Arms. EE 
HA een. He is arriy'd where I would wiſh—— 4. 1 


Calla the Company, and you ſhall ſee what I wil do.— 


I/. Who waits without there? [Exit Lyſ. bY 
© wen. Now hold, my Heart, for this one Act of Honour, 
And 185 | 


will never ask more Courage of thee : 


Once more J have the means to — haves {elf into my . 


nes - > eB tees 
I feel my Love to Philocter within mee 
Shrink, and pull back my Heart from this hard Tha. 
But it muſt be, when Glory ſays it muſt. | 
As Children wading from tome River's Bank, 
Firſt try the Water with their tender Feet; 
Then ſhuddring up with cold, ftep back again, | a 
| Feels further venture on, 
Lill at the laſt they plunge into the Deep, 
And paſs at once, what they were doubting long : 


Til make the ſame Experiment; it ſhall be done in OY 5 


Becauſe I'll pur it paſt my Pow r t undo. 


Enter at one Door Lyſimantes, at the other Philocles, Ce- LE 
| ladon, Candiope, Florimel, Flavia, 8 Sabina, the 


three Deputies and Soliiers,” Req 
* Df In Arms! is all well, Philoctes 7 5 
F. No, but it ſhall be. 
ueen. He comes, and with um Se: 
: Ti Feaver of my Love returns to ſhake me. 
I ſee Love is not baniſſid from my Soul, 
Hie is ſtill there, but is chain'd up by Glory: EN 
_ Aft. You've made a noble Conqueſt, Madam, 


Dueen Come hither, Philocles : Lam firſt to el y ts 


I and my Couſin are agreed, he has 
Engagd to lay down Arms. 
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Me Marven Gere 


5 1 *Tis well for him he has; for all his Party 
By my Command already are furpriz'd, 


While I was talking with your Majeſty. 
Cel. Yes faith 1 have done him that Courteſie 3 q-- 


5 brought his Followers, under pretence of guarding it, to 
a a ſtraight place, where they are all coupt up without uſe 
of their Arms, and may be pelied to death by the nd 


8 Infantry o'er the Town. 


een. * Twas more than I expected, or could hope; 


, Yet {till I thought your Meaning honeſt. - 
Phil, My Fault was Raſhneſs, but twas full of Zeal: 


5 Nor had I cer been led to that Attempt, _ 
Had I not ſeen it would be done without me: 
But by compliance I preſery'd the Pow'r _ 


Which I have ſince made uſe of for your 1 
Oueen. And which I purpoſe ſo to Recompence— 


38 Ly. With her Crown the means; 1 Knew 1 | 
„ <QOMme e, : Ls 5 


Phil. O Heav'n's, ſhe l own ber Lore! 
: Then I muſt loſe Candiope for ever,  _ 
And floating in a vaſt Abyſs of Glory, 
Seel and not find my ſelf] — | 
Queen. Take your 1. and be as ; happy 
| As Lo Love can make you both: —How 1 I am, 


That I can force my Tongue 
To ſpeak Words ſo far diſtant from my Heart! - — - [4 de. . 


Cand. My Happineſs is more than I can utter! 


Df Methinks I could do Violence on my ©, for 5 


5 taking Arme 
Againſt a Queen ſo good, & bountiful: 
Give me leave, Madam, in my Eeſtaſe ; 
Of Toy, to give you Thanks for Philocles. 
_ You have preſervd my Friend, and now he owes not 


His Fortunes only to your Favour; but 4 
What's more, his Life, and more than that, his Lore. | 
I am convinc'd, ſhe never lov'd him now;  _ 


Since by her free Conſent, all Force remoy 4 
She gives him to my Siſter. 
5 ane v was an lmpoſtor, and deceir dy me. Þ 


Phil. 


883 


| Oaly to draw me off from Lyſt mantes: 
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Phil. As for me. Madam, I can only ſaßy 25 

That I beg Reſpite for my Thanks; for, on a ſudden, | 
The Benefit's ſo great, it overwhelms me. 

; Af Mark but the Faintneſs of thi — 8 

e adam} aſide. 

1 Ae to aft] [have obſery'dit with you, and am * 4” 
Ne ſeems not ſatisfy d; for 1 an win 55 ; 

| That he may love me. 

Pyil. J ſee Aſteria deluded me 

85 With flattering Hopes of the . 8 Love, 


But I will think no more on'e, 
Im goiag to poſſeſs Candiope, 
And J am raviſh'd with the Jor ont! r 


. Not-raviſt'd neither. 


5 | Al Heay'n within this Hour was mine! 


For what can be more chemin chan that Quom! 

| Behold how Night fits lovely on her Eye-brows, 

While Day breaks from her Eyes ! then a Crown too : 
Loft, loſt, for ever loft ; ; and now tis e N 


[ide 


2 7. is beautiful. 
At. How he eyes you Qill= [To the Veen. oy 


Phil. Sure 1 had one of the fallen Angel's Dreams "FEI 


Cand. What is it that diſturbs you, Dear * 
Phil. Only the Greatneſs of my Joy: 

I' ve ta'en too ſtrong a Cordial, Love, 5 
And cannot yet digeſt i 3 


e de, 8 1 


Queen. Tis done!  [Clapping ber Hind 0 on Aſtrid 1 


But This Pang more, ui then a glorious Birth, 
The Tumults of this Day, my loyal Subjects, 

Have ſettled in my Heart a Reſolution, , 
Happy for you, and glorious too for me: TED 
_ Firſt for my Couſin, tho attempting on my. y Perſon, $24 
He has incur'd the Danger of the Laws, CER. 255 

I wil not puniſn him. e 2d Si 

I y, You bind me ever to my Loyalty. „ 

5 Queen. Then that I may oblige you more to it, | 
I here declare you rightful Succeſſor, _— | 

: And Heir 5 to my Crown : 


= WJ The Maven r „ 
| This, Gentlemen 3323 the Veen, 
I hope will ſtill my Subjects Diſcontents, 


1 When they behold Succeſſion firmly ſettled. 


Dep Heay'n preſerve your Majeſty. 

Queen. As for my ſelf, 1 eve re oly 4 
Still fo continue as I am, unmarried : 

The Cares, Obſervances, and all the Duties . 

Which 1 ſhould pay an Husbar d, I will . 

Upon my People; and our mutual Love 


| Shall make a Bleſſing more than Conjugal. : 


And this the States ſhall ratifle. 
Lyſ. Heav'n bear me Witneſs, that I take no Joy | 


EO In the Succeſſion of a Crown, 


Which muſt deſcend to me ſo fad a wa 

neg, Coulin, no more; my Ai oY 
Which Fate ſhall never alter. 

Phil. Then I am once more Happy : . 

5 Fer ſince none muſt poſſeſs her, I am LON " 

With my own Choice, and will defire no more. 15 


* „ For multiplying Wiſhes is a Curſe 


. fooliſh kind of Conſcience, w 
; my Loyalty, when I know I have been a Rebel. 


; T hat keeps the Mind {ill painfully awake, 
1 You Care and Loyalty have this Day oblige n me ! 1 
But how to be acknowledging, I know not, 

Wh Van you give 8 Means. 3 1 1 ; 

Ciel. I was in hope your Maje or t me; 1 5 

fore, if you pleaſe, — . 5 I there 

ving taken up Arms once to Day R you; for I have a 

. tuch I wiſh many of your 

| Subjects had, that will not let me ask a Recompence for 


Queen. Your Modeſty ſhall not ſerye the Turn; ; | ak © 


1 ſomething. 


Cel. Then I1 beg, Madam, you will command bund ; 
: never to be Friends with me. 9 8 
Flo. Ask again; I grant that without the Queen: bot - 


; why are you afraid on't ? 


„ Becauſe I am ſure, = won « as ever r you are, you 1} 
„„ = 


_ 


only beg a Pardon for ha» 
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5 Eb. Do you fear it? 1 Wy 
Cel. No, 'twill ee wech a e, - 
Flo. If you do, I will not ſtick with you for a an Oath, 
Cel. I require no Oath till we come to Church; and 
then after the Prieſt, I hope, for 1 find ĩt will de my De- 
ſtiny to marry the. 8 
. ever I ſay word after the black Gentleman for 
_ thee Celadon — 7 
1 f hope, youll eine me leave to beſtow 2 3 5 
firhful Heart elſ . 
Fibo. Ay, but if you would have one, you n maſt beſpeak : 
: it, for I am ſure you have none ready made, 
Cel. What fay you, ſhall I marry Flavia? T 
Flo. No, ſhe'll be too canning for . a gs 
Cel. What fay you to Olinida then ? ſhe ' tal, and ai, | 
: nd bonny. oe 
Flo. And fooliſh, wa apiſh, * 4 


Cel. But Sabinn there's pretty, and young, and loving, | . 


5 and innocent. 


Bl. And dwarfiſh, and childiſh, and fond, and flip- 


pant: If you marry her Sifter, you will get May-poles ; 
; __ if you marry her, you: will get Fairies to dance done 0 
5 Nay, then the Caſe is clear, Fele; ; if you take 


Alk. 


wiſer will looſen it a little. 


Be Fb. But this Marriage is ſuch a Bugbear to me; much . | 
might be i we could e * way to make it 


e. Some fooliſh 
1 the Knöt fafter t 


El. "Tis ut Indevd, there's dome Difference berwixt "i 
wo Girdle and a Halter. Tn: 
> fo the latdable Cu- = 


- As fot the fiſt Year, accord 
om of new Married Pebple, we Thall follow one another 


- em all from me, is beeauſe vou e me for Jour 7” 1 


luve made it untuk; by 100 
they nerd; but we tit. ane | 


up into Chambers, and down into Gardens, and think we 


Nall never have enough eee tis 
1 pleaſant . 1 — | 


8 be Marpzen Queen. 
"2h; But after that, when we begin to live like Husband 
and Wife, and never come near one i what 5 
then, Sir? 8 7 
"Col. Why, mene our cook Happineſs mult be to have one 
Mind, and one Will, Florimel. _ 
Flo. One Mind if thou wilt, but pr ythee let us 0 15 
- two Wills; for I find one will be little enough for me 


1 08 but how, if thoſe Wills ſhould meet nd Claſh, 


* Celadon? 5 
Cel. I warrant "ow for that : abends and Wives | 
_ their Wills far enough aſunder for ever meeting: 


5 One thing let us be ſure to 1 on, that i is, never to be 5 


Jealous. . 5 
Flo. No; but cen love one another as long as we 
aan; and confeſs the Truth when we can love no longer. 
Cel. When J have been at play, NOS: ſhall never an me 


what Money I have loſt. 


Flo. When. I have been abroad, vou hall never r enquire , . 


0 treated me. 5 
— Cel. Item, I will hive the Liberty to lleep all Night, 85 


Without your interrupting my Repoſe for any evil Deaga - 


Whatſoever. BOT 2 
Flo, Item, Then you ſhall bid me good Night before) you wt 
 fleep. Ns 95 
. Provided always, that whatever Liberties we take 5 
-wich other People, we continue "ny honeſt to one ano- 5 
ther. = Th 
Flo. As far as will conſiſt with a pleaſant „ ***! 
Ciel. Laſtly, whereas the Names of Husband and Wife 
hold forth nothing, but claſhing and cloying, and Dulneſs 


and Faintneſs in their 3 3 they ſhall be aboliſh'd . 


for ever betwixt us. 5 
Flo. And inſtead of thoſe; we will be ale} by the 5 
more agreeable Names of Miſtreſs and Gallant. 
Cel. None of my Privileges to be infring'd by thee, 85 
Florimel, under the Penalty of a Month of . 
| Nights, TO 7 

Flo, None of my Prividepes to be infring'd by thee, G 
clan, under the rey of e 5 


„ 


be MATDEN inn. Wi 
ce. Well, if it be my Fortune to be made a Cuckold: 


| 1 had rather thou ſhouldſt make me one than any one in 


Sicily: And for my Comfort, I ſhall haye thee oftner thay- 


any of thy Servants. 


Flo, La ye now, is not ſuch a Marriage as good a as RE, f 


Wenching, Celadon? 
Cel. This is very good; but not fo good, Florimel. 
a Yueen, Now ſet we forward to th Aſſembly. _ 
You promiſe, Couſin, your Conſent? | 
Ty. But moſt unwillingly. | 
* Philocles, I muſt beg your Voice t too. | 
J. Moſt joyfully I givei 
Ty /. Madam, but one Word more ʒ- 
Since you are ſo reſoly'd, 5 95 
That you may ſee, bold as my Paſſion was, 
Tas only for your Perſon, not JO Om 
I ſwear no ſecond Love jo 
| Shall violate the Flame I had for you, 
But in ſtrict Imitation of your Oath 
5 1 vow a ſingle Life. 
a Now, my Airis, wy Joys are full ; ; 


15 The Pow'rs above, that ſee 3 8 
The innocent Love I bear to Phibele, 5 
Have giv'n its due Reward; for by this means 
The Right of Lyſimantes will devolffe 

ors on Candiope ; and I ſhall hve _ 
This great e to think, when I am dead, 2 
De Crown may Fall on Philocles his Head. (, omnes. 


ki, oled 8 
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| Written an a Pe on al Honour. 


UR Poet, ack deubifal of his Fate, 0 
1 Made choice of me to be his Advocate, 

55 Lahr on my Knowledge i in the Laws, 
And I as tolily undertook the 3 = 

I left my Client youder in a Rant 


| Againſt the Envious, and the gran, 5 
Mo are, he ſays, lis only Enemies: 


But he contemns their Malice, and defies 15 


1 The ſharpeſt of his Cenſurers to ſay 


Where there is one groſi Fault in all his TIE 


| ; by The Language is ſo fitted for each Part, . 8 


The Plot according to the Rules of Art; 
And twenty other things he bid me fell y6 vun. 
But I cry d, Een go dot your ſelf for Nelly. 


Reaſon with Fudges, urg d in tie Defence 


of thoſe they would condenun, is Inſolence 3. 5 


I therefore maue the Merits of his Play, | 


And think it fit to plead this ſafer way. 
when too many in the Purchaſe Shows, 15 
Robbing s not worth the Danger nor She Care; ; 
Ihe Men of Buſs; rneſs muſt in Policy, | 
= Cheriſh a little harmleſs Poetry, 
: All Wi t would elſe grow up 0 d. 
Wit is a Bird of Muſick, or of Brey, FR 
5 Mounting ſhe fn at all * in ber We. 


ths 


EPILOGUE. 


But if this Birdlime once but touch her Wings, © 
on the next Buſh ſhe ſits her down and ſings. 
I have but one Word more; tell me, I pray, 
What you will get by damning of our Play ? 
A whipt Fanatick, who does not recant, 
Ts by his Brethren call'd a ſuff ring Saint; Ee 
And by your Hands ſhould this poor Poet . e 
Before he does renounce his Poetry, 
| His Death muſt needs confirm the Party more 
| Than all his ſcribbling Life could do before: 7 
 IWhere ſo much Zeal does in a Sec appear, oo | 
Is to no purpoſe, faith, to be ſevere, 
But Yother Day I heard this rhiming 5; 
Say, Criticks were the Whips, and he the 1; "Ts 
For, as a Top ſpins more, the more you baſte hor, 
So — — ou, give, he 3 writes the — 5 
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Feign'd Innocence. 
COMED Y. 


As] it was Aged at 


His Hwa the Doxs of 
 TORK's Tuxarkx. 


Printed in the YEAR MDCCXXV. 
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1 


Jools, which ab Man meets + is bs Di a Dy, 
Are yet the great Regaliv's of a Play; 

in which to Poets you but juſt appear, 

- To prize that higheſt, which coſt them þ dear : 

Fops in the Town more eaſily will poſes ; 

| One Story makes a ſtatutable Aſs; 

But ſuch in Plays muſt be much thicker fo. 


| Like Yolks of Eggs, à Dozen bent to one. 


' Obſerving Poets all their Walks invade, 1 
A, Men watrh Woadeochs gliding through. ou 
Aud when they have enough for Comedy, . 


They flow their ſeveral Bodies in a He: 
The Poet's but the Cook to faſhion it, 


For, Gallants, you your ſelves have fund the Wit 1. 
Jo bid you welcome, woulil your Boum wrong, 
None « welcame my who bring . ler along. 


*s —» 
. oo 


Dramatis 


it 


1 
N 
7 
; 3M 
a i 
+ 
* 
3 
1 
6 * 
1 
"0 
* 


MEN. 


Land 3 in 1 love with Mrs. Chriſtian. 


Mr. Moody, the Swalh⸗ buckler. 


Sir Martin Are Aa F ool. 


Warner, his Man. 


32 | Sir . TO, a | Kentiſh Knight. 


WOMEN. 


„ lt Die, the old Lady. 
Mrs. Chriſtian, her young Nad 
Mrs. Milliſent, the Swaſh-buckler s Dane. 
Roſe, her Maid. 

penn Mrs. Nee, Woman t to the old Lady. 


"AYERS: 


© HORNE, 


| 
| 


Oder Servants Men and Women, a ; Carrier, 1 


A 0 2 1 8 0 ö KE N * * 
Enter Warner pals. | 


0 bim 18075 This 'tis to 8 . 
Coxcomb, one that has no more Brains 
EMESS than juſt thoſe I carry for him. Well! 
SSC of all Fops commend me to him for the 


lities, that he is ever deſigning ſomewhat, and yet he ſows 
his Stratagems ſo ſhallow, that every Daw can pick em 
up: From a plotting Fool, the Lord deliver me. Here he 
comes, O! it ſeems his Coufin's with him, then it is $ not 5 
ſo bad as I imagin d. 2 
E.᷑nuter Sir Martin Mar-all and Lady Dupe. 1 
I. Dupe. I think etwas well contriv d for your Acceſs, : 
to lodge her in the ſame Houſe with you. 
Sir Mart. Tis pretty well, I muſt confeſs. 
Warn, Had he plotted i it himſelf, it had been ee 5 
Aſide. 


; r For when ho Fuck Ae mi | 
kim ings, I ſo order d it, the ſeem'd his, | 


greateſt ; he's ſo opinion'd of his own Abi- = 


wier Heads have miſs'd it 
-- meertuck. | 
LI. Dupe. Fortune does more than Wiſdom. TY. 


3 85 2 Mo Tis a vw 
if you can get her. 


80 Sir Manna MAR-ALE. 
Sir Mart. I have hit of a thing w7 ſelf ſometimes, when 


Sir Mart. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me Iwill! not: 


X value any Matrf's Fortune at a Ruſh, except he have Wit 
and Parts to bear him out. But when do you expect 
„ 
I. Dupe. This Tide will bring them from Grave 4 
Tou had beſt let your Man go as from me, and wait t 
at the Stairs in Durham-yard. 


Sir Mart. Lord, Couſin, what 2-do is here wit your 


| Counſel ! as though I could not have thought of that my 
ſelf. I could find in my Heart not to fend him now) 
ſtay a little could ſoon find out ſome other way. 


Warn, A Minute's Stay may loſe your Buſineſs. 


Sir Mart. Well, go then but you muſt grant, it 
be had ftaid, Teould have found a better e e 
grant it. 


L. Dupe. Yap once 1 will not Nand with you. | 


Sir Mart. Let me B 


1 But by your Fayour, Sir, FRO 10 FOR? 0 
5 ag Kan 


5 man comes up with em: I partly know the Man 
| but the old Squire i is humout ſome, he's ſtout, and plain in 


mit d her: And the young Gentle- 


Speech, and in Behaviour; he loves none of the ſine Towh- 


Tricks of Breeding, but ſtands up for the old Elxabuh 
way in all things. This we muſt work 


upon. 
Sir Mare, e you think you have wo dd with a Fool 
Couſin ? | 

| Diver Arz. Chriſtian, 


6 Dupe, o yh dre, or fo Bath with 


5 you. Leier. 
OS Mart. Well, Madam, Pll rake one turn here th 
Piaxz#s; a thouſand things we fammerimg in this Fend; 


*tis a fruitful Noddle, though I fay it. [Exit Sir Mart. 


3 if G a moſt concetted Fobl-a— 
Kr ton d Cul 88 _—_— 


- But that _ be 


old 


SHO AE 


be 


akes, 


Sir MRTIN MAR-A LL. or 
old, and have had all the Love- Experience that a diſcreet 
Lady ought to have; and therefore let me — and 
ibont the Love this rich Lord makes to 

Chr. You know, Madam, he's marry” d, ſo that we can- 
rot work upon that Ground of Matrimony, 


IL. Dupe. But there are Advantages enough for you, if 5 | 


you will be wiſe and follow my Advice. 

Chr. Madam, my Friends left me to your Care, there- = 
fore I will wholly follow your Counſel, with Secreſie ond . 
Obedience. : 

L. Dupe. $weet-heart, it ſhall be the better for you "I 
nother Day: Well then, this Lord that pretends to you is 
crafty and falſe, as moſt Men are, eſpecially in Love; . 
therefore we muſt be ſubtle to meet with all his Plots, 
and have Countermines —_ his nen to * an. 5 


Chr. * 1 Madam? Ss 5 5 
I. Dupe, Why, Girl, he'll moka fierce Love t to you, but 


you muſt not ſuffer him to ruffle you, or ſteal a Kiss: = 


you muſt weep and ſigh, and ſay you'll tell me on't, and 

that you will not be us'd ſo, ul) lay the e 

like a Child, and ſeem ignorant of ih 77 
Cbr. I warrant you Ill be very ignorant, Madam. 5 
L. Dupe, And be ſure when he has tows'd you, not 0 | 


| appear at Supper that Night, that you may fright Ps 


Chr. No, Madam. 
L. ** That he may think you have told me. 
Ki 0 And keep your Chamber, and 1 your Head . 


On: O moſt extreamly, Madam. ; 
. And lock the Door, and admit of . : 
vit At Supper III ask where's my Couſin, and being 


told you ure not el, ki fart from the Table to viſi you. 


his Lordſhip not to incommode bimlelf; . © OY 

ra tly wait on 12 = 
Chr. But how, when vow a6.comnth, Males >: 5 
L. Dupe. Then ſomewhat diſcompos d, I'll fay, l 3 

the Meazles or Small- Pox will ſeize on you, and then 


the Girl is 10 os" poor _ her Portion * ; 


92 Sr MARTIN MAR-AL. L. 


ber Beauty and her Virtue ; and often ſend to ſee how you 
do, by Whilpers in | Servant's Ears, and have thoſe 

| Whiſpers of your Health return d to mine: If his Lord- os 
fhip thereupon asks how you do, 1 will ! it was ex) 
tome other thing. 2 
 _ Chr. Right, Madam, for that will bring him further i in ſec 
1 ſuſpence. 5 5 
L. Dupe. A hopeful Girl ! ! then will U ext nothing thit no 


Mit, feigning my Grief for you; but keep his Lordſhip 


7 Trouble, doubting 


Company at Meal and ſeem to ſtrive to put my Tan . 

: — et ſhew it ſtill by ſmall Miſtakes. the 
| . And broken Sentences. 

2. Dupe. A dainty Girl! and after Supper viſt. t you 2 | 

: gain, with promiſe to return ſtrait to his Lordſhip : But m 


5 after I am gone, ſend an Excuſe, that I have given you an 
2 Cordial, and mean to watch that Night i in Perſon. with tal 
v0. w 
Chr. His Lordſhi then wil find the Frologih' Wt his = 

phe told you of his ruffling. br 


I. Dupe. And more than that, fearing his Father gu 
ſhould know of it, and his Wife, who is a termagant | 

Lady: But when he finds the Coaſt is clear, and his late V 
 ruffling known to none but Lou. he will be drunk with b. 


Joy. 

„ Finding my imple Innocence, which will inflame | 
him more. = 
L. Dupe. Then what the Lion's Skin has fail'd him in, Pp! 


the Foxes Subtlety muſt next ſupply, and that is juſt, 


 Sweet-heart, as I would have it; for crafty Folks Trea- el 
ties are their Advantage : Eſpecially when his Paſſion | 


muſt be ſatisfy d at any rate, and you keep Shop to ſet 
de Pries of Love: S0 now you ſee the Market i is your | tl 
= | 


5 Truly, P this is very rational ; ;. and by the 
Bleſſing of Heav'n, upon my poor Engevrours,” I do not 


ts doubt to play my part. | 


_ Tat My n and my Pray rs 20 o dong with 8 


Enter 


Enter Sir J. Swrallow, Mrs. Nihat, and Roſe her 5 


Maid. 


Chr. I believe, Madam, here is the ye young Heireſs you 


expat; and with her he who is to marry her. 


L. Dupe. Howeerl am Sir Martin's Friend, 1 muſt not 


ſeem his Enemy. 


Sir Fohn. Madam, this fair young Lady begs the Ho- 


nour to be known to you, 
Mill. My Father made me hope | it, Madam. 


L. Dupe. Sweet Lady, I believe you have brought all 


the Freſhneſs of the Country up to Town with you. 


| They ſalute. 

_ Mill, I came up, Madam, as we Country-Gentlewo- _ 
men uſe, at an Eaſter-Term, to the deſtruction of Tarts 
and Cheeſe- cakes, to ſee a new Play, buy a new Gown, , 
take a Turn in the Park, and ſo down on. to oP: : 


with my Fore-fathers. 


Sir Fohn. Rather, Madam, you : are come up to the 
breaking of many a Poor ut, that like mine will lan- 


guiſn for you. 


Chr. 1 "tbe, Mes you are Jndifpard wich 0 Ng 
Voyage; will you pleaſe to ſee the . . Father Fi 


has provided for you? 
Mill. To wait upon you, Madam. 
L. Dupe. This is the Door 


entruſted his Paſſion with o diſcreet a Perſen. 


e whifier. 
I Dupe. Sir Zolm, let me intreat you to ſtay here, 5 


chat my Father may have Intelligence where to find us. 


Sir Fohn, 1 ſhall obey you, Madam. [ Eee. men. 


Enter Sir Martin Mar-all. 


Se Fobn. Sir Martin Mar- all! moſt happily encounter! 15 


how long haye you been come to Town? 


Sir Mart. Some three Days fi ince, or thereabouts: but £43 


I thank God I am very weary on't already. 
Sur 2 V WI the matter Man?” 


> 


| there is a Pe : 

will wait you immediately in your. Lodging, if he might 

preſume on your Commands. In whiſper, 
Mill. You mean Sir Martin Mar-all: 1am glad he "as : 
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85 you Affairs thus? 


3 Sir Mista MA Arb I 


Sir Mart. My villainous old Luck till follows me in 


Gaming; I never throw the Dice out of my Hand, but my 
| Gold goes after em: If I go to Picquet, though it be but 
with a Novice in't, he will picque and repicque, and 1 
me twenty times together: And which Wel 
loſe all my Sets when I want but one of up. 
Sir John. The Pleaſure of Ty is loſt, when one loſes at 
that unreaſonable Rate, 


mads me, 1 0 


Sir Mart, But I have ſworn not to touch either Cards or 


b Dice this half Year, 
Sir Fon. TheOaths of loſing Gameſters are moſt mind- 
| ed; they forſwear Play as an angry Servant does his Mi- 
4 firels, becauſe he loves her but too well. 


Sir Mart. But I am now taken up with T houghts of 


8 another Nature; I am in love, Sir. 


Sir Fohn. That's the wort Game you could have played 


at, ſcarce one Woman in an hundred will play with you 
upon the Square: You venture at more Uncertainty than 
at a Lottery: For you ſet your Heart to a whole Sex of 
1 5 Blanks. But is your Miſtreſs Widow, Wife, or Maid ? 


Sir Mart, I can aſſure you, Sir, mine is a Maid; 5 ; the 


5 Heireſs of a wealthy Family, fair to a Miracle. 


Sir Fohn, Does ſhe accept your Service? 


ey dir Mare, I am the only Perſon in her Favour, 


Enter Warner, 


OO Sir Fohm. ls ſhe of Town or Country? = 


_ Warn, How's this? Es 2 


Sir Mart. She is of Kent, near Canterbury. 3 
#22 Warn, What does he mean? This i is his Rival 


74 2 


e Sir * Near Contmrbins.. thy you! 2 1 have a ſmall 

Eſtate lies thereabouts, and more Concernments tans one 
| belies. ns 

— Mart. 1 vil tell you en being at Canterbury, it was 

; my Fortune once in the Cathedral Church | 


Warn, What do you mean, Sir, to intruſt this Man with 


Sir Mart. Truſt him? why, he's a Friend of mine. | 
Warn, No matter for 1 bark you a vu Sin 


bf 


Od 1 


br Man IN Ma R-4 LL. or 
Sir Mart. Pr 'ythee leave fooling ————and as 1 was 
ſaying— 
fair one. | 
2 Her Name, Sir, 1 beſeech you. 
Warn. For Heav'n's ſake, Sir, have a care. 


Sir Mart, Thou art ſuch a Coxcomb —— Her Name's | 
Milliſent. 


Warn. Now, the Pox ke you, Sir, whos 4s y 5 1 1 


Sir Jolm. Milliſent, fay you ? That's the Name of my . 
Miſtreſs. 25 
Sir Marr. Lord! what kuck i is that now! well, Sir, it 
happen'd one of her Gloves fell down, I ſtoop'd to take i it 
up; and in the ſtooping made her a Compliment. - 


Rival 


Sir Mart. You'll . »twas * Sir ; "hut: at "TY T 
firſt Glance we caft on one another, both our Hearts 
leap'd within us, our Souls met at our Eyes, and with a 
tickling kind of Pain {lid to each other's Breaſt, and in 
one Moment ſettled as cloſe: and: warm, as if they long 
had been acquainted with their Lodging. I fol owl 


„„ 
Warn. Yet hold, Sir— — 8 
Sir Mart. Sawey Rateal, old my . 3 __ 


tutor me? So, Sir, not to trouble you, I enquir'd out iq 


her Father's Houſe, without whoſe Knowledge I ow m_ 8 


the Daughter, and both then and often ſince com 
Canterbuay, 1 receiv d many Proofs of her Kindn 


me. 


Warn, You hadibeſ tell him too, that 1 am . 4 


— her Maid, and manage your Love under-hand. with 3 


Sir Mars. Well e faith, 1 thank thee for z 


that, I had forgot it I proteſt! My Valet de Chambre, . 


whom you ſee here's wier me, N me acquainted with #1 
er Yon | 


= 


I was in the Church when I Wi faw — a 


Warn. The Devil cannot hold him; now will this e 
thick-5kull'd Maſtor « of mine > tell the whole ory to his 5 


her ſomewhat at a W n hey Father was us: Fi 


- 99 ys 
% — — 


— 
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Sir MARTIN MAR-ALL. 
. W Th Mare. In fine, Sir, this Maid beipg much in her 
Miſtreſs's Favour, ſo well ſollicited my Cauſe, that in fine 
I pain'd from fair Miſtreſs Milliſent an Aſſurance of her 
8 Kindneſs, and an Engagement to marry none but me. 
Marn. Tis very well! you've made a fair Diſcovery !---. 
Sir Fohn. A moſt pleaſant Relation, I aſſure you: You 
are a happy Man, Sir! Ts what occaſion dee vou 
now to London? 
© Sir Mart. That was in Expectation to meet my Mi- 
ſtreſs here; ſhe writ me word from en. ſne and 
her Father ſnortly would be here. 
Sir Fohn. She and her Father, Sid, ou, Sir? | 
Warn, Tell him, Sir, for Heav'n's fake tell him all— 
Sir Mart. So I will, Sir, withaur your bidding: Her 


. " Fakes and ſhe are come up already, that's the Truth on't, 
and are to lodge by my Contrivance in yon Houſe; the Ma- 


e . . y ̃ , ]⁰⁰ ES od ne — — 
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— ſter of which is a cunning Raſcal as any in Town 


1 ow I have made my own, for I lodge there, 


1 } | Landlord. 


Warn. You do ill Sir, to W ſo ſeandalouſly om my 


Ssir Mart. "Eon or Chil break your rFook $Head- 2 that 
by his Means I ſhall have free Egreis and Regreſs when 

I pleaſe, Sir————withour her Father's Rnowiegge: 
M arn. I am out of Patience to hear this | 
Sir Fohn. Methinks you might do well, Sir, to ſpe 


1 5 openly to her Father. 


S8 Mart. Thank you for that faith, in breaking to 
: old Moody J may ſoon ſpoil all. 
_ _ Warn, So, now he has told her Father 5 Name, tis an 
Z Recovery. * 
Sir Fon. Is her Father's Name Moody, 67 you? | 
Sir Mart. Is he of your Acquaintance? 
Sir Fohn. Yes, Sir, I know him for a Man who is too 
wile for you to over- reach; 1 am certain he will neyer 


marry his Daughter to you. 


zs much for you wun 


Sir Mart. Why, there's the Jeſt ont: . ſhall neyer | 
know it: Tis but your keeping of my Counlely” bh do 


N en No, Sir, Ill give you better; trouble not your 
| ie about this 3 Her 1 are other wiſe en · 


gaged 


Sir MarTiN MAR-ALL) op 


4 to my Knowledge -hark in your Ear 
ger ather hates a Gameſter like a Devil: ru arte 1 0 
Counſel for that too, 

Sir Mart. Nay, but this is not all, dear Sir Folm. 

Sir Fohn. This is all, I aſſure you: Only I will ks bold 


to ſeek your Miſtreſs. out another Lodging. [Exit Sir John. 
Warn: Your Affairs are now put into an excellent Po- 


ſure, thank your incomparable Diſcreton this was a 


Stratagem 1 fhallow Wit could ne er have reach d, to 


make a Confident of my Rival. 
Sir Mart, I hope thou art not in earneſt Man! Is he my. 


Rival? 


Warn. Süle he has not found it out all this while! 


Well, Sir, for a quick Apprehenſion let you alone. 


Sir Mart. How the Devil cam'ſt thou to know out? 


| and why the Devil didit thou not tell me ot? 


Warn. To the firſt of your Devils I anſwer, her Maid 


is Roſe told me on't: To the - ſecond, I wiſh a e, 
Devils take him that would not hear we. 


Sir Mart. O unparallell d Mis fortune! 1 
| Warn. O un 


or of her Father. But tis well, you 
isfy'd your talkative Humour: I hope you have 
ſome new Project of your own to ſet all right again: For 
my part, I confeſs all my Deſigus for you are wholly ru. 


in' d; the very Foundations of em are blown up. 


Sir Mart. Pr'ythee inſult not over the Deſtiny of a poor 


undone Lover, I am puniſh'd enough for my Indiſcreti- 
on in my Deſpair, and haye nothing t to hope for now. 
but Death. | 


Warn. Death is a Bug-word, things a are not brought o 


8 | that Errremity, II caſt about to fave all yet. n 


Enter Lady Dupe. — 
i, Dupe, O, Sir Martin! yonder has heen ach « Aa \ fir 


3 Sir John, I fear, ſmaaks your Deſign, and by 

all means would have the old Mo ora remove his . 
= 1 God your Man bas r not play d — LE 

Vor- II. E 0 


== 
— - 


— —— 
— 


5 parallell'd Ignorance ! why he left W WW „ 
5 har at the Water-fide, while he led the Daughter to her 

Lodging, whither I directed him; ſo that if you had not 
laboured to the 2 Fortune had plac'd you in the 
ſame Houſe wi 2 Miſtreſs, without the leaſt supi. 5 8 
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98 Sir ani Mana Kt 


- Warn, Like enough I have: I am Coxcomb ſuffczent 
to do it; my Maſter knows that none but ſuch a great 
Calf as I could have done i it, Wet an of ws prone Als, a 
elf conceited Ideot as J. . 

Sir Mart. Nay, Warner,- SG ERS NTT BOD 
_ -- Warn. Pray, Sir, let me ous 1 is it to yo 
if 1rail upon wy, ſeif 7 Now could I ates! my own. 


- | Loggar-head. 


Sir Mart. Nay, Wett Warner, 3 Mr 
Harn. What . 952 Maſter have I, and I to ruin i ime | 
5 O Beaſt! 

e Not to diſcourage you wholly, Sir Martin, : ; 

5 thi Storm is partly over. . 

Sir Mart. As how, dear Couſin? . 

T. Dupe, When J heard Sir John complain of elend 
; lord, I took the firſt hint of it, and Join'd with him, 


105 ſaying, if he were ſuch an one, I would have nothing. 
to do with him: In ſhort I rattled him ſo well, that Sir 


Folm was the firſt who did defire they might be lodgd * 


with me, not knowing that I was your Kinſwoman 


Sir Mart. Pox ont, no 1 think on t, 1 ow have | 


= found out this my ſelf. 


Mam. Are you there again, suo. as I have 4 


. Sir Marr. Mum, good Warner, 1 did bot forget myſaf: 
a little, I leave my ſelf wholly to you, and my Couſin; _ 
get but my Miſtreſs for me, and claim whate er Reward | 
you can defire. . 
"Warm. Hope of Reward will Diligence xepet, 
Find you the Mony, 9 55 find the Wit. 35 


'. 0 T U. 8 0 E? N. E 1 £ 
3 Eurer Lady Dope; and Mrs. Clixidian, 125 
I happen' d, Madam, Juſt as you faid it would; 


but was he ſo concern nd for my l Sickneſs ? 
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. Dupe. So much that Moody and his Daughter, our. 


new Gueſts, take notice of the Trouble, but the Cauſe 
| was kept too cloſe for Strangers to divine. . 
. ere romopmamng deep enough in Love, and Te 


ci 
And then thou ſhalt diftil him i into Gold, my + 


Git. Youke he comes, vs not be rea: you 
know your Leſſon, Child, | La Fo 
| Or. I warrant you. 5 
Enter Lerd Dartwouth.. | 
= Lond. pretty Miſtreſs Chriſtian, how glad am Ito meet 5 
45 you thus alone! = 


© Chr. O'the Fathert: what will become of me mow... 


Tord. No harm Iwarrant you, but why are you ſo afraid? Sk 


| Chr, A poor weak innocent Creature as I am, Heay'n 
5 of his Mercy, how I quake and tremble! I have not yet 
N Claw'd off your laſt il Ui ge, and now I feel my old Fit 
and opens; ay, „ Jo ſo it began before. 5 
Tord. Nay; my ſweet Miſtreſs, be not ſo unjuſt to a” 
pect any lam too penitentfor my laſt Faulr, 
| _fofoontoſin again. J| — 1 you. aid Not tell i it * 
. The more Fool l. allen, +: 
Tord. Youw never ſhall repent your Goodneſs to me 
but may not I preſume there was ſome little Kindneſs in 
It which eck, you to conceal my Crime? 
Chr. Meth 1 would not have mine Aunt a 
5 with you, for all his earthly Good; but yet Dll never be 5 
alone with you again. : 
Cord. Pretty Innocence! let me fit nearer to you: You : 
do not underſtand what Love I bear you. I vow it is fo 
pure My Soul's not ſully d with one ſpot of Sin: 


q 32 
I 

* { . N 

* » 
e already, and my Back ſhuts 3 4 
x L * \ : 

— 1 / 4 5 Ar 

5 F 

Fi 


Were you a Siſter, or a Da to me, with a more 


holy Flame I could not burn. 
Chr. Nay, now you ſpeak high Words ————I cannot- 
5 underſtand you. 


Lord. The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be but how to 


make your Fortune, and my 3 
5 and Goya! —— in the 22 oy” 


. e 


| 10 Sir My ART 1 N M. A R-AL L: 
Cbr. I humbly thank your Lordſhip. 9 
Lord. Thus I would facrifice my Life and Fortunes : 


= and in return you cruelly deſtroy me. 


Cybr. I never meant you any harm, not J. GE 
Tord. Then what does this white Enemy ſo near me? 5 
. ¶ [Touching her Hand glov d.] Sure tis your e : 
Jou arm it thus to bid defiance to me. : 
5 Cr. Nay, fie my Lord, i in faith you are to blame. 
[!TEulling her Hand away. 5 
5 ge But I am for foir Wars, an Enemy muſt firſt be = 
ſearch'd for privy Armour ere we do ingage. 5 
[ Pulls at her A : 
br. What does your Lordſhip mean?; 885 
Lord. I fear you bear ſome Spells and Charms about 1 5 


5 you, and, Madam, that's againſt the Law of Arms. 


Chr. My Aunt charg'd me not to pull off my Glove for 45 


RG fear of Sun-burning my Hand. 


T—.0brd. She did well to keep it from your E˖ es, but 1 
will thus preſerve it. [Hugging her bare Hand, 
Chr. Why do you cruſh it wo? nay, now you hurt me, 


1 : ee, you ſqueeꝛe i it ne'er ſo hard there's R 


: — to come out on't= fie · 
ä — What makes you take your Breath ſo ſhort? 
FE: | Lord. The Devil take me if I can anſwer her a Word, 52S, 
7 al my Senſes are quite imploy'd another way, _ 3 
Chr. Neer ſtir, my Lord, I muft cry out — 
Tord. Then I muſt ſtop your Mouth this Ny: for 5 
2 Kiſs——that is but one Ruby for another, EE 
_ Chr. This is worſe and worſe, . 
Tach within. Why Neice, where are you Neice 15 
Tord. Pox of her old mouldy Chops. = 
\ Chr, Do you hear, my Aunt calls ſhall be bang d 45 i 
* with you-—let me go, my. Lord. (Gers from him. - 
> . Lach Dup 5 5 
. Dupe. My Lord, Hear n blel we, what makes your [-- 
5 Lordſhip here? Þ 


is this loving one : 


Lord. I was juſt wiſhing fo you, Madam; your Neice N 


and I have been fo . at the blunt Humour of your 
N Go Gentlemm.— 1 muſt gopaſs th fon wth 
" I” [Exif Lord. 
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75 cb. You made a little too much haſte; I was Juſt ex- 
changing a Kiſs for a Ruby. Fs 
Li. Dupe. No harm done; it will make him come on 
_ e an Hawk you mean to fly : 
5 The next will be a Neck hace of Pearl, I warrant * e 


| the faſter: Never full- gor 


Chr. But what muſt I do next? 
I. Dupe, Tell him I grew ſuſpicious, and examin'd you you 


. t whether he made not Love; which you deny'd. Then 
tell him how my Maids and Daughters watch youz ſo 


Y that you tremble when you ſee his Lordſhip. 


Chr. And that your Daughters are ſo envious, that they N E 


5 would raiſe a falls Report to-ruin me. 


I. Dupe. Therefore you deſire his Lordſhip. as he Lores ; 
1 - of which you are . hence-forward to bore 5 


his Viſits to you. 


Cbr. But how, if he ſhould take me at my Word? — 
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L. Dupe, Why, it the worſt come to the worſt, he 7 | 


. leaves you an honeſt Woman, and there's an end ont: 
But fear not that, hold out his Meſſages, and then he'll 
MN WR and that is it, my Bird, which you muſt drive it 
to: Then all his Letters will be ſuch Ecſtaſies, ſuch Mi 
= Vows and Promiſes, which you muſt anſwer ſhort and i Yi 


: mph, yet ſtill ply out of em your Advantages. 


Cir, Bur, adam! he's ith! Houſe, he will not 


; write. 8 
L. Dupe, You Bias 


bell write from * ; 


Chamber to you. And er than fail, ſend his Page = . 4 


Poſt with it upon a Hobby-horſe : — Then 


2 but tell me of it, Tg Pl! prevent him | * 15 
3 he'll curſe me, but I care not. When _ 
e, hell urge his Luſt, which anſwer you Wich 


5 Scorn and A 


Chr. As thus ant pleaſe you, Madam. What? Does he 
\ think I will be damn'd for him? Defame my Family, 9 


ruin my Name, to fatisfie his Pleaſure? - 


T. Dupe. Then he will be Pp in's Arguments 


urge Nature's Laws to you. 


Chr. Byr Lady, and thoſe are ſhrewd Arguments but ; 


I am reſo 1d Tl 0p ** Ears. ; 


„ 2. Dape 
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. too, Sir 


CON Sir Manrin MAR-ALL. 


L. Dupe. Then when he ſees no other thing will 


I move you, he'll fign a Portion to you beforchand : Take 
= Wl of that, and then of what 155 50 will. [Exe 5 5 


Enter Sir . Mrs. Milliſent, and Roſe. 


— 


: more donvendent. 


Sir Jolm. For ed but not far me; You might 


| have met a Lover there, but 1 a Rival. 


Mill. Wh:t Rival? 8 
ein. You know . non at eee 


? IGl]. I Kno) more Men beſiles him. 


: 5 | wh Fohm, But you love none beſides him: Can you ee. | 


your Affection to him? 
Mill. You have vex'd me io, I will not Gatisfie you. 5 : 
Sir Folm, Then I perceive I am not likely to be & 5 


much . to you, as I was to him. 


Mill. This is Romance, l not believe ; a word 


Sir Folm. That's 25 you 3 e: However tis believ'd, 


Y bis wit will not much eredit 5 Choice. Madam, do 
juſtice to us both; pay his Ingratitude and Folly witk 
your Scorn ; my Service with your Love. By this time 
yo our Father ſtays for me: I ſhall be diſcreet enough to 
keep this Rang of yours from him; the Lawyers wait 
For us to draw your Jointure: And I would beg your ' 
| Pardon for my Abſence, but that nen is puniſhd in 
: F ſelf. [ 


A Could I folpe this vage from a favour'd Ser- 
"Roſe, Firſt hew Sir Marvels, ere you quite condemn him; . . 


PE” ' conſider? tis a Rival who accus'd him. 


Mill. Speak not a word in his behalf: —— Methought 
oh call'd him Fool, + 


Y Roſe. Indeed he has a rare way of acting a Fool, and 1 
docs it ſo W it can be ſcarce tea | 


Mill 


Sir Man tin MARALL: 160g 
Mill r . 
al. How ns Lov is! » | | 

Enter Warner. 7 
5 Mill, Have. now, what's his Buſineſs? I . after 
| ſuch a Crime, if his Maſter has the face to ſend him to me. 
| Roſe. How durſt you venture bicher? If N Sir 3 
: Foln or my old Maſter ſee you- e n 
Warn. Piſh! they are both gone out. | 


Wo nh They went but to the next Streets ten to one _— 
but t 3 . 1. 


5 ey return and ca ch you here. 5 
5 Warn. Twenty to one | am gone before, and ſave 'c em 
1 % What ſaye chat Fellow to you? What Buſineſs CO 
can he have here? A 


Harn. Lord, that your Ladyſtip ſhould wk . 1 fl 


5 Rtion, knowing whom 1 ſerve! _ 

NMifill. Tl hear nothing from your Maſter, 2 ns ON 
Warn, Never breathe, but this Anger 3 your 5 
- Ladyſhip moſt admirably; but though you'tl hear nothing 
from him, I hope I may you: a word or two to 9880 il 
: from my ſelf, Madam. . 
| _ Roſe. Twas a ſweet Prank your Maſter phy d un A 
2 Lady's well helpt up that truſts her Honour in ſuch * 
Perſon's Hands: To tell all fo, —ͤ— his Rival 
too. Excuſe him if thou canſt. [LAſide. 
urn. How the Devil ſhould & cents bim? Thau 
|  know'ft he is the greateſt Fop in Nature - #7 

[ Aſide to Roſe. 
--... Ro But my Lady does not know it; if ſhe did 
Mill. Vil have no whif ob 
Marn. Alas, Madam, I have not the Confidence 1 to 
bk out, nnen. 
Mlill. For what? 


mam. For telling Sir Folm you lov'd my Maſter, Ws 1 
7 dam, But ſure I little thought he was his Rival.. „ 
| Roſs, The witty Rogue has taken'r on himſelf, (Au. Pen, 


_ Mill. Your Maſter then is innocent? _ 3 

Marn. Why, could your Ladyſnip ſuſpect him guilry? 3 

Pray tell me, do you think him enn or a e pe 
A nme. 1% 


15 tings. 


10 Sir Man bin MA R-A L L- : 


W * Take it from me, you ſee e the Depth of 
bim. But when he knows what Thoughts you harbour 
of him, as I am faithful, and muſt ell him I wiſh 

| he does not take ſome pet, and leave you. 
* Mill. Thou art not mad, I hope, to tell him on't; if | 

thou doſt, VII be ſworn, T'll forſwear it to im.  _ 
 #arn. Upon Condition then you'll pardon me, III fre | 
what I can do to hold my Tongue. 
_ Mill, This Evening i in St. James s Park I'll meet bim. 


[Knock within, 
' Warn. He ſhall not foil you, Madam. | 


Roſe. Some Body knocks — Oh, Madam, what ſhall . 
Co do! tis Sir John, I hear his Voice. EEE, 
__ Wayn, What will become of me? 
_ Mill, Step quickly behind that Door. [Warner goes 0 out, = 
To them Sir John. 1 
hs | Mill, You've made a quick diſpatch, sir. 55 - 
Sir Fohn, We have done heron, Madam, our Man of 5 
Law was not within — * 1 muſt _ —— Wri- = 


All Where a are — nid? e ET, 
Sir Jeln. In the eee in the Drawing-Room. 5 


L* oing #0 the Door, 
Auill Pray r a little, Sir. 8 * 


N urn. [ At the Door.) He ROY 7 par juſt by me; and. if 
5 he ſees me, I am but a dead Man. 


Sir Foim. Way are you thus concern n'd? why do. you 


| hold me? 


Mill, Only a Word or two l have to tel you. "Tis of 5 

| Importance to you — Tn 5 
Sir John. Give me leave — 

Mill. I muſt not, before I cler. the Plot to o you. : 

Sir Fohn. What Plot? 

lil. Sir Martin's Servant, like a Rogue, comes hither 
gh to tempt me from his Maſter, to have met him. 
nurn. {| At the Door. ] Now would I had a good Bag of - 
5 Gun-powder at my Breech, to ram me into ſome Hole. 

Mill. For my part I was ſo ſtartled at the Meſſage, 
that I ſhall ſcarcely. be my {elf theſe two Days. 

Sir Fohn. Oh that I had the Raſcal! i would teach kim 
to come upon ſuch Errands, 25 


 _Wam, 


; Leg & would give willingly. 
5 ohn. What Anſwer did you make the Villain? 
. I over-reach'd him clearly, by a Promiſe of an 


| Appen of a Place I nam'd, where I ne er meant 


to come: But would have had the Pleaſure firſt to tell 
you how I ſery'd him, 


I uf pm And then to chide your meanSuſpicion of me; 
indeed I wonder'd you ſhould love a "Ta Buc where - 


| did you appoint to meet bim? 
Mill. In Grays-Im Walks. 


Warn, By this Light, the has put - the: Change: upon NE 
him! O ſweet Woman-kind, how 1 love thee for that . 


bear nly Gift of Lying! 


Sir Fohn, For this Evening 1 will be his Miſtreſs he ; 


Ng ſhall meet another Penelope than he 5 
Mill. But ſtay not long away. 


Sir Folm. Yeu over- joy me, Madam. . c Exit, — | 


Warn. ¶ Entring.] Is he gone, Salam? . 


fill. As far as Grays- Inn Walks: Now 1 have time to 7 

walk the other way, and fee thy Maſter. GS 
Harn. Rather let him come hither: 1 have laid a Plot 8 
ſmall ſend his Rival far 1 an 5 9 bim ere „ 


| long. f 
Mill. Art thou in l 


* 


arn. Tis fo deſign d, Fate cannot Le it. One Y 
_ Landlord where we lie, vex'd that his Lodgings ſhould 
be ſo left by Sir John, is reſoly'd to be reveng'd, and 1 
blaue found the way. You'll ſee th' effecb on't preſent! 2 5 


Roſe. O Heavens! the Door e * and Sir 4 
= * return d once more. | 
| Enter Sir John. 3 


Sir Join. Half my Buſineſs was forgot; you did * 7 
Ty tel me when you were to meet him. Ho! What makes 
this Raſcal here? I 


Sir Manrix MAR-AL. I.. „ 
nurn. Oh for a gentle Compoſition now! an Arm « or 


S 


— 
— 
— — — 


— = II 
. 
— —— 
2 e 


—— LOL» 


8 


n EF. 
— — —— 2 ——— 
p — Yo — _ 


{ 
x * 
. 
1% 
i 
145 
9 
1 
1 
7 
a 
> 
| 
1 
14 
# 
|. 
5 
U 
WY 
5 
+47 
$5 
1 
| 
'S 


— — — — —-—-— 


— — ——— —ä—ä. 
— Spano" Gs 


—_ * 


— Gone * 
— 


Nr r — - 
* — — — z—ͤͤ ——e 
5 7 7 . 
* * n o *. a4 Wks RR, 


* > 4 ot a 

at, — 
— — — ESR — 
2 2 ? 2 0 


_ Warn, "Tis well you re come, sir, elle I muſt have TY —_— 


5 untold a Meſſage I have for you. 
Sir Fohn., Well, what's your Buſineſs, Sirrab? 


3 We muſt be Private ſirſt; ; tis ony, for your | 


By LE | Roſs, | 


106 Sir MARTIN MAR-AL LI. 
bn oſs I ſhall admire his Wit, if in this plunge he can 
r VVV 
Mars. I came hither, Sir, by my Maſter's Order. 
Sisir Fobn. Il reward you for it, Sirrah, immediately. 
Warn, When you know all, I ſhall deſerve it, Sir; I 
came to ſound the Virtue of your Miſtreſs; which I 
have done ſo cunningly, I have at laſt obtain'd the Pro- 
_ . miſe of a Meeting. But my good Maſter, whom I muſt 
'  ___ Confeſs more generous than wiſe, knowing you had a 
p Paaſſion for her, is reſoly'd to quit: And, Sir, that you 
may ſee how much he loves you, ſent me in private to 
_ adviſe you ſtill to have an Eye upon her Actions. 
Sir Fohn, Take this Diamond for thy good News; and 
Jive thy Maſter my Acknowledgments 
Wars. Thus the World goes, my Maſters, he that will 
coꝛen you, commonly gets your Good-will into the Bar⸗ 
Sir Fobn, Madam, I am now fatisfy'd of all ſides; firſt 
of your Truth, then of Sir Martin's Friendſhip. In ſnort, 
Il ind you two cheated each other, both to be true to 
p ß 
+ Mill. Warner is got off as I would wiſh, and the Knight 
nr," OO y LT a 15 og 
Enter to them the Landlord diſguis d like a Carrier. 
ERoſe. How now! what would this Carrier have? 
M Warn. This is our Landlord whom I told you of; but 
| keep your Countenance,———a [Aſide to her. 
L.and. ] was looking here-away for one Sir Fohn Swal- 
low; they told me I might hear News of him in this 
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S Sir Folm. Friend, I am the Man: What have you to 
Land. Nay, Faith Sir, I am not ſo good a Schollard to 
| ſay much, but I have à Letter for you in my Pouch: 
There's plaguy News in it, I can tell you that. 
Sir Fohn., From whom is your Letter? nñ 
Land. Frem your old Uncle Anthony. 
Sir Folm. Give me your Letter quickly, _ 
Land. Nay, ſoft and fair goes far, 


buold you. It is not in this Pocket. 


Hold you, ; ; 
N 


| To Mr. Paul Grimbard 
that's not for you, Sir, 


EL GBS. Dad IE. a ow 
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=” Jobe, Search in the other then; 1 ſtand on Thorns. 


Land. I think I feel it now, this ſhould be who. 
Sir Fohn. Pluck it out then. 
Land. VI! pluck out my Dane and ſee firſt. (Reads - 
prentice to» No, 
Aa s for the Son of the 
Brother of the Verben of the Couſin of my Goſſip . 


Dobſon. 


Sir Fohn. Pr. ythee diſpatch; ao thou not know the . 


Contents on't? 


Land. Ves, as well as 1 do my Pater Nofter. 
Sir Fohn, Well, what's the Buſineſs ont? © 
_ Land. Nay, no great Buſineſs; * tis but only that your 


| Worst s Father's dead. | | 
1 bn My Loſs is beyond Expreſſion! how dy'd he? 


Land, He went to Bed as well to ſee to as any Man in 


= Englang, and when he awaken'd the next Ne 1 2 


Sir Jolm. What then? 


N Land. He found himſelf K lod” 


Sir Fon. Well, I muſt of neceſſity he cient for my . 


L Father's Funeral, and my Eſtate; Heav'n knows with YT 
what Regret | leave you, Madam. 


Mill. But are you in ſuch haſte, Sir? 1 bee you take all = 


occaſions to be from me. | > 
Sir Foln, Dear Madam, fay not 05 afew Ds will 1 
Nope return me to you, L 2 


To them Sir Martin. 


= N. ble Sir Martin, the welcomeſt Man PS) l et ee 15 
” embrace my Friend, | 


Roſe. How untowardly he returns the Salute! Warner _ 


Will be found out. | | e = 


Sir John. Well Friend! you have obig d me to y 


| Sterne 1 5 

5 Sir Mart. How = I oblig'd you, Sir? I maald have EE 
Jou to know I ſcorn your Words; and 1 would I were 
5 5 hang d, if it be not the fartheſt of my Thoughts. 


Mill. O cunniog Youth, he acts the Fool moſt natu- 


5 ray. Were we Lone, how would We laugh together? 


L. 5 


9 


1 
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Sir Fohn, This is a double Generoſity, to do me Fa- 
yours, and conceal 'em from me; but organ Warner ne - 


8 1 told me all. 


Sir Mart. What has the Raſcal told you? | 

Sir Fohn. Your Plot to try my Miſtreſs for 5 
you underſtand me, concerning your Appointment. 
Marn. Sir, I deſire to ſpeak in private with you. 
Sir Mart, This impertinent Raſcal, when 1 am moſt 
buſie, I am ever troubled with him. ” 
Ham. But it concerns you 1 ſhould ſpeak with you, 
good _ | 
Sir Mart. That's a 80d one Ffairh, thou know 4 
9 Breeding well, that I ſhould —— — with 2 Serving-man 


- 2 before Company. 


| Warn. Remember, Sir, laſt time it had bond Vat 
Sir Mart. Peace, or I'll make you feel my double Fiſts; 
8 if T don't fright him, the dave Rogue will * me Fool 


5 5 . before the Company. 


_ Mill, That was acted moſt naturally again. L Ada. 0 
Sir Fohn, [To him] But what needs this agel, : 
= nue you are reſolv d to quit my Miſtreſs to me? 
Sir Mart. I quit my Miſtreſs! that's a good one i faith. 
Mill. Tell him you have forſaken me. {4 ide. 
8 Mart. I uaderſtand you, Madam, you would fave 
bo 2 but i faith I'm not — oe: 11 ſe him hang d 


1 Ne my Maſter i is convinc a. in i Prudence he 

mould ſay ſo: But Love o ermaſlers bim; when you are 
5 gone . ke may. _ 

© Mill, Vl go then: Gentlewes, your Servant; I ſre my 

1 5 Preſence brings conſtraint to o the Company. 
. FExeunt Mill. and Roſe, 


Sir Jon. bm glad the J gone; now we may talk me | 


: tech for if you have not quitted her, you muſt. 
farm. Pray, Sir, remember your ſelf; did not you 
1 ſend me of a Meſſage to Sir Fohn, that for his Friendihip 

ou had left Miſtreſs Millifent? a 

| th Sir Mart. Why, what an impudent lying Rogue 1 
t out: --; « 

Sir Tun. now 5 his! has Warner cheated maß 

Wa urn. 


"Wark. Do not ſuſpe& it in the leaſt: You know; Sir, it 
was not generous before a Lady, to ſay TY * 
Sir Fohn, O! was that it? 

Marn. That was all: 807 Ves, good Sir Tolm— 


2 Il ſwinge you. N Tala. 


Sir Mart. Yes, good Sir John. 


Warn. That's well, once in his Life he has heard good 


E Counſel. 


| hs has put on a Fool's Coat, I think, to make us laugh. 


am. The Devil's in him, he's at it again; his Folly's 
"Mike a Sore in a ſurfeited Horſe; cure it in one Place, and hy 


it breaks out in another. 


| here? | 
— Folm. Are you acquainted whh this honeſt Man? 


Land. Take heed what you ſay, Sir. ['To Sir Mart. fo fa. 5 

Sir Mart. Take heed what r who ſhould | 
1 1 be afraid of? of you, Sir? 1 ſay, Sir, I know him, Sir; | 
and J have reaſon to know him, Sir; for I am ſure l lodge | 
WM his Houſe, Sir — nay, never think to terrifie me, 


5 Sir; *tis my Lanlord here in Charles ſtreet, Sir. 
Hl ; him. 
: Th. you to trouble K 225 ſelf no farther — 


85 him. 15 5 
Sir Fohn, who ſer. you on to tell this Lye? 3 


Sir Mart, Ay, who fer you on, Sirrah? This was Rope 
that would cozen us both; he thought I did not know him: 
Dovvn on your Marrowbones, and cofeſs the Truth: Have 5 


you no Tongue, you Raſcal? 


Sir Fohn. Sure tis ſome filen&d. Miniſter: He grows fo = 
5 fat he cannot ſpeak, | 
Land. why, Sir, ir you would know, *rwas for your 


5 ſake did it. 


Warn. For my Maſter's ſake! why, you impaden ve. 


let, do you think to ſcape us with a Lye? > 
Sir Jon. How was it for bis lake? 
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' Sir Mart, Heigh, hei cigh, what makes my Landlord here? 


Sir Mart, Honeſt Landlord i faith, and what makes you 


Land. Now LexpeRt to be pow 1 7 News 1 brought - 


Sir Fobn. Sirrah, did not you tell me that my Father | 
Land. Is in very good Health, for ought I know, Sir; 


Warm, ” 


— GW ns * * Do " 3 
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urn. Twas for his own, Sir; he heard you were 


chr occaſion the Lady lodg'd not at his Houſe, and fo he 
invented this Lye; partly to revenge himſelf of you; and 


partly, 1 believe, in * to get her once _ when ny 


| were gone. 


Sir Fohn. Fetch me a Cudgpel pr'y thee. 


Land. good Sir! if you beat mel tall run into o Oi 


| . 
Warn. Hang him Rogue ; he's below your Anger: Tl 
maul him for you———— the Rogue's ſo big, I think 
g "will ask two Days to beat him all over. [ Beats him. 


Land. O Rogue, O Villain Warner ! bid him bold and 


ru confeſs, Sir. 


nam. Get you gone without rephing Muſt ſuch as 
5 you be pavag?.. . 858 him 2 


Buer Roſe. 
Boſe. Sir, Dinner waits you on the Table, 


eln. Friend, will you go * and rake part of a 

| bad Repaſt? 
Sir Mart. Thank you; but I am juſt riſa from Table. 
_ Warn. Now he might Mt. with bs . and has 


| - not the Wit to find it out. 
Sir Fohn, You ſhall be very welcome. 
Sir Mart. I have no Stomach, Sir. 


Marn. Get you in with a Vengeance: You have. a 9 2 5 
e ter Stomach than you think you have. [ Puſbes him. 
Sir Mart. This hungry Diego Rogue 8 7 nn me, 
5 he thinks a Gentleman can eat like a Serving-man. 
3 John. If you wi ths adieu, dear Sirz 4 in any thing 
command „ Exit. 
Sir Mart. Now we are done han' t 1 carry'd Matters : 


"14 drove! Sirrah? 


Marn. O yes, yes, you 1 deforve 3 firſt for 
pour quarrelling with Sir John; then for diſcovering your 
e Lead. and laſtly for refuſing to dine with your Mi- 
ftreſs. All this is ſince the laſt Reckoning was wip'd 
out. 2 
e Gi Mart Then why did my Landlord agu bimſel : 
8 to > make a Fool of 55 5 


x e | 


U arn. My Buſineſs was to r 
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um. You have ſo little Brains, chat a Penn'orth of 


Butter melted under em, would ſet em afloat: He put 7 
on that Diſguiſe, to rid you of your Rival. 


Sir Mart. Why was not I Yue, is keep your Coun- 


| fe then? | ED 
N arn. It had been "muck at dane! You would but have : 


drunk the Secret down, and piſs d it out to the next 


| Company. 


Sir Mart. Well, I find I am a miſerable Man: 1 have | 


loſt my Miſtreſs, and may thank my ſelf for'. 


Warn. You'll not confeſs you are a Fool, I warrant. 
Sir Mart. Well I am a Fool, if that will fatisfie you: 


But what am I the nearer for being one? 


Warn. O yes, much the nearer; for now Fortunes 


bound to provide for you; as Hoſpitals are built for 10 
lame People, becauſe they cannot n * . — 
I bave 2 Prcject in my Fate. ro 


Sir Mart, Dear Rogue, what n e 
Marn. Excuſe me for that: But While tis ſet a work» 


| 15 you. would do well to ſcrue yur ſelf into her Fa- ; 
ther's good Opinion. : 


Sir Mare. If you will not tll me, my Mind. gives me e 


I ſhall diſcover it again. e 
ech Pm lay it as far out of your reach as bn can po 5 
. s 


And muſt be To om S and from Fools. : 1 : 


—_ 3 are edg d wa” 


ACT m. SCENE 17 


Enter Roſe and Warner meeting. 


; . ye OUR Worſhip's moſt happily encounter * 


Warn, Your Ladyſhip's moſt fortunately met. jo . N 
Roſe. I was going to your Lodging. . 


. | haye W to lay to you. tht— 


Warn,, 
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urn. I have that to tell you - 
© Roſe, Underſtand then- 4 
Warn. If you'll hear me | 

_ * Roſe, I believe that ——— 

_ Warn. lam of vying, 8 — 
| Roſe. Pr'ythee hold thy Peace a little, till I bins 8 
mMarn. Cry you Mercy, Miſtreſs Roſe, Pl not diſpute your 
| ancient Privileges of talking. 

| Roſe. My Miſtreſs, knowing Sir Fon was to be abroad 
upon Buſineſs this Afternoon, has asked leave to ſee a Play: 
And Sir John has ſo great a Confidence of your Maſter, 
that he will truſt no Body with her, but him. 
Warn. If my Maſter gets her out, I warrant her, he 


| | hall ſhow her a better Play than any is at either of the 


Houſes here they are: Tl run and prepare him to 
Wait upon her. * 


Enter old Moody, rs, | Millifent; and Lay N 
Mill, My Hoods ok Scarfs there, quickly. 
T. Dupe. Send to call a Coach there. 
| Mood. But what kind of Man is this Sir Martin, with 


1 ew you are to go? 


Ti. Dupe. A plain down-right Country Gentleman, If 
5 ſure you. 


Mood. 1 like bim much the petter for t. For 1 FRO 


50 of thoſe you call a Man o'th* Town, one of thoſe empty 


Fellows of meer Out-fide : They ve nothing of the true 


=} old Engliſh Manlineſs. 


Roſe. I confeſs, Sir, a Woman's in a bad Condition, that 


= his nothing to truſt to, but a Peruke ITS 4 a a ag 
: he trim d Shoe below. uf 1 


wd when Sir Marta | 
"Mill, This, Sir, is Sir Jolm's Friend, he is bor your Ks 
5 mour,” Sir, he is no Man o'th* Town, but bred 0 in the 
| old Elizabeth Way of Plainnefs. 
Sir Mart. Ay, Madam, your Ladyſhip may fy y your rie. 
85 {are of me. . 
| ES] N 25 
Warn, How the Devil got he here before me! "Tis very 
_ unlucky I could not ſee him firſt — 
Sir Mart. But, as for Painting, Muſick, Poetry, and the 
= Ike, Pl * this of my nr | e 
| By Warn, 
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Warn. PI! fay that for him, my Maſter underſtands none 
of em, I aſſure you, Sir. 


Sir Mart. You impudent Raſeal, hold your Tongue : 1 


muſt rid my Hands of this Fellow ; the Rogue i is ever dif- 
crediting me before Com 


Mood. Never trouble your | ſelf about i it, Sir, for 1 like 2 


Man that 


Sir Mare, 1 know you do, Sir, and therefore 1 hope 
ou'll think never the worſe of me for his prating : For, : 


though I do not boaſt of my own-good Parts—— — 
Warn. He has none to boaft of, upon my Faith, Sir. 


Sir Mart. Give him not the Ae Sir; for, if I may 
believe my Friends, they have flatter 


on of more- 


Harn. Of more than their Flattery can make good, „ 
——— tis true he tells you, they have flatter d him; but, in 

my Conſcience, he is the moſt downright ſimpie natur d 5 
Creature in the World. . 
Sir Mart. I ſhall conſider you hereafter, Sirrah; but 1 ; 
am ſure in all Companies I paſs for a Vertwoſo, 
| Mood. Vertuoſo ! Whac's that too? is not Vertu ah bs 
| without O ſo ? 5 | 5 


Sir Mart. Yau hs Reaſon, Sir! 


Mood. There he is again too; che Town Phraſe, a great. wo 
Compliment I wiſs; you have — Sir; that i M 
are no Beaſt, Sir. | | 
_ Warn, A Word in private, Sir; you miſtake this old — 
Man; he loves neither Painting, Muſick, nor Poetry; yet 
recover your ſelf, if you have any Brains. [Aſide to him. 
Sir Mart. Say you ſo? UVll bring all about again I war- 
rant you l beg your Pardon a thouſand times, Sir; I 
vow to gad I am not Maſter of any of thoſe Perfections; | 
for, in fine, Sir, I am wholly ignorant of Painting, Mu 
| fick, and Poetry; only ſome rude Eſeapes but, in fine, e 
they are ſuch, that, in fine, Sir E 
Marn. This is worſe than all the reſt, (Aldi. „ 
mood. By Coxbones, one Word more of all this Gibberij, 
and old Males ſhall ly about your Ears : : "WIR is chi; in 
1 he keeps ſuch a Coil with too? 


1 


me with an Opunt- | 
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Mill. "Tis a Phraſe 4. la. molle, Sir, and is us'd in Con- 
ET —_— now, as a Whiff of Tobacco was formerly in the 
- midſt of a Diſcourſe for a thinking while. 
L. Dupe. In plain Engliſh, in fine, is In the end. "Sr. 
Mood. But by Coxbones, there is no end on't methinks : 
If thou wilt have a fooliſh Word to lard thy lean Diſcourſe 
With, take an Engliſh one when thou ſpeakeſt Engliſh ! 
as, So Sir, And then Sir, And fo forth; tis a more man- 
h kind of Nonſenſe : And a Pox of in fine, for lf hear no 


more on't. 


Harn. He's gravell'd, and I muſt -help him out. [ 4h, de. 
Madam, there's a Coach at Door to cy you to .the 


" . Bp Mart. Which Houſe do you mean to go to ? 
Mill. The Duke's, I think. 


Sir Mart. It is a damn'd Play, ad has nothing in' . . | 


Mill. Then let us to the King's. dn, N 
Sir Mart. That's e'en as bad. = 
Warn, This is paſt enduring. [.46 de] There x was an nil 
7 Play ſet up, Sir, on the Poſts 3 but I can aſſure you the 
| Bills are alter d ſince you ſaw em, and now there ar are two 


e admirable Comedies at both Houſes. 


Mood. But my Daughter loves ſerious plays. . 
Harn. They are Tragi-Comedies, Sir, for both, _ 
, be Mart. 1 have heard her ſay, ſhe loyes none but Tr: 
gedies. 
Ausod. Where * you heard her fay lo, Sir? 
Warn. Sir, you forget your ſelf. Jou never fave ber i 
your Life before, 
Sir Mart. What, not at Canterbury, in the Catedral 
| - Church there ? This is the impudenteſt Raſcal— 
= Sir Mart. Ab Lord, what have I done! As I Ga 1 
av d, Sir, it was before I was aware; for if ever I {et 
| Eyes on her before.this Day- I wiſh= 
Mood. This Fellow is not fo much Fool, 5 he makes 
5 one believe he is. 
Mill. I thought he wants be diſcovers for aWir: This 
tis to o over. act one's reti 1%; a7. [ Afede. 


: Mood, | 


Sir Maxrin Masai. 117 


| Mood. Come away Daughter, 1 will not truſt you in his 
Hands eee ene =. Gr 
I Exeunt Moody, Mill. Lady Dupe, and Roſe. 


Sir Mans Why do you. A upon me ſo, when vou 
know your Looks go to the Heart of me? what have [ 9 


done belides a little lapſus Lingus: . 
Harn. Why, who. Jen bave done any thing ? You, 5 

2 meer Innocent ! 
Sir Mart. As the Child that's to be born in my Tntenti- 


ons; if 1 know how I have offended wet ſelf any more = 


than in one Word. 


1 have 1 


Warn, But don't tollow me however = 
nothing to ſay to =_ DL, 
Sir Mart. mm vv you to the Worlds End, an you 
forgive me. "4 
Warn. 1 am reſoly 4 to lead you. al Dance then, 
| . raning. „ 
Sir Mart. The Rave bas no Merey in W but! —_— 
mois him with Money. 5 Exit. e 


Enter Lady Di 

5 Dupe. Truly my little Couſin's the apteſt Scholars. 
and takes out Love's Leſſons ſo exactly, that I joy to ſee it: 
She has got already the Bond of two thouſand Pounds AT 


ſeal'd for her Portion, which I keep for her 3 a pretty 
gcod Beginning: Tis true, I believe. he has enjoy'd her, 
and fo let bim; Mark dae wooed not at fo dear a =, 


xu to her Clviſtian. | 
br. 0 Madam, I fear I am breeding 3 5 
L. Dupe. Ataking Wench! but tis no matter ; have you 


told any Body? 


Chr. 1 have been venturing upon your Foundations, a 
my to . PD 11 ; hope 17 1 3 
| Dh Ch * it t nk 1 
thee, 1 with me: Heaven has 4 Blefling in ſtore up- N 
on our Endeavours. . 

Chr. I feign'd my ſelf fick, and kept my Bed; my Lord. 
he came to viſit me, and i in 0 cad : mack it LY . - 
in the 11 Nen. : 


4 5 1 L & Pu * 


e to _ your Die, leſt it ſhould have vent to hi 
be ſhould name you to me as the fitteſt Inſtrument of the 
Concealment; but how to break it to you, ſtrangely does 


— Dupe. Now I muſt play my Part; i 


: and have no Friend to truſt but only ou. 


: ne Sir MARTIN MAR-ALL. 
Dupe. This frighten'd him, I hope, into a Study hon chat: 
yer 1 
em, 
thin} 
then 

Li 

L 
ſure 
Flef 
mul 


Gr. "Tis true; but all the while 1 ſubtly dove it, that 


perplex him: He has been ſeeking you all O er the Houſe; 
therefore I'll leave your Ladyſhip, for fear we 5 hound be 
ſeen together, CE. 


2 Nature, in Women, teaches more than Art, 1 
WW Lord. 2 Ch 
Tord. Madam, 1 have a Secret to impart a fa one wo Je! 


IL. Dupe. Your Lady or your Children fick ? 
Tord. Not that I know. © 0 | : ho! 
TL. Dupe, You ſeem to be in Health. „„ 
Tord. In Body, not in Mind. : 

I. Dupe. Some ſcruple of Conſcience, I warrant wy 


SY | Gln ſhall reſolve you. 


Lord. Madam, m Sou!'s tormented. 13 5 

L. Dupe. O take heed of Deſpair, my Lord! 5 

Tord. Madam, there is no Medicine for this $ickneks 

but only you; your Friendſhip' $ wy: lafe gr als lam 

| 8 . loſt, and Ship-wrack d. 6 

Ii. Dupe. Pray tell me what it is. | 

Tord. Could I expreſs it by fad Sig hs and G u 
; drown i it with my ſelf in Seas of Tears, I ſhould be * 


= would, and would not tell, 


L. Dupe. Command whatever Ican bre you in, I wil W x 


5 be faithful till to all your Ends, OY 208 be holy and ; 
_ "virtuous, ; I 


Lord. That Word has ſtopt „„ 
L. Dupe. Speak out, my Lord, 122 boldly tell what * tis. 
Tord. Then in Obedience to Fro Cooling s + mg 
Cann is with Child. Wn | 
I. Dupe. Which Gun ?: 5 
Tord. Your Couſin Chriſtian, here i th Houſe. 
I. Dupe. Alas! then ſhe has ſtol'n a Marriage, and un- 
ns her elf: Some young Tow, on my Conſcience, 
ö + that's 
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urs a Beggar; Youth will not be advis d; well, I'll ne- 
his rer meddle more with Girls; one is no more aſſur d of 
en, than Grooms of Mules, they'll ſtrike when leaſt one 
that thinks on't: But pray your Lordſhip, what is her Choice | 
the then for a Husband? 
does WM Lord. She is not married that I know of, Madam. ? 
ule; i 7. Dupe. Not married! *tis impoſſible, the Girl hs = 
I be WY fure abu I know her Education has been ſuch, the 
*. Ficth uſe ou: not 
maſt be ſo. 8 
Lord, Madam, not to abuſe you longer, ſhe is witk 
child, and 1 the unfortunate Man who did 2 * un- 
00, lucky AQ. | ES 
| L. Dupe. You! ll never : bellexe i | ASE TS 
Lord. Madam, tis too true; believe it, wal be 4. 5 
how to hide her Shame ; 1 begit here upon my Knees, 
I. Dupe. Oh, oh, oh! [Che faints ys 5 
TOR Who's there? Who's there? Help, help, amb 2 
* Enter two Women, Roſe and Penelo = 
4 Mom. O merciful God, m Levy gone! 
2 Mom. Whither? 
1 Vom. To Heav'n, God knows to Heay al = 
Roſe. Rub her, rub her; fetch warn Cloaths! - . 
2m. I ſay, run to the Cabinet of Quinteſſence Git- 0 
bert's Water! Gilbert's Water! . 
1 e Now all the good Folks of Heay'n look down 
ail. Set her in the Chair. OT 
- Roſe, Open her Mouth wed 2 « Dagger or a a Key pour; : 
pour. Where's the 8 | 


athing was this? ſp ak, Lady, ſpeak ! 
I. Pape. So, fo, fo! | 

. Mill. Alas! my Lord, how came this Fit? 
* Lord. With Sorrow, Madam. 


this? 
| win, Hear oreen that bau le to foe you fo 
. _ 


EO LW 


prevail; therefore the does abuſe you, it:: 


_ 2Wom. She ave! th revives! merciful tous t what on 


L. Dupe. Now I am better: Beſs, you have n. not t ſeen me 1 


take her Mortality to them. 


4 


ns. Sir Maxrix MALA : 
T. Dube. Go, go, I'm m pretty well ; withdraw into LY 


: next Room; but be near, I pray, op fear of the worſt. 


My Lord, fit down near me T 


NE Tie to ſpeak a few Words to you, and then to Bed; 


i — ICT, m Voice 1 18 fint———My Lord, Heav'n 
knowys how I have ever lov'd you; and, is this my Re- 
ward? Had you none to abuſe but me in that unfortunate 


 _  fondGir], that you know was dearer to me than my Life? 


i IM was rk Love to her, but an inveterate Malice to poor 
herd Help, belp, 


7 Women TPP 


1 Mom. This Fit N- carry her: Alas, it it is u a Lechery! | 


2 Mom. The Balſom, the Balſom ! 


m. No, no, theChymiſtry Oyl of Roſemary: Hold 
= ber up, and give her Air. 


Mill. Feel whether ſhe breathes, with your Band befor 


Ds ker Mouth. 


No, Madam, * tis Key-cold. 

1 Vom. Look up, dear Madam, if you have ay hop 
: of Salvation!!! 

2 m. Hold up your Fing , Madam, if you have any 
ay of Fraternity. O the ble Ned Saints tha hear me not, 


T. Dupe. Enough, ſo tis well: —withdrow, and 
let me reſt a while; ; only my dear Lord remain. 
1 im. Pray your Lovin bern her from ſwebbing. 

1 ¶ Exeun men. 

Ted. Here bumbly once again, I beg your Pardon and 
your Help. 
e Dee. Heav'n forgive you, and I do: Stand up, a 
| Lord, and fit cloſe by me: O this naughty eg but | 
your Lordſhip win her ſoon? ?; ee tg 
Lord. No, Madam, but with much Difficulty. 
T. Dupe, Tm glad on't; it ſhew'd the Gir bad ſome 

9 Religion in her, all wy L were not in vain: But 
vou Men are A I empters; good my Lord, where 

; — this wicked Act then firſt committed ? 5 
Tord. In an Out-Room upon a Trunk, 


. po. 


N * 
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14 Dupe. Poor Heart, what ſhift Love makes! Oh, ſhe 

does love you dearly, tho' to ber Ruin! and then what | 

Place, my Lord * * 

Lord. An old waſte Room, with a decay'd Bed int. 

I. Dupe. Out upon that dark Room for Deeds of Dark- 
neſs! and that rotten Bed! T wonder it did hold your Lord- 


ſhip's Vigour: But you dealt gently with the Girl, Well, 


you ſhall ſee I love you: For I will manage this Buſineſs 

to both your Advantages, by the Aſhſtance of Heyn I 

will; good my Lord help, "lead me out. 5 [Exenmne, - = 
15 Bur Wire 2d Rais e 70 


Noſe. A Miſchief upon all Fools! do you think your Ma- " ye 


ter has not done wiſely ? Firſt to miſtake our old Man's 
Humour, then to diſpraiſe the Plays ; and laſtly, to diſco- 


yer his Acquaintance with my Miſtreſs : My old Maſter 5 
| has taken ſuch. a amore of — that he will never as 


mit him into bis fight again. 


Warn. Thou mak'ſt thy ſelf a greater Fool than 1 by 1 


being angry at what he cannot t p I ͤ have been 
| angry with him too; but theſe Friends haye taken up the 


Quarrel he. Gold.] Look you, he has ſent theſe 


Mediators to mitigate your Wrath: Here are twenty of 
em have made a Voyage from Guinea to kiſs E : 
Hands: And when the Match is made, there are an hun- 
dred more in readineſs to be your humble Servants. 
Roſe. Rather than fall out with you, I'll take em; but 
I confeſs, it troubles me to ſee fo loyal a Lover have 
„ and yet ſcarce the Brains of a, 
r 
Warn, Well; what Device can we ted bezet betwixt us, 
to ſeparate Sir Fohn Swallow and thy Miſtreſs? 
Roſe, I cannot on the ſudden tell; but [ hate him worſe 
than foul Weather withqut a Coach. 
Harn. Then I'll ſee if my Project be luckier than thine.” 


Where are the Papers Comerniing | the Pute I have heard 5 


you ſpeak of ? 

Roſe. They he within in three gredt Bags, ſome twen 
Ream of er in each Bundle; with fix Lines in a She. 
Bur there is is little 8 where al the N 1 


i art ask d for it, make two or three bad Faces, and ſay twas 
left behind: By this means, he muſt of Neceſlity leave the 
Town, to ſee for it in Kent. 


oh 92 Mart. What's 
Sirrah!? 


| ſee the . or my. Fortune — 


_ Wan. Where is it? Dain 3 me 1 . 
Roſe. By good Chance he gave it to my Cuſtody before 


1 ſet out for London. You came in time, here i it 
120 Is I was carrying it to him; juſt now ſent for it. 


Warn. So, this I will ſecure in my Pocket; when thou 


Enter Sir John, Sir Martin, and Mrs. Milliſent, 


Fg Fohn. Tis no matter, though the old Man be ſuſpi- 
cious; I knew the Story all before-hand ; and ſince then 
you have full ſatisfy d me of your true Friendſhi to me, 


ere are the Writings? To Roſe, 
_ Roſe. Sir, I beg your Pardon; I thought I had put em 


5 : : up amongſt my Lady's Things, and it ſeems, in my haſte, h 
1 quite forgot *em, and left'em at Canter | 


Sir Fohn. This i horribly — where do youtkink 


- you left em? 


Roſe. Upon the great Box i 95 my Lady's Chamber; they 


5 are ſafe eno h I'm ſure. 


Sir Fobn. It muſt be ſo— 


1 muſt take Poſt i im · 


5 mediately: Madam, for 3 Pa Days I muſt be abſent; 
aud to confirm you, Friend, how much I truſt you, Ileave 


15 8 Pledge I have on Earth, my: Miſtreſs, to your 
e. 


Mill. If you lovd me, you would not take al Occaſions 


5 . Ge 


Warn. | Aſide. Do, go to Ken, and when you come 2 
gain, here they are r ay for you. [Shows the Paper. 
you have in your Hand there, 


Warn, Pox, what i Luck was this! what ſhall I 6? ? 


| Sir Mare. ee you ye Tongue enough, what, are 
vou ſilent? 


Warn, 'Tis an | Accompt, Sir, of what Money you have 


Joſt fince you came to Town. 


Sir Mart. I am very glad on't: Now I'l make you al 
9 15. the 


L 


Sir Mart. I am a Fool, I mu 
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1 Heaven! e re mean to do? It is not fair 


. writ out, Sc: i. 1 
Sir Foln, Beſides, I am in haſte, another time, 8 5 


Sir Mart, Pray, oblige me. Sir tis but one Minute: 


= Al People love to be pity'd in their EEE: and * 2 
5 do I: Will you produce it, Sirrah . 
Warn. Dear Maſter! 


Sir Mart. Dear Raſcal! am 1 Maſter or out. yu \||ifi 


| Rogue! 9 Tr 
93 8 | f Warn. Hold yet, Sir, and et me e read „Pence 
read my Hand. : 
Si Mart. This is ever his way to he diſparaging Mem. 
but Vt let you fee, Sirrah, that [ can read W be 
ter than you your ſelf can. 8 

Marn. You'll repent it, there's 1 2 Trick i in't, 8 5 


Sir Mare, Is there ſo, Sirrah ? but Lil bring you out og 


A your Tricks with a Vengeance to you 


[Reads.] — 


How now! What's this? A true Particular of the Eſtate 
4: of Sir Fohn Swallow, Knight, lying and ſituate in, 6%“. 
-- 0 Jon. This is the very Paper 1 had loſt : Pm very — 
glad on't, [Takes the Paper. ] it has fav'd me a moſt unweik'( 
come Journey 5 Iwill not thank you for the li. 
5 Courteſie, which now I find you never did intend me 5 
| this is Confederacy, I ſmoak it now Come, Madam, 5 


let me wait on you to your Father. _ FED 
Mill. Well, of a witty Man, * was the fooliſheſt Part = 
that ever I beheld. ¶ Exeunt we? gran Milliſent, and Roſe. 


moſt miſerable one without thy Help —but yer? ic 
was ſuch a Miſtake as any Man * have made. : 
Warn, No doubt ont. 


confels it, and I am the 


| Sir Mart, Pr'ythee chide me! this Indifference of thine 1 1 1 
8 wounds me to the Heart. 1 5 e | 


Marn. I care not. i 1 5 
Sir Mart. Wilt thou not hel me * this ee? - 

Warn, Sir, 1 kiſs your Hands, I have: other "Buſineſs: 
Sir Mart, Dear Warner! 3 
_ Warn, I am inflexible. 
Six Mart, Then lam rens ra Kill | my . x 
= Wa. . | War, 
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Warn, You are Maſter of your own Body. 
Sir Mart. Will you let me damn my Soul 5 1 
Marn. At your Pleaſure, as the Deyil and you canagree - 
about i Ry; Es 
Sir Mart. Dye ſee, the Point s ready? ? Will you do no- 55 
| thing to ſave my Life? 
arm. Not in the leaſt. wy 
Sir Mart, Farewel, hatd-hearted Warner. Os 

_ Warn. Adieu, ſoft-headed Sir Martin, < 

Sir Mart Is it poſſible? 

Marn. Why « don t you diſpatch, Sir? why all theſe Pre- . 
5 ambles? = 
Sir Mart. Vil ſee thee hang'd- firſt: Tknow thou wou alt FI 
| have me kill'd, to get my Cloaths. - - 
Marn. I knew it was but a Copy of your Countenance ; 6 


5 People i in this Age are not ſo apt to kill themſelyes, _ 
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Sir Mart. Here are yet ten Picces i in my Pocket, take 7 
1 5 em. and let's be Friends. . 
mu. You know the Eaſineſs of 0 my Nawre, and that. : 
makes you work upon it fo. Well, Sir for this once! 
caſt an Eye of Pity on you — but 1 muſt have ten more 8 
in Hand, before I can ſtir a Foot. 1 
Sir Mart. As l am a true Garneſter,: * PER loſt all bat 
| theſe——but if thou't lend me them, Pl on: em thee 
again. 
8 %, Pi rather traſt you till to-morrow ; K 
Once more look up, I bid you hope the beſt. 
Why ſhould your Folly make your Love 8 . 
nes Men e ood Toes and 1 _— £ p 


ACT 


ACT w. SCENE L 
d e ien düse av Warmer: -7 


sir Mart. B UT are they to be married this Day in a pri 
vate, ſay you? whe 
Warn. Tis ſo e Sir, I dare er vou. 
Sir Mart. But why ſo ſoon, and in private? > HT 
' Warn. So ſoon, to prevent the Deſigns upon her; d 
in private, to fave the effuſion of Chriſtian Mony. . 


Sir Mart. It ſtrikes to my Heart already; 5 in fine, I am | = 


a dead Man, ——Warnr. | 
| Warn, Well, go your ways, Pl! try ark may be done. . 


ta. if he will ſtir now; your Rival and the old Man | OT 


| will ſee us together, we are juſt below the Window. 1 
Sir Mart. Thou can'ſt not dot. 5 
| Warn. On the peril of my twenty pieces be it. 3 
Sir Mart. But I have found a Way. to help thee out, 5 
5 truſt to my Wit but once. 
_ Warn, Name your Wit, or - think. you | have the leaſt | 
Grain of Wit once more, and Þ ll lay it down for ever. 


Sir Mart, You are a fawcy maſterly Companion; ; and 


fo I leave ou. | Ny. - 
Warn, Help, help, good People, Murther! Murther! | PER 

- Enter Sir John and Moody. 

7 Sir Folm and 2 How now, what's the matter? | 

am. | am abus d, I am beaten, I am ud for e erer. 15 

Mood. Who has us d thee ſo? 

Warn. The Rogue my Maſter. 
Sir Fohn. What was 3 Offence? _ 
Warn, A trifle, juſt nothing, 
Sir Fol, That's very ſtrange. _ | 55 
Warn, It was for telling him he loſt too 1 at 5 

1 meant him nothing but well, Heav'n knows, and he in 
A a curſed daran d Humour would needs revenge his Loſſes 
0 OY 70 1 5 
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= ha gs but if I take it at his Hands 
Nicod. By Cox-nowns, it was an ill-natur'd Part ; nay, 
I thought no better would come on'r, when 1 heard him 
at his Vow to gads, and In fine. 


— — 


ofa ah + ener ney 


rn 


5 g that 1 may ſpight him with it. 
: 5 N Fate 


—— 
Ch gets 


n — 
— — — - 
8 So 99 5 
2 = — ER CIT 
- . 


me: A kick d me, took away my Money, and turn'd | 


Warn, But if I live Ill cry quittance v with kim: He had i 


engag d me to get Mrs. Milliſent your Daughter for him; 
but if 1 do not all that ever I can to make her hate him, 
_ great Booby, an over-grown Oat, a conceited Bars. | 


mew 
Sir Fobn. Pr 'ythee leave off thy Choler, and hear mea 


| | little: [ have had a great mind to thee a long time, if thou 
; think'ſt my Service better than his, from this Minute I 


entertain the. = 
Warn. With all my Heart, Sir, and fo much the hs, T 
—This Was themoſt 5 


Mood. Propitious ! and Fate! what 2 amd Sender- 


1 bag Rogue art thou to talk at this rate! hark you, Sirrah, 
one Word more of this Gibberiſh, and I'll ſet you packing 

from your new Service; II have neither ble rarer nor 
: Fate come within my Doors. _ 1 


Sir Fohn, Nay, pray Father. 1 
Tarn. Good old Sir be paclrye d, 1 was pouring out a 


1 little of the Dregs that T had left i in me of my former 
| Service, and now they are Nor N Stomach's cler 3 
——__ 5 


Sir Fohn. This Fellow i is come in a levey Hour ; for 155 


Fg now, Sir, you and I may go to prepare the Licence, 
and in the mean time he may have an Eye upon your 5 
N Daughter. | 


Marn. If you pleaſe Il wait upon ber il ſhe's ready — 


9 and then bring her to what Church you ſhall appoint 


Mood. But, Friend, you'll find Mel hang an Arfe, and 


: 30 very loath to come along with you, and therefore] had 
Bl beſt ſlay behind, and bring her my ſelf. 5 


Warn. I warrant you I have a Trick for that, 7 She 


i knows nothing of my being turn'd away; ſo I'll cometo | : 
her as from Sir Martin, and under pretence of en 5 
ber to An, conduct hey to N i 


Sir 
4 + 


| . bs, 
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x, Jon. Mybetter angel — 
Mood. By th' Meſs 'twas well tho ht on ; ; well Son 15 


| go you before, Pl ſpeak but one Word for a Diſh or two 


4 Dinner, and follow you to the Licence- Office. Sir- ; 

raks * you here till my return, _ ©, 
[Ex. Sir John and. Moody. th 

imm ſolus. Was there ever ſuch a lucky Rogue as 11 


I had always a good Opinion of my Wit, but could never 


think I had ſo much as now I find. I have now gain d 
an Opportunity to carry away Miſtreſs Milliſent, for my 
Maſter to get his Miſtreſs by means of his Rival, to re- 

ceive all his Happineſs, where he could expect nothing 


but Miſery : After this Exploit 1 will have Li draw me 


in the Habit of a Hero, with a Lawrel on m A Fi 
and an — below i it. This is Warner 5 . 4 1 
Enter ö "x: > 
= Meſſ. Pray hon me the favour to help a me to o the See : 
=; of Mr: Moody. 1 
Marn. What's your Buſineſs 7 e 
| Meſf, L have a Letter to deliver to im. 5 
Harn. Here he comes, you may deliver it your er to 55 


bim. 80 
1 Ener Moody. 45 2 
| A. Sir, a Gentleman met me at the FORE. of the 


Mood. Stay, Friend, till 1 have read it. 
oe. He dad me, *, it * d no o Anſiver. 


3 Mood. FE, Sir, permie my, „ to give ; 


Eh you Counſel ; ſome young Gallants have had Intelligence, that. 


this Day you intend privately to marry Daughter, the 
rich Reni; 3 and, 4 5 Ta main” of chow dee di if- 

= 2 erſed themſelves to watch her going out : Therefore Ps is 
. the mh wil 1 cri and be adviſed by | 
Your unknown Servant, | 


Yi Meod, By the Meckiogs, 1 FS there was no ge 5 
in . n I av in fine "ry j there are ſome ee, . 
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'm warrant, that lie in wait for my Daughter, or elſe they 
are no Engliſhmen, but ſome of your French Outalian- 
Rogues; I owe him Thanks however, this unknown 
Friend of mine, that told me ont. l no — 
do Day, Warner. 


Harn. Why, what's the matters Sir? 
Mood. I fay no more, but ſome wir. than ſome, Pl 


| keep my Daughter at home this Afternoon, and a Fig for 
: all theſe Outalians. 


oy | Exit Moody, 
Warn. So, here's another Trick of Fortune as unexpected 


: for bad, as the other was for good. Nothing vexes me, 
burt that I had made my Game cock-ſure, and then to be 
| back-gammon'd : It muſt needs be the Devil that writ - 
this Letter, he ow'd my Maſter a ſpight, and has paid him 
do the purpoſe: And here he comes as merry too, he little 
thinks what Misfortune has befal'n him, — Tor wy = 
Wy am aſham'd to tell „ 


Enter Sir Martin 10 ching. „ i 
Sie Marr. Warner, ſuch a Jeſt, Warner. | i again. 
Warn, What a Murrain is 90: matter, Sir 7 Where lies 


| this Jeſt that tickles you? 


Sir Mart. Let me ugh out wy Laugh; nd Pl tell thee 
[Laughs again. 

Wars. 1 wiſh you may have cauſe for all this Mirth. 

Sir Mart. Hereafter, Warner, be it known unto thee, I 


| will endure no more to be thy May-game: Thou ſhalt no 
more dare to tell me, I ſpoil thy Projects, and diſcover 
thy Deſigns ; for I have play'd ſuch a Prize, without thy 
Help, of my own Mother-wit, (tis true I am haſty ſome- 
times, and ſo do Harm; but when I have a Mind to ſhew 
my felf, there's no Man in England, though I fay't, comes 
near me as to point of Imagination) Pll make thee ac- 
"0 Knowledge I have laid a Plot that has a Soul in t. 


Warn. Pray, Sir, Wer me no longer in Ignorance of tis 


re Invention. 


e e this e e hos | 


was poſſefs d with a terrible Fear, that my Miſtreſs ſhould 
be married : Well, thought I to my ſelf, and muſt'ring 
2 all the Forces of wy Wit, 708 produce ſuch a Stra- 


num. 


: FJ _. = 


a 
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Warn. But what was it ? 


Sir Mart. Ifeign'd a Letter as hom an 8 Friend . 

to Moody, wherein I gave him to underſtand, that if his 
Daughter went out this Afternoon, ſhe would infallibly be : 
= ſyapt by ſome young Fellows that lay 1 in Wait for her. 


Warn. Very good. 


Sir Mart. That which ee is yet better; ; 1 be 1 5 


ſent aſſures me, that in that very nick of time my Letter 


came, her Father was juſt ſending her abroad with a very 
| fooliſh raſcally Fellow that was with him. | 
arn. And did you perform all this gods ws? | 
could you do this wonderful Miracle without giving your Es 
Soul to the Devil for his Help? _ 5 
. Sir Mart. I tell thee Man Hig it, nd it was done by 
the Help of no Devil, but this Familiar of my own Brain; 
how long would it have been ere thou could'ſt have 
_ thought of ſuch a Project? ? Martin faid to his Man, Who's 5 
the Fool now? _ 1 
marn. Who's the Fool? why, who uſes to bethe Fool? . 
5 he that ever was ſince I knew him, and ever will be ſo! 
Sir Mart. What a Pox! I think thou art grown envious, 
not one Word in my Commendation? e 
Warn. Faith, Sir, my Skill is too little to praiſe you as is 
: you deſerve; but if you would have it according r 
poor Ability, you are one that had a Knock in your Cradle, 
à conceited Lack-wit, a defigning Aſs, a hair-brain'd Fop, 
| a confounded buſie Brain, with an external Wind-mill in 
itz; this, in ſhort, Sir, is the Contents of your Panegyrick, 
Sir Mart. But what the Devil have 1 done, to ſet you ; 
thus againſt me?” : 
Warn. Only this, Sir: 1 was the fooliſh raſcally Fellow e 
that was with 1188 and your Worſhip was he to whom 1 
I 'was to bring his 25 


aughrer. _ 
Sir Mart. But how could I know this? Scat no Witch. 


furn. No, I'll be ſworn for you, you are no Conjurer, 5 
7 Will you go, Sir? 6 


Sir Mart. Will you hear my Juftifications! * 


Warn, Shall T ſee the Back of you? ſpeak 5 word 4 
in * Den * 3 oa 


ova him. 1 
P FFF. er 
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os Wife to your Maſter ? You 
pauaſs tother. 


3 been committed at a cheaper rate; but yet 


18 gie Main Man-a LE: 
. This is the ſtrangeſt Luck now Exie. 


marn. l'm reſolvd this Devil of his ſhall never weary 


me, I will overcome him, I will invent ſomething that 
_ fhall ſtand good i in ſpight of his 4 Let me ſee— 
5 Enter Lord, 
Tord Here he is I muſt venture on bim, for the ” 
; Tyranny of this old Lady 1s unſup E 3 ſince I have 
made her my Confident, there paſſes not an Hour but ſhe 
_ paſſes a pull at my Purſe-ſtrings; I ſhall be ruin'd if Ido 
not quit my ſelf of her ſuddenly : I find now, by fad Ex- 
perience, that a Miſtreſs is much more chargeable than a 
Wife, and after a little time too, grows full as dull and in- 
_ Genificant —— Mr. Warner! have you a mind to do your 29 
ſelf a Counteſie, and me another? : 
urn. Ithink, my Lord, theQueſtion need not bemuch 13 
5 diſputed, for I have always had a great Service for _e 5 
£ Lordſhip, and ſome little Kindneſs for my ſelf. = 
Tord. What if you ſhould SIT Miſtreſs Chriflian "7 
he's never * to com. 5 


Warn. 1 cannot tell that, my onde — 5 
„Tord. Five Hundred Pounds are : yours at the Day of 
- Marriage, . = 
Warn. Five Hundred Pounds! tis true, the Temptation 
is very ſweet, and powerful ; the Devil, I confeſs, has 


done his Part, and many a good Murder and Treaſon have 


Lord, What yet 


Tien. To enki the Trath.. 1am ified Lite | 


my Maſter upon that other Lady (as difficult as your Lord- 
| ſhip thinks it) for the Honour of my Wit is engag d in it: 
Will it not be the fame to your — were W 2 
to any other? 1 75 125 
Tord. The very fame. 


| Warn, Come, my Lord, not to didemble with you any I» 


longer, I know where it is that your Shoe wrings you: . 


I have obſerv'd ſomething in the Houſe, betwixt ſome 


Parties that ſhall be nameleſs : And know that you have 
been taking Ft Linnen at a much dearer rate, than you 

E — 1 had it at any "Og s in n Town, 1 : 
Lord, 


Lerd. I fee I have not danc d in a Net before you. 


all Lines to that corrupted Centre. 


Tord. I have found her out, though late: Fir, PI un- | 
dertake I ne er enjoy d her Neice under the rate of five 
hundred Pounds a time; never was Woman's Fleſh held up 


ſo high: Every Night I find out for a new Maiden head, 


and ſhe has ſold it me as often as ever Mother Temple, 
Bennet, or Gifford, have put off boil'd Capons for ally | 


and Partridges. 


Warn, This is nothing to what Bills you'll have when | 


ſhe's brought to Bed, after her hard Bargain, as they call 
8, Pea-hens, Chickens in the 


rigacies, Wine from Shatling, and 
New-River, clearer by Sixpence the 
Pound than ever God Almighty made it; then Midwife 


it; then cramm'd Ca 
greaſe, Pottages, and 
 La-fronds, with 


Dry Nurſe— Wet Nurſe————and all the 


reſt of their Accomplices, with Cradle, Baby-Clouts, and 
Bearing-Cloaths Poſſets, Cawdels, Broth, Jellies, 


and Gravies; and behind all theſe, Gliſters, Suppoliters, _ 
and a barbarous W s Bil, more E than a. 


Tailor . 
Lord. 1 ſweat to think ont. 


' Warn, Well, my Lord! chear wt I fare found : a way o | 
= 11 i ou of it all, within a ſhort time you ſhall know more; 
$1 yonder appears a young Lady whom I muſt needs ſpeak _ 
= with, pleaſe you go in and Prepare the old Lady and „ 


ls. 
_ Lord, Good Luck, and five hundred * thee. „ 
Exit... 1 


1 Enter Milliſent and Roſe above. 
Kill Ja am reſolv'd I'll never marry bim! 
| Roſe. So far you are right, Madam. 


Mill. But, how to hinder it, I cannot poſſibly tell; ie : | 
my Father preſſes me to it, and will take no denial: Would 85 


n I knew ſome way 
= Yarn. Madam, Pll reach you the very neareſt for! have 7 


Fo ; Rs ' Roſes. 


| juſt now found i it out, 
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mum as for that old Lady, whom Hell confound, ſhe 
is the greateſt Jilt in Nature, Cheat is her ſtudy, all her 
Joy to. cozen, ſhe loves nothing but her ſelf, and draws 


1 85 130 E Manvin MAI- AU f- 
| Roſe, Are you there, Mr. Littleplot? - 
Warn. Studying to deferve thee, R Roſo,/by my diligence 


for thy Lady; I ſtand here, methinks, juſt like: 4 wooden 


IE ſelf. 


Mercury, to point her out the way to Matrimony. | 
| Roſe. Or, Serving-man like, ready to carry up the bot 7 
Meat for your Maſter, and then to fall upon the cold your 


1 Warn. 1 know not what you call the cold, but 1 believe 
X 1 ſhall find warm work or' t: In the firſt place then I muſt 


5 acquaint you, that I have ſeemingly put off my _— 5 


: : ready ? 


| and enter d my {elf into es Service. ; 

Mill. Moſt excellent! 

Ham. And thereupon, but baſe — 
Enter — 

5 b Mill Something he would tell us, but fee what Lucke BY 

. 5 

food. How now, Sirrah? Are you 90 great there a- 1 


"Mill I find my Father 5 jeslous of bim Nl! - 
Harn. Sir, I was only teaching my young Lady a a new - 
Song, and if you _ you ſhall N EEE 


SINGS. 


| Make read y fair Lady 70 Night, 
And ſtand at the — below, 
For I will be there 
P receive you with Care, 
Aud to 7 irue Love your ſhall 6.” 


| Mood, Ods bobe, this i is very pret ty. ? 8 
„ * ſo is on Lady s Auer too, ir 1 could bot | 
By kir ont. ES 
. . $INGS. 3 
"od ben the Stars twinkle G . 
"Then down to the 1 : 
"To my Love will I filye, 
Eier the jealous can ſpy, 
And ts my 4 "TOY a. . 
Mood, | 


= op as I can; Lord! that my old doating 


- 
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Mood. Bodikins, I like not that fo well, to cozen her 
D 8 old Father; it may be my own Caſe another time. _ 
| Roſe, Oh Madam! yonder's your Perſecutor return d. 
Der 817 Jahn . 
Mill. Il into my Chamber to avoid the 6 Gght of kim as 
ather ſhould 


| throw me away upon ſuch an ame, and deny me to 


ſuch a Wit as Sir Martin. 1 
5 . [Exeunt Mill. and Roſe from above. 
Mood. OSon! here has been the moſt villainous Tragedy 
_ againſt you | 
. Folm. What Tragedy? Has there been any Blood | 


| ſhed finceI went? | — -_ 
Mood. No Blood ſhed, but, as 1 told you, a molt damna- EE 1 


0 ble Tragedy. 


Warn, A Tragedy! Pl be hang'd if he does not mean an a DD | 


Stratagem. N by 
Mood. Jack Sawice! if I fay i it is a Tragedy, it ſhall bea 0 
Tragedy in ſpight of you, teach your Grandam how to 
piſs hat ——1 hope I am old eee to o ſpout | 
 Evgliſh with you, Sir. : 
5 5 Sir John. But what was the reaſon you came not after : 
| Mode Tas well [did nad; Pl bonne have were 


| thoſe would have made bold with Miſtreſs Bride; an' if ſhe . 5 


had ſtirr'd out of Doors, there where Whipſters abroad 


FPfkaith, Padders of Maiden heads, that would have truſs d - 
her up, and pick d the Lock of her Affections, ere a Man 


could have ſaid, what's this: But by good 5 T had 5 


85 warning of it by a Friend's Letter. 


Sir Folm. The remedy for all ſuch Dangers i is b you 5 


may ſend for a Parſon, and lere the Buſineſs Ape 0 * 5 1 


home. 

1 Mood. A Match, ?taith, FR you provide a Domine, and 5 
; Th go tell her our Ros and hearten her up againſt | 
the day of Battel. ; Exm. 

Sir Fohn. Now 1 think on't, this Letter muſt needs 85 

come from Sir Martin 3 a Plot of rok upon mu ns 6 

0 Minder our i 


uur. 
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' Warn, 1 fee, Sir, you'll ſtill miſtake him for a Wit; but 
EF hom much deceiv d, if that Letter came not n n. 


Sir Fohn. From whom, I pr ytee? 


arm Nay, for that you fhall excuſe me, Sir, Ido not 
COT love to make a Breach. | twixt Perſons tha are to be ſo ; 


near related. 


Sir Fohn, Thou ſeem tt to imply that my Miftreſs was 5 


in the Plot. 


Mur. Can you make a Doubt on't? Do you not know 
| ſhe ever loy'd him, and can you hope ſhe has ſo ſoon for- 
faken him? You may make your ſelf miſerable, if you 
pleaſe, by ſuch a Marriage. 
Su Fohn, Whenſhe is once : mine, her Virtuewil ſeeure , 
1 me. NE 


© Warn, Her Virtue! | N 
Sir Fohn, What, do you make a —_ on te 1 


Warn. Not I, I Jv you, Sir, bed _ it no ch | 


i jeting matter. 
Sir Fohn. why, i is ſhe not honeſt? 


uin. Yes, in my Conſcience is he, for Sir Marti 's 8 
5 | Tongues no Sander, | | | . 


Sir Foln. But does be ſay to che contrary? 2 


Warn, If one would believe him, which for wy Par f 5 


as as not, he has in a manner confeſs d it to me. 
Sir Fohn. Hell and Damnation! 


Harn. Courage, Sir, never vex your ſelf, me warrantyou | 


is all a Lie. 
Sir Fohn. But, how ſhall I de ſure tis ſo? 


1 ' Warn, When you are married youll. | make yah, o 
* whether ſhe be a Maid or no. 1 5 Pl 
Sir Fon. I do not love to make that Taper ment at & my TE 


own Coſt. 
_' Warn. Then you muſt never marry. 


Sir Fon. Ay, but they have ſo many Tricks to cheat = 
| Man, which arecntad from Mother to Daughter through 
| all Generations; there's no keeping a Lock for that Door, 
for which every one has a Key, * 
Warn. As for Example, their e up their Breaths 
0 


"oF" Oh! you: ure.” me, can you be cruel? then the 


next 


\ 
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next Day the fleals a Viſit to her Lover, that did you the 


Courteſie before-hand, and in private tells him how ſhe 
cozened you; twenty to one but ſhe takes out another ED 


Leſſon with him to practiſe the next Night. 


| Sir Jein. All this while miſerable I mul be their May- Fe 
"Warm "Tis well, if you eſcape ſoz for commonly he i | 


ſtrikes in with you, and becomes your Friend. 


i John. Deliver me from ſuch a Friend, that ſtays. be- : 5 
hind with my Vw when I gird on my Sword to go 


| abroad. 


would ſuſpect a jealous Wife? 


Sir Fohn. All? manner of ways I am moſt miſerable. 5 
| _ Warn. But, if ſhe be not a Maid when you marry her. 
ſhe may make a good Wife afterwards ; tis but i im, 5 1 


you have taken ſuch a Man's Widow. 


Sir Fohm, If that were all; but the Man will come and. 5 


claim er again. 


Warn, Examples have been frequent of thoſe that have . 


been wanton, and yet afterwards take up. 
Sir Fohn. Ay, the ſame thing they took up . 


mn. The Truth is, an honeſt ſimple Girl that's b- 
E norant of all things, maketh the beſt Matrimony: There . 
is ſuch Pleaſure in inſtructing her; the beſt is, there's not 
one Dunce i in al the Sex; ſuch a one with a good For- 
tune 


Sir Folm. Ay. but where i is he, Warner ? 


_ Warn, Near enough, but that you are too far engag d. 
ag d to one that hath given me the Earneſt ; 


Sir Folm. Enga 


of Cuckoldom before- hand? 


= Warn, What think you then of Mrs. Chriſtian | here * | 
the Houſe? There's ive thouſand Pounds and a better 3 


Fenny. 
Sir Joln. Ay, but is the Fool enough? 


Han. Shes none Ft the wile Virgins, 1 0 aſſure you: 5 


Warn, Ay, there's your Man, Sirz beſides he will be 
ſure to watch your Haunts, and tell her of them, that if 
occaſion be, ſhe may have where-withal to recriminate: 
At leaft ſhe will ſeem to be 5 of you, and who 5 


— bt : 
. 
* 


125 5 inveig her out this way, that I may ſpeak to her. 
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Sir Folm. Dear Warner, ſep into the next Room, and 


Warn. Remember above all things, you keep this Woo- 


ing ſecret; if it takes the leaſt Wind, of N wil be 
ſure to hinder it. 


a Sir Fon. Do'ft thou think 1 ſhall get her Aunt's Con- 
. 


Warn. Leave that to me. 89 8 95 [Exit Werd. 
Sir Fobn. How happy a Man Malls be, if I can but com- 


| - paſs this! and what a Precipiee have I avoided! then the 
Revenge too is ſo ſweet to ſteal a Wife under her Fa. 
ther's Noſe, and leave em in the Lurch who have abus 
= . well, ſuch a Servant as this Warner is of gat 


Enter Warner and Mrs. Chriſtian o 
Warn. There ſhe is, Sir, now FE ' got to N is 


e Aunt. 3 Exit. 
© ©. John. Sweet Miſtreſs 12 am come to wait pon you, 


" Chr. Truly you are too good to wait on me. 
Sir Fohn. And in the Condition of a Suitor. 


Cb. As how, forſooth? 


Sir Fohn. To be fo happy as te to mary you. oo 
Cr. O Lord, I woul not marry for any thing! 


Sir John. Why? tis the honeſt End of Woman-kind, 
| Chr. Twenty Years hence, forſooth: I would not lye 
ol in Bed with a Man for a an their Beards wil ſo 


rickle one. 


| Sir "Sir Fon Pah— —What an innocent Girl it is,” and 
hild! I like a Colt that never yet was back d; for 


15 I ſhall make her what J liſt, and mould her as | will; 
: Lord! her Innocency makes me laugh ay Cheeks all 
wet 
= Cbr. I'm but a Suden ted 


Sweet Lady—— _ LA de. 
Sir Fohn, Well then, ſweet Miſtreſs, if I get your 


Friends Conſent, ſhall I have yours? 
Chr, My old Lady may do what ſhe will, forſooth, 
but by my truly, I hope ſhe will have more care of me, 


than to marry me yet; Lord Been me, what ſhould : do 
With a Hus band? 


Sir John. Well, Sweet-beart; then inſtead of woving 


you, 1 muſt wooe ”y _ us 


FE. Dee. Sir, it ſhall 5 to Night. 
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Obr. Inderd, Gentleman, my old Lady is married al- 


ready : Cry you mercy, forſooth, I chjnk you are a 
Knight, 


Sir Folm. Happy in that Title only to make __ Lady. 


Chr. Believe me, Mr. Knight, I would not 
it makes Folks proud, and fo humorous, and is ill Hat 2 
er Fohn Pub = ſhe's aBaby, the fimpleſt thing that 
Sir John. Pa . the ſimp ag t at 
ever yet 1 knew; the happieſt Man 1 ſhall be in the 
World; for ſhould I have my Wiſh, it ſhould be to keep 
| School, and teach the bigger Girls, and here in one my 
Wiſh i it is s abſolv d. 


Enter Lady Dupe I 
. Dup e, By your leave, Sir: 1 this noble Knight 1 


will ane ou happy, and you make him 


Chr. What ſhould I make him? ⸗sigbing. 


Dh Dupe. Marry, you: ſhall make: him happy ina 18 EN 
wi. Fa ; | | 


_ Cir. 1 will not marry, Madam, 
T. Dupe. You Fool! 


Si Foln. Pray, Madam, let me pen with y you, « on my 8 
5 Soul tis the retty'ſt Ianocent'ſt thing in the World. „ 
I. Dupe. Indeed, Sir, ſhe knows little beſides her Work, _— 
T7 and her Prayers; but Pl! talk with the Fool. 1 


Sir Fohn, Deal gently with her, dear Mob, 
IL. Dupe. Come, ns wills not og may this no- : 


5 ble Knight? 


Chr. Yes, yes, yes — 


| Sir John. This Innocence is a "ow 3 all price. 
£7 [Exeunt old Lady, and Mrs. Suiten. 
Enter Sir Martin, to Sir John muſing. . 


Sir Mart. Youare very melancholy methinks, Sir. 


Sir Fohn, You are miſtaken, Sir. = 
Sir Mart. You may diſſemble as you pleaſe, but Mrs. . 


5 Milliſent lyes at the Bottom of your Heart. 


Sir Fohn. My Heart, [ aſſure you, has no room for "1 


* poor a Frifle. 


Sir Mart. Sure OY think to wheedle me, would you” 
aye me ne you con not * ber? 
+ 
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Sir Fohn. Love her! why ſhould you think me ſuch o 


| Sor? love a Proftitute, an infamous Perſon! 
Sir Mart. Fair and ſoft, good Sir ohn. 


Si Fohn. You ſee I am no very obſtinate Riyal, I thre 
the Field free to you: Go on, Sir, and purſue your good 


Fortune, and be as happy as ſuch a common Creature 
can make the. 
Sir Mart. This is b to me; but I muſt tel 


you, Sir, I will not ſuffer my Divinity to be prophan'd by 


| ſucha Tongue as yours. 


Sir Folm. Believe itz whate' er 1 ſay, I can quote. my 


| Authes for. 


Sir Mart. Then, Sir, whe told it you, ly d in his 


= Throat, d you ſee, and deeper than that, d ge ſee, in his 


 - Stomach, and his Guts dye ſee: Tell me ſhe's a com- 
mon Perſon! He's a Son of a Whore that ſaid it, and 
_ Til make him eat his Words, . be ſpoke em in 1 


85 1 


| 55. im to be a competent Judge in ſuch a Bu 
Sir Mart, Did that precious Raſcal fay it? 


an even Wager he denies it. 


Sir Folm. mw lay you ten to one, be juſtifies it to your 5 
e 905 
Sir Mart. Pl make him gire up the Ghoſt under my . 


Fiſt, if he does not deny it. 


Sir Foln. Tu cut off his Ears upon the fon; i if be does 


= not ſtand tot. 
55 Enter Warner. EE 


7 Sir Mart. Here he comes in Pudding - time to he 5 

5 the Queſtion: Come hither, you lying Varlet, hold uß 

 __ your Hand at the Bar of Juſtice, | and OF 1 me to ue 
8 1 ſhall demand. 


Warn. What a Goodier i is the matter, "Lied... 


Sir Mart. Thou Spawn of the old PIE bau in 1 


; | nothing but in Lies! . 
Urn. A very fair beginning this. 


Sir Mart. Didſt thou dare to caſt thy venom upon a fuck . 
a Saint as Mrs. Milliſent, to e her 3 and ſay 


it was adulterate? 2 


ohn. what if Warner told me v7 I ho Te] youll | 

in 5 
Now wn 
I think ont, I'll not believe you:, In fine, Sir, Pit hold * bg 


unn. 


1 £8 


| dantly, 
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Warn. Not guilty, my Lord. ITO 
Sir Mart. I told you ſo. 4 
Sir Fohn. How, Mr. Raſcal! have you b what 
you ſaid but now concerning Sir Martin and Mrs. Milli- 


ſentt | Pl Hop the Lye cw your Throat, if you dare C 


deny „ > 
Sir Mart. Say you fo! are you there again ?fairh? 5 
Warn. Pray pacifie your ſelf, sir, 'ewas a Plot of my 

own deviſing. 

Sir Mart. Leave off your winking and. your pinking, ns 

with a Horſe-pox t'ye, "Fl underſtand none of it; tell 

me in plain Engliſi the truth of the Bufineſs: For an 

you were my own Brother, you ſhould 2 for it : Belie 

my Miſtreſs! what a Pox de think 1 ve no ſenſe of 

Honour? 


Marn. What the Devil's the matter w rye? Either be at 55 


quiet, or I'll reſolve to take my Heels, and be gone. 


Sir Mart. Stop Thief there! what, did you think to 
ſeape the Hand of Juſtice? [Lays hold on him.] The belt 
on't is, Sirrah, your Heels are not e ſo nimble s 
your Tongue. WO him. „„ 
Mam. Help ! Murder! Wai | = | 


Sir Mart. Confeſs, you Rogue, then. 1 
| Warn, Hold your Hands, I think the Devils J in vou. 5 
| tell you tis a en 55 ns 
Sir Mart. And have you no Body to deviſe i it on 2 but mp - 
Miſtreſs the very Map of Innocence? — 
Sir Folm. Moderate your Anger, good Sir Martin. 5 
Sir Mart. By your Patience, Sir, 11 ebaſtiſe him bun- | 


Sip Fobn. That's a little too much, Sir, by your Favour, 


to beat him in my Preſence. 


Sir Mart. That's a good one i 7 faith, your Preſence fall "= 
: hinder me from beating my own Seryant. 


Harn. O Traytor * all Senſe and Reaſon! he's going to 


| diſcover that too. en ml 
Sir Mart. An I had a mind to beat him to Mummy, 5 
bes my own, I ho 5 


Sir Fohn, At preſent, I muſt tell you, he's mine, Sir. TE 
Sir Mart. OY" here's ine Jogging" 8 5 
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Harn. Stop yet, Sir, you are Juſt upon the Brink of a 
Precipice. 


Sir Mart. What ist thou meat ſt now 3 Lord! of 
my Mind miſ- gives me I have done ſome an but 
would I were hang d if I can find it out. LA. 
Harn. There's no making him underſtand me. a 


Sir Mart. Pox on't, come what will, Tll not be fac'd : 

Ly down with a Lie; I ſay he is my Man. 0 

S i. Fohn Pray remember your ſelf better; did not you 2 
turn him away for ſome Fault lately, and laid a Livery of 


5 black and blue on his Back before he went? 


e it. 


= = know, have bad Memories. - 


Aliud of you: Were you thereabouts i'faith? What a Snake 


5 _ *Pth* head: Have you done any new piece of Folly, that 


t you had utterly deſtroyed all my Projects, then 
it might ha? been expected that ten or twenty Pieces 


Sir Mart. The Devil of any Fault, or any black and blue 

1 5 that I remember: Eithey the Raſcal put ſome Trick upon 
you, or you would upon me. 

Sir Fohn. O ho, then it ſeems the cudgelling and turn- 

ing away were pre: enen Iam 2 1 2. 22175 


ir Mart. In Ene it's al S Games 4 4 45 wy 
Warn. Alas! he has forgot it, Sr good wits, you 


5 Sir Join. No, no, Sir , that ſhall not ſers ve your Tum; 
N you may return when you pleaſe to your old Maſter, I 
give you a fair Diſcharge,, and a glad Man I am to be ſo 


I had cntertain'd into my: Boſom? Fare you well, Sir, 
i and Jay your next Plot berter between you, I adviſe you. 


Exit Sir Joho. 
um. Lord, Sir. how you ſtand! ! as you were nipd 


makes you look ſo like an Aſs? N 
Sir Mart. Here's three pieces of Gold yet, if I had the 
- Heart to offer it thee, [ Holds the Gold' afar off trembling. 
urn. Noble Sir, what have I done to deſerve fo great 
9 a Liberality ? I confeſs if you had beaten me for my own 


 _ » ſhould have been offer d by wy of Recompeats's or Satis- 
kae en 1 | 


* 8 - 


ord | 
but 


a 


viſe you 
Harn. Yet 1 
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Sir Rare Nay, an you be ſo full o Re- Flouts, your 
Friend and Servant; who the Devil could tell * = 


of your Signs and Tokens, an erp! eee 


Warn, You are no Aſs then? 
Sir Mart. Well; Sir, to do you-Service, dye foe 15 am 85 


an Aſs in a fair way; will that fatisfic you? 


Warn. For this once produce thoſe three Pieces, 1 am 


I contented to receive that inconſiderable Tribute, or make 


'em fix, and I'll take the Fault upon my ſelf. 
Sir Mart. Are we Friends then? it we are, let mo ad- 


Sir Mart. For no harm, good Varner : But pray next. Is 


time make me of your Council, let me enter into the 


Buſineſs, inſtruct me in every Point, and then if I diſ- 


cover all, I am reſolv d to ue over ARS, * retire 8 
from the World. 


Warn. Agreed, it ſhall be 55 but let us now take as 


breath a while, then on again. 
For though we had the worſt, thoſe Heats are een 5 
: We 11 Danny and 79255 ons mew bn up at eos Luut. Y 


ACT v. SCENE L 


Enter Lord, ; Lad Dupe Miſtreſs Chriſtian Roſs, ; ad 


Warner. 


_ Lord. -OUR Promiſe is admirddly. made ads o 


me, that Sir Foh Swallow ſhould be this Night 


married to Mrs. Chriſtian ; inſtead of that, he is more — 
deeply engag d than ever with old Moody. — 


Marn. 1 cannot help thoſe ebbs and Gown of tc. 


IL. Dmpe. I am ſure my Neice ſuffers moſt in't, he's 

95 come off to her with a cold Compliment of a miſtake 
in his Miſtreſs's Virtue, which he has now found out, 
by your Maſter's Folly, to by - a Plot of yours to ſeparate | 

55 them. | . 

Cbr. 


—_ 
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1 
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Chr. To be forſaken when a x Woman has given, her 


Conſent? 


Tord. Tis the fine Seorn, a8 to have a Town render' 


up, and afterwards ſlighted. 


Rofe. You are a ſweet Youth, Sir, to uſe my Lady ſo, 


| when ſhe depended on you; is this the faith of a Valet de 
| Chambre? I would be aſham'd to be ſuch a diſhonour to 
my Profeſſion; it will reflect upon us in time, we n 1 
ruin'd by your good Example. 


Warn. As how, my dear Lady Embaſſadreſs? | 


| Roſe. Why, they ſay the Women govern their CM 


and you govern us: So if you play faſt and looſe, not a 


_ Gallant will bribe us for our Good-wills; the gentle Guinea 
will now go to the Ordinary, which us d as duly to ſteal 
Into our Hands at * Stair- foot, as into Mr. Doctor's 25 


pony; | 

Lord, Night's 8 come, and I expect your Re 1 
E. Dupe. Fail with me if you think good, Sir. 
Cr. I give no more time. 


Reoſe. And if my Miſtreſs go to Bed a Maid to Nigh fr 
Warn, Hey-day! you are dealing with me, as they do 
Te with the Bankrupts, call in all your Debts t ether; theres 

no poſſibility of Payment at this rate, but II coin for you 


all as faft as I can, I aſſure you. 


I. Dupe. But you muſt not think to pay u us with fille : 


Mony, as you have done hitherto. 


Nee. Leave off your Mountebank Tricks with us, and | 
HT fall to your Buſineſs in good Earneſt. f 
Marn. Faith, and I will Roſe; for to confeſs the Truth, 1 
am a kind of a Mountebank, I have but one Cure for all 
Tour Diſeaſes, that is, that my Maſter may marry Mrs. 
_ Milliſent, for then Sir John Swallow will of himſelf return. | 
to Mrs, Chriftian. [= 
TL. Lord, He * true, and therefore we maſt all be helping — 
do that deſi 3 —— 
__ Warn, I'll ut ou upon ething, ive me but a | 
= thinking 4k, 10 the färlt Place, 4 L Warrant and 
Bailiffs to arreſt Sir John Swallow 8 a Procaile of | 
Marriage to Mrs. Chriſtian, 


Tord. Very good. 


T. Dupe. | 


r 
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* Dupe. Well all ſwear it. | 
Wars. I never doubted your Ladyſhip f in «he leaſt, Ma- 

dam for the reſt we will conſider hereafter, TED 

Lord. Leave this . | | 
{Ex. Lord, L. Dupe, Mill and Ohr: 

Warn. Roſe, where s thy Lady? | 
Mill. [above.) What have you to fay to her? 


| Warn. Only to tell you, Madam, I am going Gs N 


in the great Work of Projection. 5 
Mill. I know not whether you will deſerve my Thanks TY 
when the Work's done. 85 
Warn, Madam, 1 ops you re not become indifferent to 
my Maſter? 


Mill. If he ſhould prove a Fool after all your crying up. 55 


his Wit, I ſhall. be a miſerable Woman. 


Warn. A Foel! that were a good Jeſt Faith: but how e 
comes your Lady ſhip to ſuſpect it? _ . 

Roſe. I have heard, Madam, your greateſt Wits have Wr 
a touch of Madneſs and Extravagance i in them, ſo Perhaps : 


has he. 
Warn. There 5 nothing more diſtant than Wit and Fol- 


ly, yet like Eaſt and Weſt, they may meet in a point, and 2 


produce Actions that are but a Hair's breadth from one 5 


another. 


Roſe. wi andertake he far Wit enough to make one 


i laugh a at him a whole Day together : He's a moſt Comical = 

All. For al this 1 will not ſwear be is noFool; he has 8 

ſtill diſcovered all your Plots. 2 
Murn. O Madam, that's the common Fate of your 1 
Machivilians, they draw their Deſigns ſo fubtile, that their 

very fineneſs breaks them. 


Mill. However, I'm reſolv'd to be on the five fide, I 5 


Will have certain proof of his Wit, before I marry him. 


Warn, Madam, I'Il give you one, he wears his Cloaths 75 


1 5 like a great Sloven, and that's a ſure ſign of Wit, he neg- 


lects his outward Parts; beſides, he ſpeaks French, | 6ngs, | 
5 dances, plays upon the Lote; 


Mill, Does he do al this, foy you? 
Harn. Moſt dirinehy, Magurn. 


„„ _ . . 
— 3 W rr ——_—_—_ 2 * 
. 
. 


| 


| Roſe. Adieu, Warner. 7 1 gs [Exit. 5 
Marn. Inhuman Roſe, adieu— _Blockhead Warner, 
into what a Premunire haſt N ee or {elf ; this 
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| Tries. 


A : 


Mill, I ask no more, then let him give me a Serenade 


555 immediately; but let him ſtand in "Ws VO" Pl not be 


| cheated. 8 | 

urn. He ſhall dt Madam: But how, the 

: Devil knows; for he lings like a Seritch-Owil, and neyer 
_ touch'd the Lute, bh de, - 


| Mill, You'll ſee'tperform'd? 


___ Warn, Now I think a, Madam, this will but retard 
- our Enterpriſe. 


Mill. Either let him do't, « or a me no more. 1 

Warn, Well, it ſhall be done, Madam; but where's 
your Father? will not he over-hear it? 

Mill. As good hap is, he's below Stairs, talking with» 
a Seaman, that has NCD him News from We 97 


Wars. What concernment can 7 1 ther 


i Mill. He had a Baſtard-Son there, whom he loved er- 

N treamly: but not having any News from him theſe many 
Vears, concluded him dead; this Son he W _ 
theſe three Days. | 4 24 


Warn, When aid be de him laſt? | 
Mill. Not fince he was ſeven Years old. 


us. A ſudden thought comes into my Head to make ; 
5 Kim appear before his Time; let my Maſter paſs for 
him, and by that means he may come into the Houſe : 
unſuſpected by her Father, or his Rival, p 
Mill. According as he performs his Serenade, Tl talk 
with ace eee haſte l muft retire a lit- 
tile. [. Exit Mill. from above. 
Roe. Vl inſtruct him moſt rarely, he ſhall never be 
found out; but i in the mean time, what wilt thou do for 
a Serenade? = 
murn. Faith, 1. am a little non- plurd on the wollen, bot. 1 
| warm Conſolation from we 1 5 would ſet my 
Wits a working again. 8 


tis to be ſo forward to ee for mother 


EN 


do any ching like a Chriſtian 
Enter Sir Martin Mar-all. 


what, we muſt encourage good Wits ſometimes. 


nurn. Hang your white Pelf: Sure, Sir, by your Lr. : 
gels you miſtake me for Martin Parker, the Ballad- maker; 
your Covetouſneſs has offended wy Muſe, and quite dulld ip 


her. 


art as cholerick as a Cook by a Fire- ſide. 


Harn. J am over-heated, like a Gun, with continual : 
diſcharging my Wit: *Slife, Sir, I have rarifid my Brains 


for you, till they are evaporated; but come, Sir, do 


ſomething for your ſelf like a Man, I have engag'd you | = 
ſhall give to your Miſtreſs a Serenade in INT uw . 


Perſon; ll borrow a Lute for you. 
Sir Mart. I'll warrant thee I'l] do't, + 


Harn. You never tearn'd, I do not chink you : know Y = 


one ſtop. FN 


Sir Mart. *Tis n no „ matter for that, Sir, ri 1 play as faſt 2 


25 1 can, and never ſtop at all. 


Warn. Go to, you are an invincible Fosl, 1 ſee; get up . 2 
into your Window, and ſet two Candles by you, take 
my Landlord's Lute in your Hand, and fumble on't, and 
make grimaces with your Mouth, as if you ſung; in 
the mean time, Fl] play in the next Room in the dark, 


and conſequently your Miſtreſs, who will come to her 


Balcony over againſt you, will think it to be you; and 
at the end of every Tune, I'll ring the Bell that hangs 
between your Chamber and mine, ne you. may know | 


when to have done. 


Sir Mart. Why, this is file Play now, to tell a Man be- 55 
fore · hand what he muſt do; "Gramercy i faith, Boy, now 2 


if I fail thee 


Warn, About your Buſineſs then, your Miſtreſs and hay Een 
Maid appear already: Þll give you the Sign with the 
Bell when I am as for __ Late is at ung! in the 
Baiber's hop.” | "T_ 8 55 


Enter 
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to be Godfather to a Fool, to promiſe and vow he ſhould 1 


Sir Mart. Why, how now Bully, in a brown 2 
For my good I warrant it; there's five Shillings for thee, 


Sir Mart. How angry the poor Devil is? In fine, thou 7 © 


£ 4 : . 
Co no er Be. DO ON OPUS r . 7 ER IG IS ene Wb DCs» 
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5 hive Mrs. Milliſeat, and Roſe, with a Candle by* em, above | 
Roſe. We ſhall have rare Muſick. 

Alill. I wiſhit prove ſo; for l ſuſpect the Knight can 
neither play nor ſing. 

- _ Roſe, But if he does, you're bound to pay the Muſick, 
5 Madam. T7 
Mill. I'll not believe it, except both wy Ears and bye 
are Witneſſes. 5 
R oſe. But tis Night, Madam, and you cannot ſee? ems 

8 yet he may play admirably in the dark. Sn 

+ Mill. Where's my Father? 

ERoſe. You need not fear him, he's dil ahpieyd wick 


| that ſame Sea- man, and I have ſet Mrs. Chriſtian to watch 


their Diſcourſe, that betwixt her and me _ may 


. 5 85 have wherewithal to inſtru his Maſter. 


1 5 Plot. 


Mill. But * there s fear my Father wil find out the 


1 Roſe. Not in the leaſt, for my old Lady has providedtwo | 

1 5 rare Diſguiſes for the Maſter and the Man. | 
Mill. Peace, I hear them beginning to tune the Lute. 

| Roſe. And ſee, Madam, where your true Knight Sir 

Martin isplac'd yonder like Apollo, with his Lute | in his 

Hand and his Rays about his Head. 

(Si Martin appears at the . Widow, A Thane 
_ play d; when it is done, Warner . we Sir | 
Martin bolds. Li | 


Did he: not play moſt 3 Madam? 


Mill. He play d en and 74 methinks be held hs Lute : 
but untowardly. | 
"mg: Dear r Madam, peacez now for the Song. 


The $0NG. 


L I N D Tbs 70 this Hon | | NEL 
Had never like me, a Slave under his Power. 5 
Ihen bleſt be the Dart eee 
That he threw at my Heart, | 

For nothing can prove - 

: A 7 fo great as to be wounded with Love. 1 9 


his 


ute 
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Days, and my Nights, _ Fas 


1 ar ae fit, the Purpoſe with Sorrows and 2 3 + 


From my Heart fill T fegh, 
By n ary, 
Soc that, Cupid be prais d, : 
T am to the top of Love s Hoppireſs ra rais d 


1% de, alle r, 5 


8 80 bs I have the Pleaſure to doat and ao ire; 


Such a pret ſoft Pam, „ 
That it tickles each Vein, "4.468 
Us the Dream of a Smart, 


Which makes me breathe hors, when i lem Heart: = 


e in A Per; + 


Ps When I am deſpis d, I my 1 would 2. 


But ſireight a ſweet Smile 
Does my Anger beguile, 
And my Heart does bam, ” 


: Then the more 7 a froggie, the . 


Han does not impart a 


Such a Grace as to love unto ein ones Heart; Es 


For many may wiſh 
Tb be wounded, and miſs : 5 
- Then bleſt be Love s Fire, 


5 4, more bleſt her _ that firſt W me Doe: 15 
The Song being done, Warner rings again; but Sir Martio 


continues fumbling, and gazing on his Mi Miſtreſs Re 
| Mill. A pretty humour'd Song * a 


; A he and 1 fill, and = we cannot =o 


= ' Warn. 3 Death! this 8 Fool will wad 1 

5 al in. Damn him, he ſtands making his Grimaces Bl 
| yonder, and he looks ſo earneſtly upon his Miſtreſs, that ne 
hears me not. Rings again, oo 


Mill. Ah, a! tare} found you out, Sir? now as I 


| live and - ns. is pleaſant, TP TIN Man 9, 


Vor. I. G Se 1 0 5 
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play'd and ſung for him, and he, it ſeems, did not know 
When he ſho 


Spheres, that is to be 


Fool yet 1 am gad I ſhall.be.rid of him. 


& give over. [Mill. and Roſe; 
Harn. They have found bim out, and laugh yonder, 


5 as if they would ſplit their Sides. Why Mr. Fool, Oaf, ſee 
Coxcomb, will you heat none of your Names? 


Mill. Sir Martin, Sir Martin, take your Man's Counſel, 1 


555 and keep time with your Muſick. 


Sir Mart. [ Peeping.] Hah! what do you 75 Madam? ach 


| how does your Lady ſſip bike af Muſick? 


Mill. O moſt heav'n yl Juſt. like the Harmony of the "4 
mired, and never heard. 
Warn. You have ruin d all by Your not leaying off i in 


time. 
— Mart. What the Devil wou'd you Joe: 2 i = 1 
when my Hand is in! well, S Caaſarger 1 think I. 
25 there i is a Fate upon me. [Noiſe within, 


Mill. Look, Roſe, what ache matter. . 9 
| Roſe. Tis Sir Fokn Swallom purſu'd by the Bailifs, Ma- 


SY dam, according to our Plot; it ſeems. they ve dogg dd 
5 him thus late to his Lodging. N - 


Mill. That's well! for though begin not to love this = 


2 Mill and Roſe. | 
Enter Sir John purſu? 4 5 threa Bailiffs over the Stage, 
Sir Mart, Now Il redeem. all again, my Miſtreſs ſhall 


ſee my Valour, I'm reſolv'd on t. Villains, Rogues, Poul- 
troons! what? three von one? in fne, Ell be with, ou 
| immediately. Exit. | 
©... Warn, Why, 1 are. you ark mad? have. you. no grain | 
1 of Senſe left? He's gone! now is. he as earneſt in the — 
rel as Cokes among the Puppets; 'tis to no purpoſe, 
_ ever I do for him. ¶ Exit Warn. 
C Ener Sir John and Sir Martin (havin ing driven awa ay the Bai: 5 


181 lifs) Sir Martin flouriſhet his Sword. . 1 
Sir: Mart. Victoria! Victoria] what Heu Sir Tem, you _ 


1 bare received no barm, I hope? 


Sr, Fon. Not the leaſt, I thank , you, Sir," for. your | 


we timely Aſſiſtance, which I will requite with. any thing, 


but the 455 ka x BY Mitreſh-rrer Dear, Sir Marin, 4 


0 . 


at- 


Nall tell him when I fee him next 
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Sir Mart. Pray let me wait upon you in, Sir am. 
Sir Fobn. 1 or find 882 way do Mrs. ur ord without 


you, Sir, I ok -< | 
Sir Mart. But pray, what te yas te: be arreſted for? | 


| Sir Fohn, 1 know no more than you; ſome little Debts 5 5 


T perhaps I left unpaid by my Negigence: Once more good 5 


Night, Sir. f 5 
Sir Mart. He's an ungrateful Fellow 3 andfo, in : 


Enter Warner... | 
2 Warner, a pr os ! I hope you'll applaud: me now, 1 hays | 
defeated dhe! bnemy, and that in ſight of my Miſtreſs; | 
Boy, 1 have charm'd her i faith with my Valour. 
Warn, Ay, juſt as much as you did e en now with your 


| Muſick; go, you are Jo beaſtly a Fool, that a chiding is | 
 thrown.away upon you FS Oe: 
Sir Mart. Fool in your Face, Sirz eall a Man of Honour a 


Fool, when I have Juſt atchieved ſuch an En 


| Gad, now my Blood's up, I am WA EA Perſon, Len 1 


tell you that, Warner, 
Harn. Poor Animal, 1 pity thee! 


Sir Mart. I grant I am no 5 but. you' nnd 1 1 8 


85 low me for a Sword-man, I have beat em bravely; and. 


ia fine, 1 am come off vahart fave only A little Scratch 


1th Head. 


ne Thats impoſſible, thou baſt-a Scull o thick, os 


Sword can pierce it; but much good may't d'ye, Sir, 
with the Fruits of your Valour: You reſcu d your Rival, 

| when he was to be arreſted, on purpoſe fo take him off Z 
from your Miſtreſs, 


r Why le beer Fare of ingealus Men — 


9 nothin thrives Jake's in Hand, 
| * ad Enter Roſe. f . 
| Roſe. Sir Marin; W. gone NP A ag 
1 Lady ſhe IL neter o upon you more; the ſays, ſhe's fo 
wWoell faishied/ of your: Wit and Courage, that ſhe ls 7 
LL ut you to any further Tryal. ST 
Sir Mart. "Warner, is there no Hopes, Waruert 
Harn. None that T-know. 
Sir Mart, Let. sbave but one civil Pltmor beforeweper, 4 
2285 Ga 1 8 Harn. 
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1 gage for him the next time 


| mitted wie was his Mother 5 Nane; a 


Harn. Tis to no pu 
Roſe. Vet, it he * ” : golden Friends that would en- 


Sir Mart. Here's a Jau and a Carolus vill enter into 


Bonds for me. 


ne ah Il take their Royal Words for once. 

[She ferches ta two Dj 2 
num. The Meaning of this, dear Roſe? _ 
- Roſe *Tis in purſuance of thy own Invention, Warner ; 1 


a2 Child which thy Wit hath begot upon me: But let us 
loſe no Time. Help! help! dreſs thy Maſter, that he may 
be Anthony, old Moody's * me bis, co me from 
_ the Eaft- Indies. — 4 
Siͤir Mart. Hey-tarock ae now we ſhall have Roſe's de- 
1 pol vice too, I long to be at it, pray let's hear more ont? 


Roſe. Old Moody you muſt know in his younger Years, 


8 * he was a Cambridge- Scholar, made bold with a 
Tovyns- man's Daughter there, by whom he had a Baſtard, _ 
Whoſe Name was Ancvony, whom you, Sir Martin, are to 
repreſent. 1 


Sir Mart. Twarrantyou; let we alone for Tory: Burpray | 
go on, Roſe. 225 


RNoſe. This Child, i in his Father ; Time, he durſti not own, | 
but bred him privately in the Iſle of Ely, till he was ſeven 
Fears old, N 

2 Merchant, for the Eaſt- Indies. 


from thence ſent him with one Bonaventure, 2” 


Warn, But will not this over-burden y. your Memory 5 


8 Sir? * 


Sir Mart. There's s no anſwering thee any thiog, thou = 


8 think I am good for nothing. 


| Roſe. Bonaventure dy d at Strat whhia two Years, 2nd . 


7 this Anthony has liv d up and down in the Mogal's Coun- 
try unheard of by his Father till this Night, and is ex- 
pected within theſe three Days: Now if you can paſs | 
for him, you may have admittance into the Houſe, and 
make an end of all the Buſineſs before the other Anthony 


arrives. 


HFarn, But hold, Ref, there's one conſiderable Pei F 


, Yd; 7 1 


4 & * 5 
1 ? Fa 4 5 
* : * $4 7-7 0 
8 FT 4 4 
7 &* 4 X53 . : 
- Roſe, 
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Boſe. That indeed T had forgot; her Name was Dorothy, 


88 Dauber to one Dram · water, a Vintner at the Roſe. 


Marn. Come, Sir, are you perfect in your Leſſon? 
Anthony Moody, born in Cambridge, bred in the Iſle of Ely, 
ſent into the Mogwl's Country at ſeven Years old with one 


| Bonaventure. a Merchant, who dy'd within two Years; 


| your Mother's Name Dorothy Draw-water, the Vintner's 
05 Daughter at the Roſe. "Sing : 
Si Mart. I have it all ad ae 4 Nt think 
Im a Sot? But ſtay a little, how have I liv'd all this while 
in that ſame Country? 3 
| * What Country ?- Ages 4 por, be has s forgot, 4 . 
Noe. The M 8 = 
1 277 Mart. Nw. the W 5 Coney what the perl. 
any Man may miſtake a little; but now I have it perfect: 


But what have I been doing all this while in the Moguls | 


Country? He's a heathen Rogue, I am afraid I ſhall never | 
hit upon his Name. . 
am. Why, you have been paſſing your' Time there no. 1 5 


1 how. 355 
Roſe. Well, if this paſſes upon the old Man, Pl briog — 
your Buſineſs about in with my Miſtreſs, never fear it; 


| Spaniel. 


| Kay you here at the „ Pl go! tell the old Man of your : 
Arrival.” 


forgive all your former Errors.— 
Six Mart. Hang em, they were only lips of Yourth=— 5 


En Will, Ste, now ghar your Part exadth, and ru | 


| how peremptory and domineering this Rogue is! now he ; 
ſees 1 have need of his Service: Would I were out of his 


Tower again, I would make him lie at my Feet „ | 
Buer Moody, Sir John, Lord. Lady Dupe, Milliſent, 


iſtian, and Roſe. 
Mood. Is he here already, ſay ſt thou? which i is he * 
Roſe. That Sun- burn d Gentleman. 
 _ Mood. My dear 
; 1 die? Welcome, welcome. 


Boy Anthony, do I ſee thee again before 


Sir Marr. My dear Father, I know it is you by na; 


for methinks Tam as like you as if r ps out of your 


f Mouth, | 5 5 
= 1 - Roſe, 
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; to marry your Siſter. 


1 fone Baſtards, that ſhall-be nameleſs, that are as well wor. 
22 5 marry her, as any Man; and have as e : 


| working js Bri, Sr, N 6 e 
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it up, I beſcech Lordſhip. Bn 
. _ on ak * ide 10 e | 
| Lord.) He's n like indeed. 8 
T. Dupe. The very Image of him. — 1 
Mood. Anthony, Vou muſt ſalute at this carpe: This | 


is my 2 thismy Ly Dupe, this her Niece 
Mrs. Chriſtian. IE. ſalutes thim, | 
Sir Mart. And that's 8 my Siſter, methinks I have a | 
| Reſemblance of her too: Honeſt Siſter, I muſt needs kis > 


u, Siſter. | 
8 This Fool will diſcover dae, 1 fore it a. 
ready 21 his Carriage to — 1 


155 dives, Time « enou 0 hae Md N bit ; | 


5 Y hav ſuch a natural Affection for my Siſter, that methinks 
4 could live and dic with. her: _Give ms thy ltd, 28 5 


23 Jolm. She's beholden to you, Si —_— — 
| Sir. Mane. What if ſhe be, Sir, what's that to you, Sir?” 3 1 
Sir Fohn. 1 hope, Sir, I have not offended you? 
Sir Mart. It may be you have, and it may, be you have 


TER 1 Sir; you ſee I have no mind to fatisfie you, Sir: 
Wihet a Devil! a Man cannot talk a little to his own Fleſh . 
and Blood, but you muſt be interpoſing with a Murrain'to 


LY Enough of this, good Aube this Gentleman i is : 
Sir Mart, He marry my Siſter ! Ods foot, Lir, there are 


Vems. 


: | Sir Jain. I do not queſtion it in the leaft, dir. 5 


Sir Mart. Tis not your beſt Courſe, Sir; you marry In, 


1 w Siſter ! what, have you ſeen of the World, Sir? I have 
_ ſeen your Hurricanos, and your Calentures, and-' your. E- f 
3 2 and. your Tropick Lines, Sir, an. you @p tothat, 


„ vou muſt exculs no, Maſi, the gerte lil : 


: 
. 
4 0 
1 f 


„ mb © 


* 
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Sir Mare And-your Preſter Fokns o th Eaſt-Indies, and 


Great Turk of Rome and Perſia. ; 
Mood. Lord, what a thing it is to be Learned, and a 


Traveller! Bodikin, it makes me weep for-Joy 3 but, An _ 


 thony, you muſt not bear your at too much upon your | 
Leatning, Child. VE 
Mill. Pray, Brother, be civil to this Gentleman for a 

- fs £2 85 
_ Mart. For your Abe. Siſter Millſent, much may be 5 
done, and here I kiſs your Hand on t. 
Mam. Yet again Stupidity? 7; 
Mill, Nay, pray eat end Hands: off now | you are tog 
| rude, bl 
0 Mart. Dear Siſter, as 1 am a a true Bal. un Gene. 
" About. But pray, Son Ae let us talk of other Mats 


: ters; and tell me truly, had you not quite forgot me? by 


And yet I made woundy man of e e you were 5 


85 5 Young. 


Sir Mare. I remember-you. as well asif 1 fave you but a 


| Yeſterday: A fine | of ee e eee Gratlo- | 9 
man as ever I ſaw in all my Life. — 
Warn; aſide.) Grey-bearded old-Gentleman! when he 1 | 
Was a Scholar at Cambridge: EE 
Mood. But do youremember where you were bred — 1 


O yes, Sir, moſt perfectly, in the Ille — 
85 y——let me ſee, een ene een | 
: of Gil. 


Mood. In the Ile of Ely; ſute you mean? . 
Warn, Without doubt he did Sir, but this damivd ite : 


. of Silh runs ins Head ever ſince his Sea Voyage. 3 00 4 


Mood. And · your Mother's Name was come, pray 
; Jet me fag en you- 


Sir Mare: e n woas it, Warnert Ry 
an. Poor Mrs. Dorothy Dram. water, if ſhe were now | 
alive, what a joyful Day would this be to her? N 

Mood. Who the Devil bid you — Sirrah? „ 
: Sir Mare." Her Name bir, u de D- 


* | e Sir 


—for that Im e 
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Sir Fobn. Jill be hang d if this be not ſome Cheat. 


1 nt He mexes ſo many. ſtumbles, he muſt men fall at 


- Mood. Bot you remember, I hope, where you were 
Warn. Well, they may talk What they will of Oxford | 


| 7 for an Univerſity, but Cambridge for my Money. | 
| Mood. Hold your Tongue you Scanderbag Rogue you, : 


this is the ſecond time you have been talking when * "i 


ſhould not. 


Sir Mart, I was born at Cambridee, I remember it as 


9 5 : perfectly as if it were but Veſterday. 


Warn, How I ſweat for n he eremembring ever r ſince 


| L he was born. - 0 
EY 4 Mood. And who did you go over r with to the r. 1 
e 3 


A len Warner ! "ni 5 1 
marn. Twas a happy ching. Sir, you \ lighted upon 10 . 


85 hoo a Merchant as Mr. Bonaventure, to take care of him. 5 
Mood. Sawcy Raſcal! this is paſt all Sufferance. 


- Roſe. We are —— Warner, if this Diſcourſe gon | 5 


| ” my further. 


Lord. Pray, Sir, take pity oth poor Gentleman, he has & 


more need rer Supper, chan to be auk d ſo many > 
un: x . 
Sir Fohn. Theſe are Rogues, I I . perceive it; 8 
5 pray let me ask him one Queltion == 
did you come home, Sir? 
1 Sir Mart. We came home by Land, Sir. 


bo, - Which * © 


" Warn, That is, from India to Perſia, fn Perſia —— 


| Turly, from Turi to Germany, from Germany to France. 


Sir Fohn, And from aner over the narrow Seas oa 


__ Horſe-back. 


Mood. Tis b. I diſcern it now, , but Gene hall ſmoak. 


for t. Stay a little Anthony, PI be with you preſently. 


[Exit Mood. 
num. That wicked old Man is ne for no good, I'm 


afraid; would I were fairly quit of : $51 77 3 hl *» 


Mill, aſide.) Tell me no more of Sir Martin, box he 


wants natur ' Senſe, to talk after this rate; but for this 


Warner, | 


Sir MARTIN MARN-ALL. 153. 
mmer, Lam — taken with him, how! handſomely 5H 
* brought him 
Euter Moody with two Cudgels,. . 
Mood. Among half a Score tough Cudgels 1 had i in my 

| Chamber, I haye made choice of theſe two as beſt able to 
I Alas! poor Warner muſt be beaten now for * his 5 
. wit, would I could bear it for him. = 

Warn, But to what end is all this Preparation, sir? 


Mood. In the firſt place, for your Worſhip, and in 1 


next, for this n . M ere . w_ one; be ny | 
Son Anthony. 

Warn, Why d' ye think he is works co 

Mood. No, thou wicked Accomplice i in \ ki Deſigns, I 
nov he is not. 8 

Warn, Who, I his Accomplice ? I beſeech you, Sir, : 


: what is it to me, if he ſhould prove a Counterfeit ! I aſ- To 


ſure you he has cozen'd me in the firſt place. 


1 9 Fohn. That's likely, i'faith, cozen This own Servant? | L. | 


Warn, As I hope for Mercy; Sir, I am an utter Strang 
| to him he took me up bur Yeſterday, and told me t 
Stor) word for word as he told it you. 


S. Mart. What will become of us two now ? 18 Y = 
to the Ro e's Wit to bring me off. — _ 
Mood. If thou would'ſt have me 1 thes take one - 


” is theſe rwo Oudgels, and help me to lay it on ſoundl ly. 
_ Warn, With all my Heart. 
| Mood. Out you Cheat, you Hypocrite, you Impoſtor : = 
Do ou come hither to cozen an honeſt Man? [Bears him. 
Sir Mart, Hold, hold, Sir! | 


Warn. Do you come hither with a Lye to gee babe, Ry 3 | 


5 Mt. Anthony of Eaft-India? 

Sir Mart. Hold, you inhuman Butcher, 

Warn, Vl teach you to counterfeit again, Mac iis 5 

_ Sir Mart. The Rogue will murder me. | Exit Sir ; Mart: ; 

3 — A fair Riddance of em both: Lets in and — 4 
15 ain Sir Martin an Wewer. 3 

ch Mary, | Die apts ever ſuch an Affront pat upon a 

Man, W 1 oy 
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| — ſweat Blood fort 2 The Rogue: has, SN: 


upon me 


num. Aſter my hearty Salutations upon your Backſide, 


Sir, may a Man have leave to ak you, what News from 
the Mogul's Country? _ 
Six Mart. i wonder where thou hadſt the Impudence to e 
move ſuch a Queſtion to me, knowing hoi thau haſt | 


us d me. 
' Warn. Now, Sir, you may {oe what comes of your l 1 


Re dect and Stupidity : I Aways gave you warni 
it, but for this time I am content t0-paſs it by — 

more Words, partly, becauſe I have ready core@ad you, 
though not ſo much as you deſerve. 


Sir Mart. Do'ſt thou think to carry it off a this rate, - 


. after ſuch an Injury? 


Warn. You may thank your Rf fart; nay; was yer ; 


| vt I found out that ways otherwiſe [ had been fu ſpecial 1 


2 Accomplice. 


Si Mart. But you laid i it on wich ſuch a Vengeance, as 5 
_ if you were beating of a Stock- fiſn. . 
we. To confels the Truth on you-had anger dme, A 

_ and 1 was OS my Saur: if vou will 

13133 ee you to your Miſtteſs: 


o more Words of this Buſin „ I advi v0. but go | 


bome and greaſe your Back,. 


Sir Mart. In fine, I muſt ſuffer it at ig Hands: forif : 
Shoulders had not paid for this Fault, my Purſe muſt 


Warn. So, ſo! bert s another of o Veſſls come | 


| after the Storm that parted ws! + | 


Euter Roſe. JH vo 3+ 


: What Comfort, Roſe, 2 Fs 
| Roſe, My Lady, as you may well . 3 8 
treamly incens'd "—_ Sir Martin; but ſhe applauds your 
| + ag tothe Skies. rann Ons but erebyhangs | = 


HIER 


Sir Mare. I am conſutring with myſelf about bt to. 


2 bring all about again. 


Roſe. Vet again ere if you have lacka Mind 4 


1 know. no. * 0 wn, r 40 unn Han to 


T. . | PAS Ss 8 K — 


* 9 


Wan, 


ach e hank 8 


. | | in the Name of Noplenſe 7 " 


th Hark! is not that Muſick in your 
aun. not ohr in pun | Mack n 


* 
14 Sir obn has ven my Miſtri 5 the Fiddlcs, 
1 Fe Sir Fe is 28 i os yonder, and does ſo hug 


$ 5 nne to think how he has been reveng'd 1 upon y you. 
Man. Why, he does not know * twas we, I hope? 
| Roſe. 'Tis all one for that. 


Sir Mart. I have ſuch à Plot; Ice not, 1 will ſpeak 5 


an L Were to be hang d for't——ſhall 1 ſpeak, 


Warner let me now; it does ſa wamble within me, = 1 


| like a Clyl er, b faith law, and dl; can er no longe 
my Heart. 
Warn, Well, I am indulgent to you out with i it boldly 


Sir Mart, We two will 


away unſuſpected by em all. 


Roſe, What if this foul bit bow, when ; all | your pro- 


Jecke have fail'd, Warne 


Warn, Would 1 were bene . if it be not ſomenchzt 


| 6 probable: Nay, MT conſider better on t. exceed - 
ing N it muſt tale 
voided, i 


0" Mart. 0 muſt it 6, Sir! and, who: may you thank | . : 1 


1 s Now un 7 fo mad he ſhould be the Aurhor of - 
this Device. flo the Peri, Sir, came you to . - 


| on't 1 
ours, Or. Man's? 
me, THis 


is o #608” it ſhall not be your Dor," Sir 8 


| ciher 4 diſown it, or I will proceed no further. 


Sir Mart, 1 would. not loſe the N of my plot 8 
gain my Miſtreſs: The Plots a Les one, and II juſtiig e 
nd; an 5 will not works 1 8 


1 upon ang Ground in Englaz 
upon 't, it ſhall be done without e 


WT think the eaſon. | „ 
5 „Well, wr Rl Ki 1 ip ts Ra E 
* Bark 298, bs Fe es 4 0) 1 7 _ Oh 


as 1 Ma . 4,νν 157 


WY ut on Vizards, and with the help Fol 
8 of my Landlord, who ſhall be of the Party, go a Mum- 
E - ming thers, and by ſome device of dan eing, get my Mi- 


dis not in Nature to be + 55 
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Sir Must. Why thould not my Brains be a8 fruitful as 


D r 


——. 


_ - 
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Sir Mart. If it miſcarry by your Ordering, take notice | 
'tis your Fault; tis well invented, I'll take my Oath om t. 
Roſe. I muſt in to em, for fear I ſhould be ſuſpected; : 
tut II cn acquaint my Lord, my old 1755 and all the reſt, 


who ought to know it, with your Deſi 


furn. We'll be with you ina ewinkling: : Yau inf L | 
| Roſe, are to follow our. Leaders, and be pair to Night— 5 


Roſe, To have, and to hold, are dr ful Words, Warner; f 
FI but for your fake Ill venture on em. . 5 


Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, and Chriſtian, © | 
T. Dupe. Nay! good my Lord be patient. = 
Lord. Does he Fink to give Fiddles and Treatments i ina . 
Houſe where he has wrong d a Lady? I'll never ſuffer it. 
7 Days. But upon wa ground will you 1 your 5 
i | Quarrel? | ; ; 
1 very juſt one, as I am her Kink,” f 5 
I. Dupe. He does not know yet why 2 Was to be x ar- | 


Th reſted; tr 4 way again. 


hear of nothing but Revenge. 105 By A 
Gs A yaa, I 
„ ved pray hear me one word, , ny Lord, 5 Sir Mar 5 = 


= tin himſelf has put a Plot. 


- Chr. That's like to be a good oneee. 
| Roſe. A Fool's Plot may be as th as 2 Fool's OY 
12s ©; tis a very likely one, and requires nothing for your 


part, but to get a Parſon in the next Room, we'll find BY 


5 work for him. 


T. Dupe. That ſhall be done immediately ; Cbyi tian, LEY BF: 
8 haſte, and ſend for Mr. Ball the Non-conformikt, tell bim 
bere are two or three Angels to be earn d. . 
_ Cbr. And two or three. Tete to be eaten: May not 8 
; yo in that, 1 le 8 
L. Dupe. Surely you may. Exit Chriſtian. 
| | Rofe. "hen for the |. 20 tis FE, M Oh! they : 
2 pray take it in a whiſper: My Lady knows of it 


Enter Moody, Sir john, and Miligent. 


8 Mill Strike up again, Fiddle, I'll have a French Da n ON oy 
Sir John. Let's have the Brawls. 


3 8 good Sir Saad no „et * 


i 4 
* 


Sir Manvin Man 177 


T. Dujs. 'Your Company is like to be increas d, Sir; 

ſome Neghbours that heard your Fiddles are come 4 

| ummimg to you. f i 
Mood: Lee — in, and well be jorys 0 1 had _ 
but my Hobby- horſe at home | : 

Sir Fohn, What, are they Men or Women? 

L. Dupe. I believe ſome Prentices broke looſe. 4 

Mill. Roſe! go and fetch me down two Indian Gowns 

— and Vizard-masks= 

: be as good a Muminery to them as they to us. [ Ex. Roſe, | 

Mood. That will be moſt rare. 8 
Enter Sir Martin Mar- all, Warner, Landlord abu 

like a Toy.” 
| Mood. 0 here they come S Maskers you are 


you and T will diſguiſe too, and 


a welcome [ Warner ſigns to the Myſitk for a Dance] 
He ſigns for a Dance I believe; you are Waden Mr. : e ä 


5 Muſick, ſtrike up, ll make one as old as I am. di 
Sir Folm. And Vil not be out. Teer. 5 
Lord. Gentlemen Maskers, you have had r Frolick, 


| che den n e bring two Flute-glaſſes and ſome : 
' Stools, ho, we'll have the Ladies Health. 


Sir Folm. But why Stools, my Lord; ?? 
Lord. That you ſhall ſee: The Humour is, that" two 
: Men at a time are hoiſted up; when 7 are above, 
they name their Ladies, and the reſt of 
dance about them while they drink: This hey 1 5 
5 T0 of the Altitudes. ; 1 
_ ©. Mood. Some Highlander's nent Pl warrant 1. 5 5 
Lord. Gentlemen-mackers, you ſhall begin. : 8 


1 [They bout Sir Mart. and Warn, 
Sir Jobn. Name the Ladies. [EE | 


Tord. The nt to Mrs. Milli and Mrs, Cri an, 

. A Tv 0s Tonk! Touche! | jou fi 

= [While they drink, the Company dances and ſongs: e 
They are taken down. Ko 

| Mood, Arre toping Health this: Come, Sir vum nc now. 5 

+ you and I will be in our Altitudes, 5 

Sir Fohn. What new Device is this, ro? 

Mood. 1 know not what to make on't, 

lien r Hits anne W. 
Hon d "IP dance a JAC. 1 08 

3 


” | 4 


_ 
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8 178 Sir 480 Mania 
Sir Folm. Pray, Mr. Fool, where's the reſt o cen 
pany? 1 would fain ſee em again. L Tony. 
Tand. Come down and tell em ſo, cudden. 
Sir John. I'll be hang d if there be not dome Plot int, 
: and this Fool is ſet here to ſpin out the timo. 


Mood. Like enough! undone! ae ROY: Dangers 15 3 


: gone, let me down, Sirrah. 
Land. Yes, Cudden. 
Sir Fohn. My Miſtreſs is, n 
Land. This Apt quickeſt way, Cudden.. - : 
e [He ofer 10 fel down the mel. 
Fir Foln. Hold! hold!. or thou wilt break my Neck. 
Land. An you will not come down, you may ſtay 


Mood. © Scanderbag Villains! 


_ | there, Cudden, Lebend. 


* Fohn. Is there no getting don? 


4 e Mood. All this aba c of _ Sir "ws | 


Sir John. *Twaslong of your ſelf to fon. them hither. 
| Mood. O you young Coxcomb, to be drawn in thus! 
Sir Fohn. You old Sot you, to be caught ſo ſillily! 
ö _ Come but an Inch nearer, and Vil fo claw thee. 5 
„ "0" Fas. | hope I ſhall reach to thee. - : 

_— Plas An . *ewere not for thy wooden Breafl-work rl 
Sir Fohn., 1 hope to puſh thee down from Babylon. - 5 
8 Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, Sir Martin, Warner, Roſe, Milli 
1 ent vail d, and Landlnd. 


Lord. How: Ge ntleme ! eh, quarreing among your g 


Rive! | 
5 movers! help. me down, and let me have fair 2 
play, ay ſhal never marry my Daughter. - 
Sir Mart. leading Roſe. No, I'll be ſworn that be ſhall 
not, therefore never repine, Sin, for Marriages: you; know 
are made in Heav'n: In fine, Sir, we are e join d togerher i in 
5 ſpight of Fortune. . 5 
EN 77 af hen Mask. That wel are indeed, Sir, Mar- 
5 in, and heſe are Witnefles; therefore, in fine, never/1e- 
| pine, Sir, for Prom you know, are made 1 in Heav n. 3 
orm 8 85 


t Sure] gone a 5 


| me! 8 
Mill. That. I was ard of before] ur im, by 
* Lord here. — 
"TOS. | capnat refuſe to own him for my 8 W 
kbough. his Father's Suffering in the F wind e 
his Fortunes. e 


Sir Maxrix Marc UL. 179 
Kill, Ay, pane wn mn 

off her Mack. 

' Warn: . 

45 or think. af; 

Mood. My Dau deer married th wer! "4 


Sir Mart, Well, I thought i it impoſſible any Man in Bug: . 


land ſhould have over-reach'd met Sure Harner there was 
| ſome Miſtake in this: Prythee Biliy let's go to the Parſon 
do ſet all right again, that every Man way have his ou, g 

before the matter go too far, = 


Warn. Well, Sir ! for my part 1 will have notkiog fac- Fi. 


ther to do with theſe Women, for I find they will be too 
hard for us, but cen fit down by the Loſs, and content 
my ſelf with-my- hard Fortune: But, Madam, do you ever 
think I will forgive you this, to cheat me into an Eſtate . 
of tro thouſaod Pounds a Near? . 


Sir Marr. An 1 were as thee, 1 would not be fo d. , 


; Warm! e 
1 have ſerv'd his but right for: the Cheat he put TE 
upon me, when he-perſuaded me 3 5 
nor there's a Trick for your Trick, Sir. 1 


Marn. Nay, I confeſs you bave- out-witted me. 
Sir Jol. Let me down, and . freely. 


. 
1454. What em] kept here for 2 - 59 5 
Warn, I might in Policy keep you there ; till 


Daughter and I had been in, private, . little Confurnms- „ #1 
tion Buy fer ones, Sts Ell truſt your gend Nature. 
* wy [Takes him down 200; 1 1 


eee An thou wert 2 Gentleman. it would: _— 15 


Mood. But yet he has been a Serving man. . 5 
Warn, You are qniftaken, Sir, I have been 2 tos ; 


and beſides, there's an Estate of eight hundred a | 
£ Tous only it is eats 2 he EE 


| Mord, 


160 Sir Manis Mancaut 


+444 - 


d my Daughter hes miſe'd 5 in | fn on. | 

$0 She ch Jen e ny fp wma fy 
bo withoul a Bedfellow to Night, od . war as once again 
receive me. 


— * — 
of © o — * 
— — 9823 — — 1 A — — ——— ͤ—— — 24 


5 I. "Dupe. She's youre, Sir. 8 | 
'z Tord. And the fame Parſon, that ad the bene dees | 
1 . 5 tion, is ſtill in the next Chamber; what with Cawydles, 
* Wine, and ite ale which he has taken in abundance, 1 
h [ think he will be ab e to wheedle two more of you into | 
WW Matrimony. 
5 Null. Poor Sir Martin looks melancholy ! Lam half 2 
5 N fraid he is in love. oe 
1 Warn. Not with the Lady chat took him for a Wit, Ibope. ; 
0 | Ds Boſe. Atleaſt, Sir Martin can do more than you Mr. ar-. 
1 ner, for he can make me a Lady, which you cannot my 
5 Miſtreſs. 15 
| [ 5 e Mare. I hog loſt nothing but my Man, and in fine 
Wo 2 ſhall get another. 5 
mw. __ — Mill. Youſll do very well, Sir Martin, for youll, never | 


be your own Man, I aſſure you. 135 
Faru. For my part, I had loy'd you before, if I had 
. follow'd my Inclination. © - 
Mull. But now I am afraid you begin of the lateſt, ex- 
: cept your Love can grow up like nnen at a Night's | 
"Waring. 8 105 5 
Mum. For that matter never trouble your a, I can 
= Jove as faſt as any Man, when I am nigh Poſſeſſion ; my 
. Love falls heavy, and never moves quick till it comes near 
dhe Center; he's an ill Falconer that will unhood before 
the Quarry be in fight, 
+ Love's an high mettal'd Hawk that beats the Al; | 
"But Toon 1 98 wy when the h not near. 
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| A. Country Vi Views, was NY Sermon's done, | : 


Nun hudling to the Benediftion; 


Well knowing, though the better ſort may a. 

The vulgar Rout will run unbleſt away: 

So we, when once our Play is done, make baſe 
With a ſhort Epilogue to cloſe your Taſte. | 
In thus withdrawing we ſeem manner, 
| But when the Curtain's down, we peep and Ar 

B A Fury of the Wits, who ſtill ſtay late, 

And in their Club decree the poor Plays Fare 1 

Their Verdict back is to the Boxes brought, 


Thence all the Town pronounces it their Thought, 


Thus, Gallants, we like Lilly can foreſee, 


But if you ast us what our Doom will be, 
We by to Morrow will our Fortune caſl, 
4p 00s . 
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DDE writing of Prefaces to Plays, was 


; — probably invented by ſome very am- 


x// 


LY 


Ape of the French Eloquence, which 


— 


bitious Poet, who never thought hne 
had done enough: Perhaps by ſome 


uÿres to make a Buſineſs of a Letter 
of Gallantry, an Examen of a Farce; and, in 


| ſhort, a great Pomp and Oſtentation of Words on 


every | rifle. This is certainly the Talent of that 
Nation, and ought not to be invaded by any o- 
the. They do that out of Gaiety, which would 


be an Impoſition upon us. 


WMWWe may ſitisfie our ſelves with ſurmounting 


them in the Scene, and ſafely leave them thoſe 
Trappings ef Writing, and Flouriſhes of the Pen, 


with which they adorn the Borders of their Plays, 5 


and which ar indeed no more than good Land;. 
Skips ro a vy indifferent Picture. I muſt pro- 

cced no fart er in this Argument, leit Iran my 
elf beyond wy Excuſe for Writing this. Give 
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me leave therefore to tell you, Reader, that I do 
it not to ſet a Value on any thing I have ritten 
in this Play, but out of Gratitude to the Memo- 
ry of Sir illiam Dudenaur, who did me the 

| Honour to join we wth pin in the Altar 


It was originally Shakeſpear's : A Poet for 


whom he had particularly a high Veneration, and 


whom he firſt taught me to admire. The Play 
itt ſelf had formerly been acted with Succeſs in 


the Black-Friers : And our excellent Fletcher had 
_ To great a Value for it, that he thought fit to 
make uſe of the ſame ages a not much varied, a 


ſecond Time. Thoſe who have ſeen his Sea- 


Voyage, may eaſily diſcern that it was a Copy of 


Shakeſpear's Tempeſt : The Storm, the Deſart 


Iland, and the Woman who had never ſeen a 
Man, are all ſufficient Teſtimonies of it. But 
Fletcher was not the only Poet who made uſe of 

|  Shakeſpear's' Plot: Sir John Suc kling, A profeſs'd 

Admirer of our. Author, has follow'd his Foot- 
ſteps in his Goblins ; his Regmella being an open 
Imitation of Shakeſpear's Miranda; and his Spirits, 
though Counterfeit, yet are copied from Ariel. 
But Sir Milliam Davenant, as he was a Man of 
A quick and piercing Imagination, ſoon found that 


ſomevrhat might be added to the Deſign of Shake- 
ſpear, of which neither. Heteber nor Suckling had 


ever thought: And therefore to put the laſt Hand 
to it, he idetign'd the Counter- part to Shakeſpear's 
Plot, namely, that of a Man who had never 


ſeen a Woman; that by this means thoſe two 


Oharacters of Innocence and Love might the 
more illuſtrate and commend each other. This 
excellent Contrivance he was pleas' d to commu- 

nicate to me, and to deſire my Aſſiſtance in it. 
I confeſs, that from the very firſt Moment it fo 


Pleas'd 
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leas d me, that I never vyrit any thing with more 
delight. Tee Meet do bin that Jute 10 = 
acknowledge, that my Writing received daily his 
Amendments, and that is the Reaſon Why it is 
not {© faulty, as the reſt which'T have done with⸗ 
out the Help or Correction of ſo judicious a 
Friend. Phe Comical Parts of the Sailors were 
alſo of his Invention, and for the moſt Part his 
Writing, as you will eaſily diſcover by the Style. 
In the time I writ with him, I had the Op- 

portunity to obſerve ſomewhat - more nearlxx 
of him, than I had formerly done, when I had 
only a, bare; Acquaintance with him: I found 
him then of ſo quick a Fancy, that nothing was 
propos'd to him, on which he could not ſud- 


trary to the old Latin Proverb, were not always 


likewiſe were the Products of it remote and new. 
He borrowed. not of any other; and his Imagina- 
tions were ſuch as could not eaſily enter into any | 
other Man. His Corrections were ſober and judi- 


more ſeverely than thoſe of another Man, be- 
{towing twice che Time and Labour in poliſi- 
ing, which he us'd in Invention. It had perhaps 
been eaſie enough for me to have arrogated more 

| to my ſelf than Was my Dae, in the Writing of 
this Play, and to hahe paſtid by his Name with 
ſilence in the Publicatian.of it, with the ſame In- 


Tatitude which others have us'd to him, whoſe 8 | 
Writings he hath not only corrected, as he hath _ 


done this, but has had a greater Inſpection over | 


them, and ſometimes added whole Scenes toge- : 
ther, which may as eaſily be diſtinguiſh'd from the 


relt, as true Gold from counterfeit by the weight. 


denly produce a Thought extreamly Pleaſant and | 
Surpriſing : And thoſe firſt Thoughts of his, con- 


the leaſt happy. And as his Fancy was quick, ſo 


cious : And he corretted his own Writings much 
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zs to rob the Dead of his Reputation) Tam fatif: 


But beſides the Unworthineſs of the Action which 
deterred me from it (there being nothing ſo baſe 


fy'd I could never have receiv d ſo much Ho. 
nour, in being thought the Author of any Poem, 
bow excellent ſoever, as I ſhall from the joining 
my Imperfections with the Merit and Name cf 
Shaleſpear and Sir William Davenant. © 


Iokx DRT DEX 


ho by our Dearth of Youths are forc d 4 7 


2%. a as 


8 > whe A Tes, 5 pu + 4 hy e 10 


Lives under Ground, and thence nem Branches | — Te 
So. from old Shakeſpear's. Honour d Duſt, this Day | 5 


Springs up and buds a new reviving Tay. 

Shakeſpear, who (taught by none). did firſt _ 
To Fletcher Mit, to labouring Johnſon Art. 
Pe, Honarch like, gave thoſe his Subjeds Lam, 


{is that Nature which they paint andiuraw. > Ty 
F 1 8 er reached that which on his Heights did grow. . 


1 hilt Johnſon creßt aud gather d all below. 


This did his Love, and this his Mirth _ Be) 0 vas Ko: 


One imitates him moſt, the other beſt. 5 
If they have ſince out-writ all other Men, 


'Tis with the Drops which wb ge from hs pen. 5 5 | 


The Storm which vaniſi d on the neighb ring 8 0 
Has taught by Shakef pears Tempeſt firſt to roar. 
That Invocence and — which did ſmile. _ 


1.4 


In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Ile. © T Ne 
But Shakeſpear s Magick could not copy 66% 7 ein 
Within that Circle none durſt walk but he- 13555 Ws 


1 muſt confeſs 'twas bold, nor would you * 
That Liberty to vulgar Wits allow, 
hich works by Magick ſupernatural Things :, 
But Shakeſpear's Pow'r is Sacred.as a King's, 
Thoſe Legends from old Prieſthood were TY 
Aud he then writ, as People then believ d. 
But, if for Shakelpear we your Grace iniplore, © 
We for our Theatre ſhall want it r 


One of our Women to preſent a Boy. 

And that's a Transformation, 5 will . 
Exceeding all the Magick in t 

Let none expect in the laſt Adi to hd 
Her Sex transform d from Man to — kind. 
That &er (ſhe was before the Play began, 


l you ſhall ſee of her is perfect . 
Or if your Faney will be farther ted 


nd hey * it _ be a-bed. 
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Ain, bergen Seve, 2005 uxper of 


dom of Mantna. 


Ferdinand, his Son. 5 
Proſper, right Duke of Beil. TION 
85 Andie, his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedom, 
 _ "Gonzalo, a Nohleman of Savoy. 
|  Hipolito, one that, never ſaw Woman, right Hei 


Of the Dukedom of Mautua. my 


Stepbana, Mlaſter of *. . 
Muſtac ho, Iris Mate. 
= 7. rincalo, Boatfwain. | 
VDientoſo, a ee 
_ Several Mariners, 
A bin- 1 


8 e and, | | * 8 : 
Dorinda 48 


Wirt, Aba on m Pres , 
wards tO Profpere.. 


150 . * AY 


1 an airy. 


ACT L SCENE L | 


The Front of the Stage is open d, and the Band of twenty four 
Violins, with the Harpſicals and Theorbo's which accompany 
the Voices, are plac'd between the Pit and the Stage. While 

the Overture is playing, the Curtain riſes, and diſcovers a 
new r pr d to the great Pylaſters, on each ſide 
ef the Stage. This Fromtiſpiece is a noble Arch, ſupported 
by large wreathed Columns of the Corinthian Order; the 
 IWreathings of the Columns are beaut'fy d with Roſes wound 
round them, and ſeveral Cupids flying about them. On 
the Cornice, jut over the Capitals, fats on either ſide  Fi- 
Lure, with a Trumpet in one Hand, and a Palm in the 6. 
ther, repreſenting Fame. A little farther, on the ſame Cor= . 
nice, on each ſide fa Compaſi- pediment, lie a Lion and a 
In the middle of the Arch are ſeveral Angels, holding the 
King's Arms, as if they were placing them in the midſt of 
| That Comphſe- pediment, Behind this is the Scene, which © 
6 Cloudy Sky, a uery Rocky Coaſt, and a 
JTempeſtuous Sea in perpetual Agitation. This Tempeſt (us. 
bord 10 bt ra- d by! Magith) has many dreadful Oise, 
it it, as ſeveral Spirits in horrid Shapes flying down amongſt 


0 H ml re 
#4 * 8 


1972 The TE MEST. 
WE Sailors, thaw riſmg and croſſmg in the Air. And a 
the Ship is ſinking, the whole lar is darkewd, and a 


Shower of Fire falls em. is is accompanied with 
Ke 7 * 0 __ 50a EY the 


Ene Muſtacho and venols. 


VENToS O. | EY 5 
Ar a sea comes in? 


bol Wester. 

"Tring. The Scud come: aht the Wind, . 
ex blow hard. = 
Enter Stephano. . 


Seeph. Boſen! 1 RE 
Dine. Here, Maſter, hat ſay "FF 2 
5 Ill Weather! let's off to Sea. | 
Muß. Let's have Sea Room 2 5 and then ln blow 


the Devil's Flew off, 1 5 


Enter Cabbin PR 
- hp; You! yaw, here Maſter, * 
Steph, Give the Pilot a Dram of the ak 
| | Exeunt 2 and By 
pe Mariners, and paſs over the Stage. 
Dine Bring the Cable to the Capſtorm. 
Enter Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 
014 Good Boſen have a a care 5 where's the Mater 


1 the Men. 


Trinc. Pray keep below. 2 | 
Amo. Where's the Maſter, Boſen ? EST 1 
-Trine. Do you not hear him ? You hinder us: 2 Keep 5 


Ds your Cabins, you help the Storm. 


Gonx. Nay, good Friend be patient. = 
Trinc. Ay, when the Sea js: Nee 4 1 2 [3 


55 7 Roarers for the Name of Duke 20 To Cabin 3. ſilence; #7 : 


trouble us not. 
_ Gonz. Good Friend, remember whom thou hat bon. 
Thin, 


he Coma an 5 173 
| Trine. Nene that I love more than my felf : You are a 
Counſellor, if you can adviſe theſe Elements to ſilence, uſe 
your Wiſdom : If you cannot, make your ſelf ready in the = 
Cabin for the ill Hour. Cbeerly good Hearts ! out of our 


way, Sirs. [ Exeunt Trincalo and Mariners. 


Gonx. I have great Comfort from this Fellow; methinks 


his Complexion is perfect Gallows; ſtand faſt, good Fate, 7 


to his hanging; make the Rope of his Deſtiny our Cable, 


for our own does little advantage us ; if he be * born to 


be . » We ſhall be drown TCC(C66. en. 
Enter Trincalo and Stephano. 2 
Tine. vp aloft, Lads. Come, reef both Topſails.. 
e Make N 95 let s weigh, | let's weigh, and off to Sea. 
Exit Steph. 

” Bin 1 Ats and paſs over the Stage. = 
nn Vine. Hands down! Man your Main-Capſtor m. 
Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo at the other Door. 
Muſt. Up aloft! and man your Scere- Capſtorm. 


Vent. My Lads, my Hearts of Gold, get in your c | 8 I 


darm Bag | Fl 8705 hoa ups che. TE) 
[Exeunt Mu tacho and Ventoſo, 
Ener Stephano. | 


- Shop Hold en. well! hold on well! nip there; 3 
Quarter-Maſter, ger's more Nippers, [Exit rd. 1 


Enter two Mariners, and paſs over again. | 


Pins. Turn out, turn out all Hands to Capſtorm. vou 5 
Dogs, is this a time n Lubbord. Heave together, 


Lads. ol [. (Trincalo whiſtles. 


C Exennt Muſtacho and Vemolo. | 


| | Mo. api — JR broke. 
evt. within, Tis but our Vial-block has given way. 


— 


4 


Enter stephano. 


Come, heave Lads!” we are fir d ain. | Hoore n 0 | 


| Steph, Cur FRE the Hammocks ! cut 5 771 ho Ham: OG ; | 
mocks! come, m) Lads: Come, _ chear opt. heave . 


lubih. The Anchor's a Peek. 
Trinc. Is the Anchor a Peek 7 


e l . e TY 1 5 ess 2 wo 


Hy 


17 The TEMPEST, 
. vp aloft, e upon the Fore-caltle ! cut the 
Anchor, cut him 
All within, Haul Cett, houl Catt, Ge. Haul can, haul 
_ Catt, haul. Below. ' 7 
Steph. Aft, aft, and looſe the Miſen ! | 
17 Trine. Get che Miſen- tack aboard. Hal ae Miſea-ſhet! | 
| 16 Look: the Maltop-dat 
Muſs. Loo the Main | 
Steph. Let him alone, e too much N 5 
NWuinc. Looſe Fore-ſail! haul aft both Sheets! trim hr 
oe afore the Wind. Aft! aft! _— and * * the 15 
Miſen here. ä - 
Muff. A Mackrel-gale, Maſter. | kth; : 
 - Steph. within, Port hard, port! the Wind v veeres es forward, by 
| bring the Tack aboard Port is. Star- board, Star-board, a 


little ſteady; now Ready, thus, - no nearer you 5 | 
| eannot come, 'till the Sails 4 CHE 5 


e Enter Ventoſo. 5 
ven. Some Hinds tlown : TheGunare looſe rand Moſt. | 
Trine. Try the Pump, try the Pump. . L Vent. 7 


Enter Muſtacho at the ot PR, Cn 
OT O Maſter! fix Foot Water in Hold, . 
Steph. Clap the Helm hard mende rd fa an u f 


. ne Fore-ſheet there. 


© rinc, Over · haul your F ore-boling. i 
3 the = =", we b. 

1 Ae. A Curſe u is howling, A grout _ 
. They e louder Acts 8 f 5 

| Enter Antonie and Gonzalo. 5 

| Yet again, what do you here? Shall e ve On and 

= brown? Ha' you'd wihd to fink? _ 

Sex. A fox o your Thromt, ae ee. 3 


85 uncharitable Dog. 


| Trine, Work you then and be poxt J 
Amo. Hang, Cur, hang, Ley — lasen Noiſe- 4 
: maker, we are leſs afraid to be drown'd than thou art. 
Trinc, Eaſe the Fore-brace a etle. e 

SGonx. Vll warrant him for drowning, though the Ship 
were no ſtronger than a —— 4 as leaky 6s an un- 
Ranch'd Wark. a 5 


= | Caſe is now alike. 


The TEM YRS T. 
Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. 


thouſand Deaths to nme. 

Alon. O name not me, I am-grovwn old, my Son + 
; I now am tedious to the World, and that, 7 
By uſe, is ſo to me: But, Ferdinand, - 
I prieve my Subjects Loſs in thee: Alas ! 

I ſuffer juſtly for my Crimes, but 1 

Thou ſhould'ſt———O- Heaven! (4 40 OY 

Hark! farewel, my Son, 1 9 9 5 
Enter Trincalo, Muſtacho, and Ventoſd. 

Trine. What, muſt our Mouths be cold then? 

Vent. All's loſt. To Prayers, to Prayers _ 

Sonx. The Duke and Prince e onen 
Let's aſſiſt them. 

Nut. Nay, we may een pray too, our 


— þ 
7 N 
.- . 


ae e a 
and Trincalo, 


Ant. 1255 upon us ! 1 we ſplit, 


 Gonz, Let Lt 


Trine. The Ship is 2 4 now —— 5 


Steph. Run her aſhore! 


Tum. Luff d luft or ne wee bt bebe n Rock 7 


TY upon the Starboned: 


"wu She arten the frikes! Al dug for theraſlves, = 
85 


80 E NE N. 


iu dhe 3 Fire, 2 banges, The | 


ae » Rocks, and Sea vaniſh ; and hth 11 7 

return, diſcover that ' beauti Pars $- Iſland, 
| was the Habitation of F Pro 7 

Malls of Cy 2 eac ae Fo 


one of which Pro eps bis Daughters, in "he ocher 
5 Frog The 14. 241 ts 7 7 N and "Re 


| "OP Part of the 2 
Prop, An where's urSidard 0h ＋ 

Mir. | left her looki — 
le tbe wales end, on os AAA" DEALS 
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A ſelf I care not, but your Lo brings» 5 
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| That not one Creature in the Ship is loſt: 


/ A ont 
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A time before we came into this Cell? 


| Full three Years old. 


Ja eons, and Abyſs of Time ? 
Then how thou eam'ſt thou may'ft remember too. 


ol * Prince of Power. 


175 . TEM EST. 


Prop. It is a dreadful Object. 
Mir. If by your Art, 
deareſt Father, you have put them i in 
This Roar, allay em quickly. 
Proſp. I have fo e d, 


1 My B _ nothing but in care of thee, 
. ter, and thy pretty Siſter: 
Fou You both. are Ignorant of what you are, | 
Not knowing whence I am, nor that I'm more 
Than Preſpero, Maſter of a narrow Cell, . 
And thy unhappy Father. 
— Tage pndnrene'd- - | 95 
; To know more than you were ie pleas'd to tel me. 
Proſp. 1 ſhould inform thee farther. | 
Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell n me wat! m, 
But then you ſtopt. 
Proſp. The Hour's now come; TE 
1 Obey, and be attentive. Canſt thou remember 1885 


I do not think thou canſt, for Now en a ren not 885 


Mir. Certainly I can, sir. 


Prop. Tell me the Image then of any thing : 
5 Which thou doſt keep in thy Remembrance fü. n 
Mir. Sir, had I not four or five Women once that tended 5 


© * Thou hadft, and wore, Mirands : What Get 
thou elſe | | 


Tf thou remembreſt ought ere thou cam'ft + 


Mir. Sit, that I do not. 
| Mas Fifteen Years ſince, Mirands, 
8 "76, ather was the Duke of Millain, — 


Air. Sir, are not you my rather? 1 8 
Prop. Thy Mother was all Virtue, 5 ſhe id 
Thou waſt my Daughter, and thy Siſter too. 
Mir. O Heav'ns! what foul Play had we, that 
Fe u one, or was't a ee that we did? 


In Fo 


— 


Proſp. Both, both, my Girl. 5 

' Mir. But, Sir, I pray proceed, 2 
Proſb. My Brother, and thy Uncle, call d Antonio, 
To whom I truſted then the Manage of my State, 


While I was wrap'd with ſecret Studies: That falſe ace _ 5 


Having attain d the Craft of granting Suits, 

And of denying them; whom to advance, 

Or lop, for over-topping, ſbon was grown 

The Ivy which did hide my Princely Trunk 

And ſuck'd my Verdure out: Thou attend'ft n not. 

Mir. O good Sir, Ido. 
Proſp. I thus neglecting worldly Ends, aid bent 

To Cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my Mind. 


Wakd in my falſe Hrother an evil Nature: He did be- 


, 0 
lle was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then Fat: 


Did execute the outward Face of eee. 


Do ſt thou ſtill mrk me? © : 5 
Mir. Your Story would cure Deafueks. — 2 
Proſp. This falſe Duke | 


Y Needs would be abſolute in Alla and Confederne 


With Saves Duke, to give cen ane 5 8 
| 1 do him Homage. wa * 
„ 
Proſp. This Duke of Savoy being an Enemy. | 
'Ts me inveterate, ſtrait grants my Brother's Suit, 
And on a Night mated to his Deſign, _ 
Antonio open d the Gates of Millain, and 
| Phy dead of Darkneſs hurried me thence, 

Wich thy young Siſter, and thy crying ſelf. 


Mir. But wherefore did they not that Hidur deſtroy ws? | | 


Proſp. They durſt not, Girl, in Millain, for the Love : 


S MV People bore me; in ſhort, they hurry'd us 
Away to Savoy, and thence aboard a Bark at Nifa's Port, 5 


| Bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, where they 8 
Arxotten Carkaſs of a Boat, not rigg d- 
No Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt; the very Rats 

? Iaſtinctively had quit it. 
Mir. Alack! what Trouble 
Was I then to you? LY 
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5 * 


Did ſmile, infus d with! 


*% Cer ov. ; 


Thou and thy Siſter were. 


ins, which did prelerye e: "Gal bab 


Mir. How came we aſhoa 


= 


By Providence Wen, 3 
ood we had, and ſome freſh Water, 


A Nobleman of Savoy, call d Gonzalo, 
| Appointed Maſter of that black Deſign, 
Gave us; with rich Garments; and all Necefaies, 5 
Which fince have ſteaded much: And of his Geni my 

(Knowing I lov'd my Books) he furniſ d me 


From mine own Libr 


I prize above my Duk om. | = 
Mir. Would 1 might ſee that Man. I 
Here in this Iſland we arriv'd, and „ 


PE 


5 0 Have 


our Tutor been. But by my Skill 


N 1 find, oe my Mid-heaven doth aß 


On a a moſt happy Star, whoſe Influence 


If I now court not, but omit, my Fortunes 


Will eyer after droop : 


Here ceaſe more Que 


Fort from Heay' eg 


which 


„ with Volumes which | ; 


tions, EE: 


Thou art inclin'd to ſleep: Lis a good Dulneſs, 


a And give it ways 1 know thou Cant not chute. , 


[She fk 2 : 


5 Come away, my hs 1 am 5 now, ok 


_ _ come. 


PTS All bail, great roi ba 5 


1 Sir, hail, I come to * thy b ſt Flesſure, 


Be it to fly, to ſwim, to ſhoot into the Fire, 


tl I᷑0ð ride on the cul'd Clouds; to thy Sg Vl 


5 Tink Ariel, II. 15 . f , f 

e .H u. irit, perform to poine 
15 The Temp eſt that I bad thee? 

LY 


I boarded the Duke's Shi 

Now in the Waſte, the deck, i in ever 
I flam'd r ; and ſometimes. 

To burn in many places, on the Top-maſt, 

and gore. ſprit, l did flame TY 

Nay, of once 1 rain LL a Shower or Fire * * 


The Yards, 


o every Article. 


+ - EE - 
7 I. 


_ 


„now on on the Bak, 
1 ed 


pub. 


* T 5 179 
My brave Spirit! N 
Who 2a. firm, ſo conſtant, thut this coll 
Did not infect his Reaſon? 
Ariel. Not a Soul 
haut felt a Feaver of the- Mind, Fw * 
= Some Tricks of Deſperation ; all, 
= But Mariners, plung d in the foaming Brine, 
And quit the Veſſel: The Duke's Son, Ferdinand, 
With Hair upſtaring, (more like Reeds than Hair) 
Pos the firſt Man that leap'd ; TY 55 amok is n 
And all the Devils are here. 
Proſp. Why that's my Spirit! 
But was not this nigh Shoar ? 
Ariel Cloſe by, my Maſter. 
Proſp. But, Ariel, are the ae 85 
85 | Ariel. Not a Hair periſh'd. 
In Troops I have diſpers'd chem mogind this 1 
The Duke's Son L have landed by himfelf, 
Whom have left warming the Air with sigbe. 
In an odd Angle of the lile, and fitting, 
T His Arms he folded in this fad Knot. _ 
Proſp. Say how thou haſt diſpos ae 
5 Ofthe Duke s Ship, and all the reſt o fleet? 
Ariel. Safely in Harbour 
1 the Duke's Ship, in the deep Nooks where once 
Thou called'ſt me up at Midnight to fetch De 
From the Still yex'd Bermoothes, there ſhe's bid, ; 
The Mariners all under Hatches ftow'd, - | 
Whom, with a Charm, join'd to their ſuſſer'd Labours. 
I tave leſt aſſeep : and for the reſt ohm org 4 
(Which I diſpers d) they all have 3 
5 ang are upon the Mediternanean Float, 4 
55 und ſadly bo home' for _— 
5 — — Duke's Sip eau. 
5 Ad his emmy - nt 
Profp. Ariel, th 
| wel is — Fr. but — be 
V hat is the time o th Day??? 
— N ——— ; 
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= ELITES 
5 Proſp. At leaſt two Glaſſes : Dt?! 
The Time tween fi x and now muſt by both, & 7.4 


| Be ſpent moſt preciouſly. 


Ariel. Is there more Toil? 0 E - 
| Since thou doſt give me Pains, let me remenaber e e 
Thee what thou haſt promiſed, Wen is not dad E 
Perform'd me. 5 7 ow 
5 Proſp. How now, Moody? 4 p 1 0 
What is t thou canſt Demand 7 | 
Ariel. My Liberty. is. 5 
Proſp. Before the Time be out F no more. 
el. I pr fthee! 
Remember I have done thee faithful beit 
Told thee no Lyes, made thee no M²iſtakings, I 
Serv'd without or Grudge, or Grumblings : . 


? 1 Thou qidſt promiſe to bate me a full Year. 


Proſp. Doſt thou forget e of 
T7 From what A Torment I did free thee 0 MKESIT 


Ariel. No. © 5 
Proſp. Thou doſt, and think'ſt it much wotreadcheOvne - 
. of the ſalt Deep: 255 


I 0o run againſt the ſharp Wind of the North, mT 
Io do my Buſineſs in the Veins of the Earth, FL} 

TE When it is bak'd with Froſt, . 
Ariel. 1 do not, Sir. | 
Proſp. Thou ly'ſt, malignant hind, haſt hn forgo 1 5 

The foul Witch Sycorax, Who, with Age and ee 
Mas grown into a Hoop ? Haſt thou e her Pi) 
Ariel. No, Sir, Ft 
Proſp. Thou haſt; where was ſhe born? Speak, cell. me, g 
22 Sir, in Argier. 

Proſp. Oh, was ſhe ſo! 1 mot 

1 once every Month reeount ak haſt ESP 

Which thou forgett'ſt. This damn'd Witch EY 197 
For Miſchiefs manifold, and Sorceries 9855 37 
Too terrible to enter human Hearing, 

From Argier thou know'ſt was baniſh'd: Aer 
But for one thing ſhe did, n 
They would not take her LAY 1s not this true 2 
| Ariel. Ay, Sir. 


Io: 


þ. This blue-ey'd Hag was hither brought with Child, 
By was left by th' ailorsz thou, my Slave, 
; 7 — report'ft thy elf, walt then her Servant, 
And *cauſe thou waſt a Spirit too delicate 
Jo act her earthy and abhorr d Commands; _ 
Refuſing her grand Heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 

By help of her more potent Miniſters, 

ö (in her unmitigable Rage) into a cloyen Pine, 

Within whoſe rift imprifon'd, thou didſt painfully 

Remain a dozen Years; withio which ſpace ſhe 74, 
And left thee there; where thou didſt vent th r 


As faſt as Mill-wheels ſtrike. Then was this Ile. 


(save for two Brats, which ſhe did Litter here, _ 0 1 
The brutiſh Caliban, and his Twin-ſiſter, 


Two freckled hag · born Whelps) not b -d wi th 
s A human Shape. a 


viel. Yes! Caliban her Son, and Seas! his Siſter; 8 


Proſp. Dull thing, I fay fo; he, 


That 8 and ſhe that Sycorax 3 


Whom I now keep in Service. Tied b bel lit” 
What Torment I did find thee in, thy Groans. 
| Did make Wolves how), and penetrate the Breaſts 1 


Of ever-angry Bears, it was a Torment 1 1 


To lay upon the damn d, which Sycorax * * 
Could ne'er again undo: It was my Art, 


Wben L arriv'd, and heard thee, that made the Pine „ wr 


| To gape, and let thee-out. FA 
Ariel. ] thank thee, Maſter. © e 
Proſp. If thou more mur mur ſt, I will RAS an a Oak; 

s And g thee; in, his knotty Entrails, till thou 
. Halt 0 I'd away twelve Winters woe. „ 
Ariel. Pardon, Maſter, e 

- will be correſpondent to command, „ 
: And be a gentle Spirit. - 


 Proſp. Do ſo, and after two Days Ill kk harge thee] 

x neg Thanks, n ut I have 24 one 
1 ue 4281 | Aer N 2111 5 

+ | Proſp. What's that, my Spi Bag 5 

Foil. 1 know that this Day ' ges is imp, - 
Requiring ih much Toi for one done. 


The Nane b. 3 
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Each other. This 1 1 3 4 al 


=” Anon chou halt Kribvy" more. 
| Thoubaſt 


; ifs Ls , raste 
Let it appear, Wale de eee 
And we with mutual Joy ſhall et” 


Profs. You ſhdll Dave your deffffte. 
Ariel. That's my nobſe Maſter. 
8 Mes down 7 b fon 


as Lam here, m 
0 Thou art — ! 'welcotne, my Perl! 
we do? Say, fay, what ſhall we r 
| > ſityeRt to ) fo tight but mine, "inviſible | 
| To cr pf y Eye- ball elſe. Hence Hence with diligence, 


(they both all. b 10 : 
c well my es ry fo up 955 Li Mir. 
Mir. The fadnefs 0K your Ste put heavineſs in me. 
Proſp. Shake f 5 off; e 'now call Caliban, ne : 
5 Slave, who ields us a kind Anſwyer. 11 Wo 
M.. Tis a ure, Sir, 1 46 not love to Look bn. 
Proſp, But as, tis, we cannot miſs him; be dots Twit: 
our Fire, fetch in our Wood, and ferve in Officts that 
| wing us: What hoa! Slave"! Cunha; thou Earth thos, - 
' Calib, hid. Ther&s Wood enough with 15 
Prob. Thou polſonous Slave, pot A neben er 
Upon thy wicked Dam, come forth. 85 
: Enter Caltbim. © 
. Cali. As, wicked Dew, as Cer. 955 Woher ib 
with Ravens Feather froth unwholefbm' Perts, dyo 
you 17 A South welt Wind Blow on yo 10 5 
A o'er, + | "ol 
Proſp. For thisbe fure; Night thou ſalt tn 5 
3 Side. Miches, that ſhall pen thy Breath up; Urchins frall 
prick. thee till thou bleed: Thou fpaft be p — a 
| Ke as Honey- combs, ench 'Pich "more Mug "than — 


5 the Bees which made em. — 
Calib. 1 muſt eat my if wers "This Tl . * 


l Sytori my Mother, 


me, 


. 


then tool It roch me. Wen 
| 1 thou om f * o baku me, und ad teach of 


Fl ben 1 
we, would'f f give ine Water Fol 8 55 lh, an teach 


me how to 17 5 the 1 6 the 15 
| leſs, that, Dy jo Vi "4 K thin 1158 hee, 
and ſhew'd thee Yar ties of the Iſle, the Freſn. 


ſprings, Brine-pits tres Places and fertile. Curs'd be 
I that I did fo: "Al the Chatths of Sytorax, Toads, Bee- 
tles, Bats, light on thee, for 1 am all the kr we that 
thou haſt. 1 firſt, was mine own Lotd; and, here thou 
ſtay'ſt me in this hard wa nad and dolt tat & 
me the 1 on 'th' Wa i = 
Prob. © ing Sure, whom Stripes ma y. 
move, not hoy oy 15 11 ud d the. (Filth as —4 
ert) with human Care, and lodg d ther in mine o] n 
Cell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate the Honour of my xe 
Children, ue: ro 
Calis, Oh ho, oh bo, would't had been done: Thou I 
= 2 prevent me, 1h had peopl'd elle this Ille with Cali- 


Tae. Worten ite! wh6 nee woulth ay an print of. 
| Goodnels take, being capable of all Ill: Wee! d thee,. 
took Pains to Boy thee, >a taught '1 Hour 
one thing or other; when t u aft not G ) Ko 
- brutiſh, I endow'd thy ng es With SAY which Mt 
made them known: But thy, wild Race (che thou didſt. 
| learn) had that in't,, which good Natures could not abide Bl 
= 3 * with; Therefore \ walt thou geſervedly pent up Into hl 
this Ro 2 2 9 
Calis. You ta 4 ac ngusge, ind'my profit by it % 


that I know to Fhe red Botch n | 
1 3 


fe 
„ ee us vel. an ick 
I so anſwer other Buſinels; $ Mt thou td) 
If chou neglecteſt, or doſt unwilli 4 


What I command, r wrack 92 — with old Cram 
Fill all thy Bones with Aches, make 5 roar, 
That Beaſts ſhall tremble at thy Din. 1 

'  Calib, No pr'ythee! ag a4 

I muſt * His Artis of fuck power, 2 


Tot 


It would controul n my Dams God, ae, 
by And. make a Vaſlal of him. 


5 45 2 my Eyes caſt down upon the Seas, 3 
The whiſtling Winds blew fudely on my Face, 
And the Waves roar'd; at firſt I thought the War 
Had been between chemſelves, but wy I bet 
5 A 75 great Creature. | 


i ty'd with Ribbands ruffling in the Wind; 
rg San e he nodded down his Head > while, - 
And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon; 
He glamb ring to the Top of all the Billows, he 
And then again he curtſy d 11 
I could not ſee him: Till, at laſt, all dong 
1 With a great Crack his Belly burſt i in . Sh 


Had not my Father's magick Art reliev'd cher.” 
But, Siſter, I have ſtranger News to tell you; bro i 
In this great Creature there were other Creatures, 5 


And ſhortly we may chance ta ſee that thing, 
1 Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. 


My Father ſay, we Women were made for him. 


5 ; He does us good. I would he were not old. 


We two had two young Fathers. 


Ver So a hence, -© ; 
 [Exeunt blind my 2 fes. 4 
Enter Dorinda, © | 
Dor. Oh Siſter! what have 1 beheld? | 
| Mir, What is it moves you fo? | 
Dor. From yonder Rock, 


Mir. O you mean the Ship. 3 . 
Dor. Ist not a Creature then? It bene alive; 1 
Air. But what of it? 5 
Dor. This floating 8 did ** his Horns above, 3 


KK ͤ „ co 


down fo low, © 


Mir. There all had periſh'd, 


Dor. But what is that? For yet he never told me. 5 5 1 
Mir. I know no more than you: But I have heard | 


Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, Siſter? | ; 
Mir. No ſure, you ſee my Father is a Man, and Ft 


Dor. Methinks indeed it erp be finer, if 3 ”— 


Mir. No, Siſter, no, if they were youn m bb. 
| Said, we muſt call them . you * y 


the TEM EST. 185 
Dor. But pray how does it come, that we two are 
Not Brothers then, and have not Beards like him? 
| Mir, Now I confeſs. you poſe me. 
Dor. How did he come to be our Father too? 5 
Air. I think he found us when we both were little, : 
And grew within the Ground, _ 
Dor. Why could he not find more of us? Pray, s. Siſter, : 
Let you and I look up and down one Day, 
To find ſome little ones for us to "A with.. 
Mir. Agreed; but now we muſt go in. This i is 
The Hour wherein my Father's Charm will work, | 
Which ſeizes all who are in open Air: 
Th' effect of this great Art I long to ſee, _ 
Which will On as much as Magick can, 
Der. And L dh more clong, to 8 a Nun: 1 


9 
= 
4 
"Y 
4 


ACT U. SCENE 45 


The SCENE "changes to pr wilder part of the Hand," His . . 
compos d of divers ſorts of Teees, and barren Places, wit * 5 
4 Proſpet of the Sea at 4 great diftance. 2 


Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. mas oh 
T HE Runlet of Brandy was a loving Runlet, and 
floated after us out of pure © 
Auf. This kind Bottle, like an old Ac MN" PB] ſwam | 
| after it. And this Scollop-ſhell is all our Plate now. 
Vent. Tis well we have found ſomething ber welinged 
I pr'ythee fill a Soop, and r 5 
. Where haſt thou laid the Runlet? | 2 3 
Muff. I'th' hollow of an old Tre. 
Vent, Fill apace, we cannot live ot in this barren I0and, + 
and we may take a Soop before * as well as others 5 
drink at our Funerals, 5 
Mut. This is Prize-Brangy, we fical Cuſtom, and it 
coſts OS Let $ have two "1 more. : 
| Vent, | 


e eur EST. 
23 Maſter, what have you fav'd? 


5 _ This works comfortably on a cold Stomach. 


5 we have Brandy left. Pr 9 5 "by 


- p out that too, when ſhe hears that 


catches his Fellow may eat him. 


Steph, Juſt nothing but my (elf. 


Fill us another round. 
E "Look? Maſtacho weeps. Hang Loge, 25 ton 23 


Steph. He ſheds his Ne of his Eyes: die nan 


: no more. 


Muſt . This wit be a Jolefill Day with old 'Beſs. She 


_ gave * a gilt Nutmeg at ting. That's loſt too. But, 
as you ſay, ang Loſſes. 12 fill 


Vent. Befhrew thy Heart putting me in mint of 


thy Wife, I had not thought of de Uſe. Nature wil 
 ſhewit ſelf, 1 mult melt. Tpr'ytheefill: again, my Wike's 


a good old Jade, and has but Ge Fre left: But ſhe ll 55 
am dead. 
Sreph. Would you . both hang for putting me in 


thought of mine. 


5 _ 9 But ane Maſter, 3 Sorrow i 18 dry} there: : for you 


. E. {Mr had Vea l be 4e lea, 
the Comfort we get aſhoar: © for an old a 


: 4 ; bens now. I am 


uff. Poor Heart! that would Wen make yon dr 1 
gain: But all is barren in this Ile: Here we may 


Au till the Wind blow Nore and by South, ere we - 
7 87 3 2 Sail, at ſight of a white Apron. And there · | 


3 another Soop to comfort us. 1 
. This Iſles bur own, that's our domfert, for the 


- "Pak ey "the Prince, and all their Train, are petiſhed. 


Muſt. Our Ship is ſenk, and we enn 
28118 We muſt een tur Salyages, an 


15 2. 


Vent. No, no, let us have 1 Gsperimert! for f we the : 


well and orderly, Heay'n will drive Shipwracks afhoar to 
max us all rich; therefore let us carry good | Conſcience 
Re one mother. 


zeph. Whoeyer cats any of my Subjects, In break out | 
Teeth with my * For 1 wis Matter 'ﬆt 5 


nn, e Munten 8 187 
and will be Duke on Land: You Mnſtacho have been my 
Mate, and ſhall be my Vice: Roy. 8 
Vent. When you are Duke, you may chuſe your Vice- 
Roy; but I am a free Subject in a new Plantation, and 
will — no Duke without my Voice. And fo fill me the 


other 
Steph, — eo Vantaſa 905 thou hear, I will advance 
thee, pr'ythee give me thy Voice, 
Vent. III have no whiſperings to corrupt che Bledion> 
and to ſhow that 1 have no private Ends, 1 declare aloud 
that I will be Vice-Roy, or II e TO for my 
ſelf. 
Mut. Stephano, hear me, I wil ſpeak for the els. 
| becauſe there are few, or rather none in the Ille to ſpeak = 
for themſelves. Know 1 chat to prevent the farther 
| ſhedding.of Chriſtian Blood, we are all content Ventoſo. 
| ſhall be Vice-Roy, upon Condition I may be Vice- Roy 
over him. Speak, good People, are you. well agreed? 
* wo no Man anſwer? well, you may take their Silence 


tor conſent. 
Vent, You 10 for the People, Muftachot mM ſpeak = 
2 for em, und are generally with one Voice, one and 


all; that there ſhall be no Vice-Roy Ine he N . 


Ii debe. 


3 be my Fange 


| here's my Comfort... 


Blut. You declare for the P. ble, wh 

Face! Cold Iron fhall decide it. Nx aw. 
Steph. Hold, loving Subjects: We il babe un Ci 5 
Wer during our Reign: r ED. 


Both. 1 
ö . balf drunk. 
Vents. How! Tyinoals.our brave Boſen ! 
Muſt. He reels: Can he be drunk with RY 
Tine. Sings. 7 fill no. more #0, Sea, d S, e 
Hove I faall die Aſboar. 
r 
Drin. 
Sings. Ihe . OF ; 


8 The r ds 


2 Lovd Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Margery, 
a 1 none of us car d for Kate. 5 a 
For ſhe had a Tongue with a Tang, 
5 0 4 cry to a Sailor, Go hang: 
She low d not the ſavour of Tar nor 75 Pick, 
Yet a Tailor might ſcratch her where: e er ſhe did ich. 


| This is a ſcurvy Tune too, but here's my das rage a. 
- gait... [Drinks 
Steph. We have got another subject now; 5 welcome, 


welcome into our Dominions! 


TDinc. What Subject, or what Dominions? here's old. 
Sie, Boys; The King of Good-fellows can 1 18 no 0 
ject. I will be old Simon the King. FE 


 Muft. Hah, old Boy! how didſt thou ſcape?” 


Truinc. Upon 2 Butt of Sack, Boys, which the ks 
15 _ threw oyer-board:- But are you alive, hoa! for I will 
ttipple with no Ghoſts till I'm Toa: Thy Hand, Muſtache, 
and thine, Venroſo; the Storm has done its worſt: 2 
alive too! give thy Boſen thy Hand, Maſter. : 
Peem. You muſt kiſs it then, for I muſt tell Fo we 
8 have choſen him Duke in a full Aſſembly. | 


Trice; A Duke! where? what's he Duke of? 


 _ Muff, Of this Hand, Man. Oh Trincalo, we are al 

| made, the Iſland's empty; all's our own, Boy; and we 
will ſpeak to his Grace for thee, that 0 may. be as 1 
great as we are. 5 


Trine. You great? what the Devil are you? 


| . Vent, We two are Vice-Roys over all the Iſland; ind - 
when we are weary of Governing, thou ſhalt ſucceed = 
Dine. Do you hear, Ventoſo, I will ſucceed Fort in both , 
your Places before you enter into em, 3 
Steph. Trincalo, ſleep, and be ſoperz and make no more = 
| Oproars in my Country, 5 


Trine. Why, what are you, Sir, what are 1 


Steph. What I am, I am by free Election, ad ; you, 
Dincalo, are not your ſelf; but we pardon your fir 
Fault, becauſe it is the firſt Day of our Rei 7 
Trinc. Umph, were Matters carried ſo 1 2 
E. me, whilſt I was ſwimming, and n * * i 


ws moe of the row of this Iſland? 


: 5 > 189 
Muſt. Art thou mad, Trincalo ? wilt chou diſturb a 


ſettled Government, where 0 art A meer — to 55 


the Laws-of the Country? 
Tinc. I'll have no Laws. 


Vent. Then Civih- war — p : | rot Matt 1 | 
Seht Hold, hold, I'll have no Bloodſhed, my Subjects 
are bur few: Let him make a Rebellion by hill and | 


a Rebel, I Duke Weft declare him: Vice · Roys, come 
away. 


 Trinc: And Duke Tvincals Se chat he will inake | 


"et War where-ever he meets thee or thy Vice-Roys. 


Exeunt Steph. Mult. and Vent. 


| Bene Caliban with Wood upon his Bact. 
Tine. Hah! who have we here? 


Cale All the Selena ther the fro: facks op 6 Fom 
Im 


ade , Fens, Flats, on Proſpero fall, and make 


 Inch-meal a Diſeaſe : His Spirits hear me, and yet 1 Ni 
needs muſt curſe, but they'll not pinch, fright me with 
Urchin ſhows, pitch me ith! Mire, nor lead me in the 


Dark out of my Way, unleſs he bid em: But for every 


trifle he ſets tbem on me; ſometimes like Baboons they . 
mov and chatter at me, and often bite me; like Hedge - 
hogs then they mount their Prickles at me, WE "0 


before me in my barefoot way. Scmetimes I am 


' wound about with Adders, who with their cloven 


Tongues hiſs me to Madneſs, Hah! yonder ſtands one of 
| his Spirits ſent to:torment me. 


_ - Trine, What have we here, a. Man, or a Fiſh? This = 
ſome Monſter. of the Ile: Were I in England; as once I 7 85 
was, and had him painted; not a Holy-day Fool there 


but would give me Six-pence for the fight of him; well, 
if I could make him tame, he were a Preſent for an 


Emperor. Come hither, pretty Monſter, I'] do thee no 


harm. Come hither ! - 


Cali, Torment 2 me nor; TI bring the Wood home 7 


E Vis He talks none 55 the 1 but ry give him 1 | 
dram o'th' Bottle, that will clear his Pei gent os 


Come on your ways, Maſter Monſter, open your Mo 


How now, | ws e Wee What, I think yon 
| | = —cannct - 
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| thyFoot: I prythee be my God, and let me t. 


1 * 0 * 
— N * 


* < 


* F + 


790 2 i m l 


N not tel who is your Friend! open your Chops, I iy 
M — 


¶ Pom Wite down his 


| Calib, This is a brave God, and bears Cezleſtial Liquor; L 
Tl kneel to him. 15 


© Trinc, He is a very hopeful Monſter.” Monſter, what 


it thou, art thou content to turn Civil and Sober 1 
507 Fr malt be my Subje@. © © 
Call. PN ſwear upon chit Bottle to be true; for the 


uor is not Earthly: Did'ſt thou not dro 3 Heawn? 
Trinc, Only out of the Moon, I wos t 


Calib. I' ſhew thee every fertile lach bth'Iſle, and kifs 


[Drinks again, 
n Well drawn Monſter, in good Faith. 


| Calib. ll ſhew thee the beſt Springs, LI pluck thee 
8 FR. ra ml fiſh for thee, and get thee' Wood: enough : 
4 Curſe upon the Tyrant whom I ſerve, Pit bear bim 1 
more Sticks, but follow the. FRY 
-" "A. The poor Monſter is lovingirr his Drink. Y 
_ Calib. I pr ythee let me veins! thee where Crabs grow; 


8 and I with my long Nails wil 
| thee a Jayant and inſtruct thee how to e the | 


 Marmazete; 111 bring thee to cluſter d Filderds; 
Wilt thou g 1 —_— 5 
Tinc. This Monſter comes of a | good-natur'd Races 5 
there no me of thy Kin in this Iſland? 5 
alis. Nivine, here is but due beſides my ſelf; — 2 hoe. 3 
oe h Sites beautiful and bright as the Fall Moon. 5 


* ; 7 


dig thee Pig: nuts, ſhew 


Trinc. Where is ſhe? 


Calib. I left her 5 2 Bello Dies md | 


pluck] thence the droppin -cothbs. | my 
King, fall T call her to t * N 925 


Ws. She ſhall ſwear te the Bottle tho. If ſhe. 
ES ek handſom ſhe is hou 4 fe Monſter, 1 | 
fox thy News; t u fhalt ff a good Word for 

me. lk 3 Y 


Sal. Fare wel, old Maſter, 12 farewel. 
a Sig No more Dams Pl make : 
at Nor fetch in fiving at ve e 
- Nor es, * nor . 


Ds Man in her 
5 . time was. By this light, a very ſnallowy Menſter. 


- Ban 


te T. E MV E 8 5 101 
Sis Ban, Cackaliban _ 
| —— gee «new Man, FT ; 
; cioh-day! F m, Freedom N 1 
N Bin ee the Monlter, EM 15 
his Siſter: Well, Duke 7: "ark I ſay, and ſay again, b 
Wars will enſue, and fo I [ Drinks. ] From this 
worſhipful Monſter, and Miſtreſs Monſter, his Siſter, Ill 
lay dam to this Iſland by Alliance: Monſter, I ſay. thy 
Siſter ſhall be my · Spouſe: - Come aways Brother Monſter, 
Teas qe Butts an a 


{Ros 
30 EN E Cyr Trees and Cave. 65 


Buse Proſpero ain. 


5 oY "Tis: not yer fit to let my Dates know, © 
1 kept the Infant Duke of Manna bo: a Ws 
Wiek Feber n e fi 8 apt 
Whoſe Fat mg im to are; . 
Till my Falſe Brother (When he deſign 58 e 
My Dukedom from me) ö him to char Fete wk 

He meant for me. 1 5 

By calculation of his Birth I fp 5 
Death threat ning him, if, till ſome time _ © ok 


He ſhould behold the Face of any Woman: „ 


And now the Danger's nigh Ne 7. 
= JJC oo © 
Hp. Sir, ] attend your Pleaſure. « 


„ Prop, How Fave ov'd thee from thy Infancy, | 
Heav u knows, and thou thy ſelf canſt bear me witneſs, 4 
| Therefore accuſe not me for thy Reſtraint. | 5 
Hip. Since I knew life, you've kept me in'a Rock, Be 
And you this Day have hurry'd me from thence, 
Oaly to change my Priſon, nor to free me. 
I murmur not, but I may wonder at it. 25 
N . ſp. O gentle Youth,” Fate waits for thee e. 
A black Star threatens thee, and Death 1 
' Stands ready to devour thee. 
Hip. You taught me 
Ns! tO fear him! in any of his Slaps: 


| + | 


| Liv'd in this Ile, but thoſe which fan was Lord of; 
Who ſhare Man's Sorereignty by Nees Laws, 
: nd oft depoſe him from it. 


1 What are Women like? 


8 meer you in your very Sleep. 


ui fo far ſhun em as I may with ſafety 
| of * . Honour which Ip taught me. 


19 | Ih Tur 


| Let me meet Death rather than be'a Prifoner. j 
Prof 'Tis pity he ſhould ſeize thy tender Youth, 8 
Hip. Sir; I have often heard you fay, no Creature ; 


mY then ſhould I fear? | 
Proſp. But here are Creatures which Im 4 not to th 


Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir? | | 
Proſp. Thoſe dangerous Enemies of Men; __ Women, 
Hip. Women! I never heard of them before, 


_ Proſp. ONT fomerhing between you's Mos and | 
An | 


e Fatally 3 and have killing Eyes, „ 
Their Voices charm beyond the Ni 8 WES 
They are all Enchantment, thoſe w o once Wy: em 
re made their Slaves for ever.. 


Hip. Then I. will wink and fight with? em. I 75 f 
'Tis but in vain, Aw 


Hip. Then I'll revenge it on em when I wake. 9 
FProſp. You are without all poſſibility of revenge, 


gs They are ſo beautiful that your can neer , 2 
e Nor wiſh to hurt them. ; Gt 


Hip. Are they ſo beautiful? 


75 Proſp Calm Sleep is not ſo ſoft, nor Wiater Sans, 
Nor 3 Shades ſo pleaſant. 
Hip. Can they be 8 than the Plates! of Swan? 
Or more delightſul than the.Peacock's Feathers? 
Or than the Gloſs. upon the Necks of Doves? 
Or have. more various Beauty than the Rainbow ? 
Theſe I have ſeen, and without danger wondred at. 


Preſp. All theſe are far below em: Nature made 


Nothing but Woman dangerous and i 8 
| Therefore if you ſnould chance to ſe em, 
Avoid 'em ſtreight, I charge you. 


Hip. Well, ſince you ſay they are fo — 


2 Lo 4 


= 935 


The TEMPEST. 193 
But let em not voke me, for Im ſure FONG 
I ſhall not then forbear them. _ 
Proſp. Go i, an ed th Book 1 gave you af. | | 
To morrow I may. bring you better N Gs 1.5 . 
Hip. I ſhall obey you, Sir. Lan l Hp n 
Proſp. So fo; I ho this Leſſon his Genr'd ns 
For 1 have been conſtrain d to change his Lodging 
From yonder Rock, where firſt I bred him up, 
And his have brought him home to my own Cell, 
Becauſe the Shipwrack happen'd near his Manſion. 
I hope he will not ftir bey ond his Limits 
For hitherto he hath been Pal Obedience: | 
| The Planets ſeem to ſmile on my Defgns, N E 
And yet there is one ſullen Cloud behind, 
1 would it were diſperſt, 
5 „ Enter Miranda and Dorinds. 
How, my Daughters! 
I thought I had inſtructed them en nw 
” Children! retire; why do you walk way? 
Mir. It is within our Bounds, Sir. 
roſp. But both take heed, that an is ver | 
Remember what I told ou. | 
Dor. Is the Man that: way, Sir? K 
Prop. All that you can . dee. e 
The Su Lion, and the ru — der. 1 
Alre not ſo dreadful as that 1 
Mir. Oh me, why ſtay we wo n 5 
b Dor. Pl IP far —_ from his Den, 1 warn: : | 
bim. 
Mir, But you berg told me, Sir, your are a Man; 
And yet you are not dreadful. 
 Profþ. Ay Child! but 1 „ 
Am a tame Man; old Men are-tame BY Nature, 
But all the Danger lyes in a wild young Man. 
Dor. Do they run wild about the Woods? 
, Proſp. No, they are wild within Doors, in Chambers, 
: And i in Cloſets. . 
Dor. But, Father, I 3 firoak ? om, and make” em 
f n _ ſure 1 5 would not t hurt me. 
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Dor. 1 Ja not for the World. 
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e been quiet. Go ſoftly, an 
And becken me away. 


E e, 


1 | Note) in vain: Why then are Women made? 
| r of the Earth, 99 05 


| he. T . M Es T. 
Proſp. Vou muſt not truſt them, Child: No Woman. 


en come near em, but ſhe feels a Pain, full nine Months. 
Well, I muſt in; for new Affairs 
Be you, Det” our Sifter's Guardian. 


require my Preſence: 
[Exit Proſ. 


Bor. Come, Sifter, ſpall we walk the other way? 


The Man will catch us elſe; We have but two Legs, 
And he perhaps has four 


Mir. Well; Siſter, though he have; yet look about you, 


And we ſhall py him ere he comes too near us. 


Dor. Come back, that way is towards his Den, | 
Muir. Let me alone; Ill venture firſt, ior ſure be c can, 


Dievour but one of us at once, 


Dor. How dare you venture? 8 
Mir. We'll find him fitting like a Hare ir, Faris, 1 5 


| And he ſhall not fee us. 


Dor. Ay, but you know my Father charg'd us both. 
Mir. But whoſhall tell him on'r? wel ee others . 


Air. But how hal we bereafter ſhun u. we do not 


8 know him firſt? 


Dor. Nay, I confeſs I would fain ſee him too. Ifind ir | 


| 4 in my Nature, becauſe my Father has forbidden me. 


Mir. Ay, there's it, Siſter; if he bad faid nothing, 1 had 


Dor. Well, if he goes catch me, LIl humble my elf to 


him, and agk him Pardon, as I do my Father, when 1. 
| have: done a Fault. 1 


3 And if I can but ſcape with Life, I had rather be 3 
nine —— as FEY. TENT. threaten' „ than loſe. 
55 e 5 


0 0 E NE continues.” 


lee fad, that Wan, malt 


and if you ſee him firſt, be quick, 


* Your 


PETTY : 1 


4 es Serpetits are? III ask 
he putt when e ** 
| Enter Mi rinda pod 
Dor. © Liſter, there it is it walks about 
Like one of us. 85 
Mir. Ay, juſt fo, and his Leps'as we have how? 25 
Hip. It ſtrangely puzzles me: Tet tis moſt likely 
Women are ſomewhat between Men and Spirits. 


Dor. Hark! it talks, ſure this is not it my: Packet meant = 


For this is juſt like one of us: Methinks | 

I am not half ſo much afraid ont aa 

I was; ſee, now it turns this V Hag 

Mir. Heaven! what a goodly ng it is? 
Dor. III go nearer it. 

Mir. O no, tis N 85 Siſter! 1. ot i. 
1 would not for the 

My Father charg d me to ſecure you from it. 


Dor. I warrant you this is a tame Man, dear Si „ wn” 


He'll not hurt me, I ſee it by his Looks. 


Mir, Indeed he will! but go back, and he ſhall eat me 


firſt: Fie, are you not aſham d te be ſo inquiſitive? 


Dor. You chide me for t, and wou'd prin * * 1 | 


Mir. Come back, or 1 will tell my F 
Obſerve how he begins to ſtare Arey. 
| Vl meet the Danger firſt, and then call you 


you Shit it 
Dor. Nay, Siſter, you ſhall never ragaiſy me jn s. 


neſs. I'll venture you no more than you will me. 
= within. ] Miranda, Child, where are LY 
Mir. r Father call? Go in. 


| Prayers and follow you immediately, _ 
Mir, Well, Siſter, you'll repent it. 
Dor, Though I die for't, I muſt have th oth 
_ Hp. What thing i is that? ſure * tis ſome Infant ILY 


| The Sun, dreſi d in his Father's g gayeſt Beams, 


And comes to play with Birds: Ky Sight is dard, 
And yet I find Pm loth to 3 Eyes 


in . but tay a while; 


1 l 19 


orld that you ſhou — 1 5 


Dor. TwWas Jeu he nam'd, not me; na 2 5 


eee 5 
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106 o 
May it not be that beauteous Murderer, Woman, 
Which I was charg d to ſhun? Speak, what art , 
Thou ſhining Viſion! _ _ . 
Dor. Alas, I know not; but I'm told I am 50 
A Woman; do not hurt me, pray, fair thing. | 


Hip. I'd ſooner tear my Eyes out, than RY . 10 . 


To do you any harm; though x was told 
A Woman was my Enemy. 

Dor. I never knew _ 
What twas to be an 3 nor A 3 
Prove fo to that which looks like you: For though 
Ive been charg d he him (whom yet I ner diſobey'd) | 
To fhun your ce, yet I'd rather die 


Than loſe it; Therefore 1 hope you. will not d the 


Heart 
To hurt me: Though I fear you are 2 Man, 1 
Tube dangerous thing of which I have been wand. 
Pe tell me what you are a 
Hip. I muſt confeſs, I was inforngd I am a tein,” 


But if l fright you, I ſnall wiſn were ſome other Creme ; 


1 was bid to fear you too. 
Dor. Ay me! Heat n grant we be not poiſon 8 
Fach other! Alas, can we not meet, but we muſt de: 


mY I hope not ſo! for when two poiſonous Creatures, 


Both of the ſame kind, meet, yet neither dies. 


Wu ſeen two Serpents harmleſs to each other, : - 5 ably 


Though they have twin'd into a mutual Knot: 

If we have any Venom in us, ſure, we cannot 

| More poiſonous, when we meet, than Serpents are. 

Tou have 2 Hand like mine, may I not gently 1 ir? 
' [Takes her Hand. 


1 "Pop touch d my Father's and my Siſter's Hand, 


And felt no Pain; but now, alas! there's ſomething, 
When I touch yours, which makes me ſigh: * . 
Joe ſeen two Turtles mourning when 21 ac ogg 

| Yet mine's a pleaſing Grief ; and ſo metho 

Was theirs: For till they mourn dd, and ſtill t 2 
Te murmur too, and yet they often met. 


Hip. Oh Heay gs? 1 have the fame Senſe too: You our 
1 Vedi 


Hand 


b 


1 a_— 


4 th zur zer. 897 
Methinks goes through me; I feel it at my Heart, El 
And find it pleaſes, though it pains me. 
Proſp. [within.} Dorinda 5 
Dor. My Father calls again; ah, I mal kave you... 
Hip. Alas, Pm ſubject to the ſame Command. 
Dior. This is my firſt Offence againſt my Father, 
Which he, by ſevering us, too cruelly does puniſn. 
Hip. And this is my firſt Treſpaſs too: But he 
Hath more offended Truth than we have him: 1 
He ſaid our Meeting would deſtructive _—_— 


| But I no Pe * in our TOR ſce. 


iv . 


Exeunt ſonal ways l 
"SCENE mW. A "wild Iſland. 
| Enter Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 4 : 3 | ] ; 


ny . *Reſeech our Grace be merry: You have Cauſe, un 
So have we all, of Joy, for our ſtrange 'ſeape;* ' * MY 
Then wiſely,” good Sir, wegh our Sorrow with — _ 
| Our Comfort. 8 5 | 1 

Alonz. Pr'ythee Peace, you cram theſe words _—_ 
Into my Ears, againſt my Stomach; how ö! 

On I rejoyce, when my dear Son, perhaps f 
This very moment, is madea Meal to ſome ber Fit 
Ano. Sir, he may live, 

1 faw him beat the Billows under Mi jt 
And ride upon their Backs; I do not doubt | | 
| He came alive to Land. e on 1 
Alz. No, no, he's gone; OT He Stat, er 
And you and I, Antonio, were des ö 
= Who caus d bis Death. 

Amo. How could we help it? . 
Alon. Then, 785 we ſhould hive « help 4 5 


SEE 


Another Ri ht: Then 125 we ob fre | 

Then ig our Navy to this Tempeſt. 5 

E Anto. Indeed we firſt broke Truce with as - "iy 38 my 
ou to the Wayes an * Prince 3 | —— — 


*＋ 


1 Ne TME er. 
And on the Waves have loſt an only Son. 
I did uſurp my Brother's fertile Lands, 


| - And now am caſt upon this Deſert-Ifle. 


* 8 And {ell by. weight a g Deed far a bad 


F ____ SwiftV fly and Groans | 
0 Of IM. ing by wand 1 


SGSonx. Theſe, Sirs, tis true, w . a back Di ; 
But both of you have made. amends as * „ 
| By your late Voyage into Portugal; ad Bad. 
Where, in defence of Chriſtianity,  _ 
T Your Valour has repuls'd the Moors of Spain. 
Alen. O name it not, Gonzaloz 
7 No act but Penitence can. expiate Guit! _ 
Muſt we teach Heav'n what Price to ſet on Morder! | 
What rate on lawleſs Power and wild Ambition! Fr 
Or dare we traffick with the Powers _” 


[4 Puri of * 
Cen. Muſickl and i in the Air! fure Co 
8 on the Dominions of ſome merry Devil! 4 

Ano. This es ache Ground; for 1 have bend : 


Ala. I pull d a Trees and Blood parſtd wy Hand, 
9 1 5 Heay? n * — me from this dire Place, 
And all the After- actions of my Ute 


Shall mark my Fee rr ch 


. Hack, the Sounds a 


Tale An lu. 


- The 3 vera lace, 

E Ano. Lo the Earth "(te to 4 q 3 
| Theſe dreadful Horrors, and the guilty 56 
Of my foul Treaſon, have unmann. 00 me quite. 

Allen. We on the brink of ſwift Deſtr ion gd 

N No means of our Sram why" 788 87 
8 er Feen Stage. 

Ano. Ah! what La Es f He A* 1 | 

| Gent. A bend be wil W the dre F Fiends re, 


” Dex, Wher os 179 nd F * 
"2 e 6 itign reſide, 
n e e APO. 


2 Dex. — 6! 


te 1 2A * 


2 Der. In whe loweſt and darkeſt Civerns of Et 1 
1 Both pay and Ainbition do dwell. T _ 
| 6s Dev. Who are ge po, Leaders of the 1 EE. 

3 Dev. Proud Mo who wore 4 * 3„**˖˙ 


1 Dev. ' Damned Princes W 22 = 
3 The worſt of Torments bear, _ my 
v. Who on Earth all others in Pleaſures hat. mY 

Muff feel the worſt Torments of Hell. 


riſe ſmging. this Chor. PR 
wy yy O Heay'ns! what Borte ihon's this? i} 
low they upbraid us with our Crimes! 

7 Alu. What fearful Vengeance is in ſtore for ws! , 


x Dev. Duane, by whom Heir Subjitts bletd, * — 
N Should in Pains all others exceed; = 
55 Der. . ghar 3 
15 And their Crowns unjuſtly get; 1 1 
15 4nd ſuch"who their Brothers to Death have "> wat : 
= In Rell upon burning Thrones ſhalt be er. 
. * 3 Dev; In Hell, in Hell ih Flames 4 all reign, 


$ 4nd for ever, for ever fhull fuſſer th Pan. 1 
Aue. O my Soul; for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the = 


2 — . Ryo 


Pin. „ 5 ö 4 
Alon. . | 11 
No overflowings for us? Poor, miſerable, ily Men! 
| _ Gonz, Nothing but Horrors do encomp: 0 


For ever, for ever muſt we ſuffer! 


ee, For erer we hill as od as a Words, for = 
a erer! 8 JJC; 2 


3 Der. Who are the Pilar 242 — cue: e 
muſt ſupport? 
3 Dev. cn does tread © 5 
OF On Orphans tender 5 roaſts, ind Bris dead! ET = 
2 Dev. Can Heavn permit ſuch SOR JO Fe. 1 
3 Urcended with Fig: | 5 2 
1 Dey. * Braus their Scipters wneaſily bear, | 
NR * dente y their Co 


200 De Tz MPEST, 


2 Dev.2 Care their Mind; when they wake unquier will keep, 


5 Chor. And we with dire Viſions di iſterb all nw” —_—_ 
Ano. Oh horrid fi ght! how they ſtare upon us! WW 


7 The Fiends will hurry us to the ork Manfion. 8 0 = 
9 5 Sweet Heay'n, have mercy on WES CE, 


i” Der. Says ſay, ſhall we bear theſe hold edel oy m bane? 


2 Dev. No, uo, let us fag their degrees of O 

3 Dev. Let's muſt Crimes u on every ſt fe, 

7 55 "mt Fe let's diſcover their Pride. 

: = Rr Prone 
Pride To bare; is Pride, who firft led them a, Es 
DE "> 4 to Ambition their Minds then e 0 
8 5 5 er | 
EE Fra. 41 Fraud does next a pear. 

IR Their wandring Steps who led, 

_ When they from Virtue fled, 5 


n in my crooked Paths their courſe di id fl ar. 


8 Enter Rapine. EO. Þ 
25 | Rapive, From. Fraud to Force they ſoon arrive, ! 
Where Rapine did their 2 drive. 5 
. Enter Murder. RES 
185 W There long they could not ſtay 3 
„ Don te the Hill . 


And to perfect : 5, which LL bad I | 


_ To Murder they bene all their . 

. Chorus ound, around we pace. 

5 of. A About this curſed face; 8 
mm hile thus we compaſs in 


Theſe Mortals and their Sin. ö | [Devil ow 4 


Aue. Heay n has heard me, they s are vill a 
Alon. But they have left me all unmann'd;\ 
« I feel my Sinews ſlacken with the Fright as 
And a cold Sweat trills down o'er all my Limbs, 
As if I were diſſolving into Water. 


? Oh Proſpero, my Crimes gainſt thee fit heavy o on — £ 


Anto. And mine gainſt him and young Hippolito. 
Genx. Heay' n have — on hy keen | 


FFG 


th STOLL; „ 
W 3 
The Seas in all their Rage are not ſo dreadful. 8 

This is the Region of Deſpa ir and Death. - —- 

Alon. Beware all Fruit; bar weharthe Trey, 4. 2 
The. Shadows of the Trees are poiſonous too s 

A ſecret Venom ſlides from every Branch! 

My Conſcience does diſtract mel. O my Saal 

Why do I ſpeak of eating or repoſe, © 

Before I know thy 2 1 | 
| [4 they ar ang out; 6 Devil riſes t before 
BY them, po ich "they fare = rod. 8 
An 0 Hear'ns! 1 e . ns 


en Devil Sinps:-- © 
5 ih, wife ge „ Finds, © 
ore to di. 75 heir guilty Minds: 
1 And all 6 


: mps e * + mz 
Which of e infe | 2 e Earth, and trou le All wh. Skies 3 3 1 
Nie you, from whom devouring Plagues have birth : „ 5 
You uy ith' vaſt and hollow Womb of JJ 
Exgender Earthquakts, male whole Countries gate, ER 
| And ſtately Cities into Deſerts turn; — _ 
Aud you who feed the Elames by which Earth's Encrail burn. 5 _ 
T e raging Winds, whoſe rapid Force can make” = e 


All but the fix d and ſolid Centre W 
Come drive rheſe Wretches to that part o 1 Ii, 5 
here Nature neuer yet dia role Key 5 
Cauſe Fogs and Storms, Whirtwind: and Eat there: . 
There let em homl and languiſh in Deſpair. þ 
lad dnt nt Ar. bt. mms \ 
[Two Winds riſe, ten more Ude uni üer, 5 
At the end of the Dance, three Winds finks „ 
we re drive ew. Aue. Sans. oft, . 2 


+ ® SP 


Tf 


* 1 5 „ 7 8 hom 1 * 4 : Y * * 3 7 4 
A AN N Ty Ut = Ws uk * , 


2 9 t > _ 3 "A 4 . 
T2 4 * 1 * 8 * * 9 > > + Rl 1 S 17 
24 ere 12 4 dt. - 


== No, > i gn ain. 


OF 1. rene. 
8 Ik 


ACT Wm SCENE L 
” | SCENE A wilt ane. | 
ene ad an] Mic nf. 


1 | Ari, "C227 2 , 


Cu when you haue, and hp d 3 
wild Waves whift. 
| Foor it featly here and there, _ : 


— Sprights the Hite — 
„ the Wah bark 


Ko i b Th 


es Fo Tagen Cl 


Some God itt 8 19 65 on! . 


* 


Bull abo froth th ph gs K 
Of his Bones is the made : 
| m are Pearls that were his Eyes, 
Nothing of him that does 1 
But does ſuffer a Sea change 
e * rich = _* = 


4 


PTE ne 


Ferd. r ſhould.thi + Muſick be? ride Air, or Tank 8 


. It ſounds no more, and ure it waits Hoon. 


| Ce. | 


| And fince I ſee your Mind not apt tote + 
Tube light — of a ſudden Love, 1 an 1 
I will unfold a Secret to your Knowled # on, is ot. 


S- N r 
. Genz Bell. 


This is no mortal Buſineſs, nor a Sound 
Which the Earth owns —— T hear it now before tos; 
However l EE and 75 . it. 


Exner Proſpero and Miranda. 
1 . Excuſe i it not, Miranda, for to you 
( The der, and I thought the more diſcreet) _ 
I gave the Conduct of your Siſter's Actions. 
| Mir, Sir, when you calbd me thence, I did not 6 
5 To mind her of her Duty to depart. 
Proſp. How can I think you did remennber bers, 
| When you forgot your own? did you not ſee 
: The Man, whom I commanded you to ſhun? 
Muir. I muſt confeſs I aw him at a Diſtance. 
Prop, Did not his Eyes infe& and _ you? 1 
What Alteration found you in your 15 
Mir. I only wondred "ade . oo 
Froſp. But 1 — you no deſire once more to ſee hint . 
Come, tell me truly what you think of him. . 
Mr. As of the gayeſtt 5 faw, 


80 fine, that it 


| Beloy'd than fear d, whe ſeem d {0 near 2 . 

Tat I did think I might have call d it 

Proſp. You do not love it: 

Mir. How is it likely that I ſhould, | 
Except the thing had firſt loyd me?; 
"1 oſp. Cheriſhthoſe Thoughts: Youluves 


That Creature which you ſaw, is of a ind 


| Which Nature made 8 Prop and Guide to yours. | 5 We 


Bord. Thiemonraful Dee werten yd araber: ag? 


eee 1 
SCENE l. merh ien. 


6 
. - 8 
AS — e 0 5 FR 3 
r nr Pet ay 9 by 
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| 204 The TEM YES JJ. 

W 0p Why did you then propoſe him as an © Ject 
1 1 Of Terror to my "Mind? you neyer usd 

Jo teach me any > th but God-like Truths, 

And what you Rid, 1 did believe as facred. 3 | 

Froſp. I fears the pleaſing Form of this Jour . 


EY = ht unawares poſſeſs your tender Breaſt, 
Which for a nobler Gueſt I had deſign d; 

For ſhortly, my Miranda, you fhall fre 
Another of this kind, the full-blown Flower, 
| Of which this Youth was but the Op ning Bud. 
B Go in, and ſend your Siſter to me. - 

Mir. Heay'n ſtill preſerve you, Sir. br Mir 3 
Fraß. And make thee Fortunate. 65-4 e hn. I « 

5 oh, come hither, you have fen a Man to Day, eter t M 
Y 


E 3 my ſtrict Command. 
1 Who, I ? indeed I faw him but a little, . Pp: 
| Proſp. Come, come, be clear. Tour Siſter ld me a. 3 
D. Did besesese : * 
NN Truly ſhe would have ſeen kim more than 1. 
But that I would not let ... 0 ! 
Proſp. Why ſo? 5 
1 Da. Becauſe, methooght, he would have bart me. cle 5 
* Than he would her. ag, og „ ee 
Baut if I knew you'd not be angry with me. 1 
I «could tell you, Sir, that he was. 4 to blame. a eart” 
Prop. Hah! was he to C 
Tell me, with that Sincerity I taught you, 
No you became ſa bold to ſee the Man? ri 4 
Dor. I hope you will forgive me, EI hit 7 80t-- 
I did not fee him much till he ſaw mme. 
Sir, he would needs come in my way, and far... 4h 
And ſtar'd upon my Face; and fo I thought. 
I would be reveng d of him, and. 3 
I gaz d on him as 2 but if 1 der 
Come near a Man — 
Proſp. | told you he 5 
Was dangerous; but you would not be a Tf 
Dor. Pray be not angry, Sir, if I tell „ e "Als * | 
Tou are e miſtaken i in bim; for he did N 
4 ee 


„ SR” "IO 


PFE. 


. 1 9 9290 | 
Meno hurt. 7 8 "fr 
e 
Dor. No, Sir, I'm as well as Cer. I was in all my u. 
But that I cannot eat nor drink for thought of him. 
That dangerous Man runs ever in my Mind. | 
Proſp. The way to cure you, is no more to ſee ue. | 
Dor. Nay, pray, Sir, ſay not ſo. I promis bim 
To ſee him once again; and you know, Sir. 
You charg d me I ſhould — break my From 


Prop. „ ere e WhO N ſo much Mis. 
? 


Dor. I warrant you | 
1 did him as much Harm as be did! me e 
For when I left him, Sir, he fighd ſo, as it it ev | 85 
My Heart to hear him. | 7 f 
Proſp. Thoſe Sighs were poiſonous, chap infected you 91 
vou y, they griev'd you to the Heart, Es 
Dor. Tis true; but yet his Looks and 3 4 
Troſp. Theſe are the IN 2 __ N LIK 
But till I fear the worſt, . 
Dor. O fear not him, Sir. 6 
Prob. Youſpeak of him wich too much Palſions ele ; 
(And on your Duty tell me true, Dorinda) 85 . 
What paſs d bn you and that horrid Creature n 
Der. How, horrid, Sir? it any elſe but you | | 
Should call it fo, indeed I ſhould be * 
 Proſþ. Go too! you are a fooliſh Girl; but — 
To what I ask ; Een 1 
Dor. At firſt it ſtar d upon me, and ſeem d 0 . _—_— 
And then I trembled, yet it look d fo lovely. x - KY 
That when I would have fled away, my Feet „* 
Seem d faſten d to the Ground, when it drew near, 
And with Amazement ask d to touch my Hand * 
Which, as a Ranſorn for my Life, I gave: 
But when he had it, with a furious —_ 
| He put it to his Mouth ſo eagerly, he 
I was afraid he would have Trallow'd it: e 
_ Proſp. Well, what was his Behaviour eee, 5 
Dox. He on a ſudden grew ſo tame and gentle, Dy, BY 
F r 1 


; ha 4 uk 
t 


| Pee His 42 Blood, inſtead of ſtriving, thou bumourlt 
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Then, Sir grew I know not how, and touching 

His Hand again, my Heart did beat ſo ſtrong, 

As Llack'd Breath to anſwer what he ask'd. 


Fraß. e ; 


Dor. Then ſend me to that Creature to be puniſh'd, 
Prof Fn} wow wy Paſſion, like a lazy Ague, 


And — y languiſhing Diſeaſe: Thou fight ſt 
The Battets'of thy Enemy, and tis one part what | 
| 1 not to perceive thy Danger. 

Dor. Danger, Sir? 


If he would hurt me, yet he knows not Lemins 


He hath no Claws, nor Teeth, nor Horns to — 


Du looks thout him e Callowr-bied, 


1 To ſtragg!'d from the Neſt: FOE cruſt me, oY 
To go to him again. e 8 
TProſp. Since you will venture, OTE. OY "od 
- 1 a ee wo Gree oben UCP: 
| — him. 
3: But keep at diſtance from 
5 Do, This is bard! 
3 It is the nt ol 
. He! wi | deſpiſe you if you grow too kind. 
Dior. I'I ſtruggle with my Heart to follow als 
But if I loſe him by it, will you _ 
| To bring him back again? * 40d 
Prod. Fear not. Dorinda | 
T3, But uſe him ill, and he'll be yours for ever. 4 


Dor. I hope you have not cozen d me again : Lin Dor : 


Proſþ. Now my Deſigns are hering to to a ned 
| My Spirits are obedient to my Ch 


20 What Ariel ! my Servant Ariel, 3 art thou 7 
CER Buer Arie. 
Ariel. What wou'd my potent Maſter > Here T am. 


Froſp. Thou and thy meaner Fellows your laſt Service 1 


Did worthily perform, and I muſt uſe uon 
In ſuch another Work: How goes the Day? 
Ariel. On the fourth, my Lerd; _ ons an, 
Tou ſaid our Werd n e 


IEEE nn ton on 


— * 
. a 3 FT, ELSE b 
of G y N ob SPA 
Þ a i. * i 
8 5 [ 


„ be es A x 


ww wJin.os 


3 nh Kent * 5 
Prop. And & it ſhall Si os 
: Andi ou ha ke the ops dit tom; 


= Thanks, my great Lord. 
. But tell me x my Spirit, 


| Howl the Duke, m — and their Falowe i 
. Ariel; Confin'd er, as you gave me order, 
1a the 1 8 888 -fends your Cel; 
Within that Circuit yn they . 
| But cannot fir one Str Step beyond their n pu 
Proſb. How do they hoe their: Sorugars 7 PH 
Ariel, The two Dukes appear like Men diftradted, A, theis 


9 
7: B 
V2 $ 
1 1 
11 
82 4 
AF 


3 FE n . — 
But chiefly, he you term d the good Gonzalo: Wn -: | 
His Tears run down his Beard, like Winter- d = - 

From Eaves of Reeds ; your Viſion did & work SY — 
That if . Pe = 
Would becoms thier | gag 05; - 


| Proſþ. Do'ſt thou think fo, Spirit? 

Arisl. Mine wrould, Sir, were! — TNF: 

Fraß. And mine ſhall : kc 

Hat hou, who rt ae Air, Tongs» Fading 41.6 

Of their Afflictions, and ſhall not I (a Man | 

Like them, one who as ſharply reliſh Paſſions 
As they) be kindlier mov'd _ thou art? 

| Tho' they have pierc'd me to ick with wes 
Yet with my nobler Reaſon * yr my Fury 

I will take part; the rarer Action 


In Virtue t in Vengeance. Go, my ln 
 Refrefh with needful Food their famiſn d Bodies, 
With Shows and chearful Malik camber "om G 

a Preſently, Maſter. 1 5 
Prop. With a Ane But Yo 5 

e LS = rs, | 
And Sycorax, rh 41 oj 8 . 
Ariel. Potent Sir! 7 2 7 
a They have caſt off your 8 8 1 

To the vrrack d Mariners, who have dead Ws WT. 
 Pxcelld yo N Iſland into Governments. 11 025 

| e Jo matter, have now no need of en 
, now I 3 — 


— 


x hs 1 
1 ITE 
* 

0 ” 
. 


But yet unpaſſable. 


1 - ; Eren here I will put off my Hope, and keep i it 


EY * TIP 


Hlaſte kee, what I have given in charge: _ 
But ſee t within the Bounds I ſet *em; mh 


Ariel. VI bg” em in with Walls of dame, 
Inviſible as Air to mortal Eyes, ee 


. Make haſte hen. - lee ah, 


SCENE III. Wild 12 land. 
Enter Alonzo, Annie; and Gomals:! 


ER eng oper aro; | "2 
Als. Old. Lord, I cannot blame thee, who am my gel = 
Seiz'd with a Wearineſs, 1 to th dulling of my n 5 


+ 225 1 


No longer for my Flatterers: He is drown d 


Whom thus we ſtray to find. I'm faint with ek 55 
And muſt deſpair of Food. T [Miuck . __ 


| Is What! H again? My good Friends, hark! £448 


Anto. I fear ſome other horrid Apparition, -- 
- : ny us kind Keepers, Heaven I eech thee! 


| Ganz, Tia chearful Muſick this, ualike the fl, 5 en ; a 
8 Ariel and Milcha inviſible, fog... 
OY _ Sw Ez dure forme 
2 


our Storms are overblowing : Fs 4.75 


While you in this Iſie are biding, © 10 
Tos ſhall feaſt without providing: 1 
1 Every Dainty you can think of, I = e 
58 28 hn which . Fele Wa. 
; Ceres eres Bo, ſo i is on m_ Rn gs Pe . . 
Alen. This Voice ſpeaks Comfer to us. Con 5 955 


Amo. Wou'd? twere come; | By Ca 778 5 gf 
There i is no Muſick i " a _ to me, Mera For 


My Stomach being e 


| Bis, and Rodd! Wl | cho 
= On. 7 L 


” ae Taurin 10% 
[Dance 0 antaſtick $ e 
— a Fruit is brought m DOR 5 


A0. My Lord, the Duke, ſee zonder! 
A Table, as I live, ſet out and furniſn d 
With all Varieties of Meats and Fruits. 


Alm, Tis ſo indeed; but who dares tate this Feaſt, TH 


Which Fiends provide, to poiſon 1 

Gion. Why that dare I; if the black Gentleman | 

Be ſo il. nat , he may do his Pleaſure. 

Anto. Tis certain we mult either * or famiſh: 

I will encounter it, and feed. 135 
Alon. If both reſolve, I will ture tod. 1 


3 The Deyil may fright me, werbe el an ben „ 
[Two Spir A etl, and fli ay 2 * A 


gd Heav'n ! be it is as jou! 
eis vaniſſ d. 
VE Shall we be always haunted with theſe Fiends? | 


Auto. Here we ſhall wander till we ſamiſn. 


Sonx. Certainly one of you was ſo wicked : as 18 to fir ; 1 
Grace: This comes on't, when Men wid begodly out of Ce 


; _ 1 


Au. 'Yonder's another Table, let's try chat [Exeuar 5 


AE Enter Trincalo and Caliban. 


 Trine, Brother Monſter, welcome to my yate Place. 


| But where's thy Siſter, is ſhe ſo brave a ? 


|  Calib, In all this Ifle there are but two Po 
Dons of the _ — and ſhe is bigger than 272 


= thy ſelf, my Lord. 
Enter 3 
Trine. She's 1 fair — * Is ht to \ he" my 


| Spouſe? Well; ſhe's Heir of all this Ide, (for 1 will geld 
| Monſter.) The Trincalo s, like other wiſe Men, tive an- 


ciently us d » muy for Eſtate more than for Beauty. 


Syc. I pr'ythee let me have the gay thing about ex | 
„ an | which dangles at thy Wit. 1 = 
7 . [Sycorax points to his Boſew's Whiſtle and his Bottle. 
| Thins, My dear ha lips; this, obſerve my Chuck, 
5 eee VOY i page ; 


CRE 5 = 


. . Tz me E J r. 
18 Te. le hl be « Whiſtle for our firſt Babe; aud wha 
f mm next « Shipwinck puts me gain to OY m dive 
| togetaCordltoit. 
Ss. Vl be thy pretty Child, and wer de firſt. 
 Trine, I pr tie, ſweet Baby, do not play the Wanton, 


Widow, thou ſhalt have the Devil and all. 
8 * May I not have the other fine thing? 

Pinc. This is a ſucking- bottle for young Trincalo. 

Calib. Shall ſhe not taſte of that immortal Liquor? 


: and ery for my Goods ere I'm dead. 3 


Trinc. Umph! that's another Queſtion : For if "ſhe be 


: thus flippant in her Water, what will ſhe'be in her Wine? 


Ee id apf“ and changes the Bani. which fand: 


the Ground. 


1 Theres Water for your Wine. [Exit Ariel, 
SIT aac n Trinc. Well! ſince it muſt be ſo. n 
1 ow do) ou hike 1 it now, * „ 
8 8 12 [She drinks. 
1 ce Is this your hear'nly Liquor ? Tl bring you toa 
| River of the ſame. 
Vins. Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter ? What a mighty 
Prince ſhall I be then f n * 
ds be great Turk Trincalo. 


Sye. This is the Drink of 


Urine, Nay, if he Frogs of ts Lund ai ach, they 2 


are the merrieſt Frogs in Chriſtendom. g 
| Calib. She does not know the Virtue of this Liquor: 


Y 1 pry thee let me drink for her. [Cala din 


8 De. Well ſaid, Subject Monſter?! _ 
Calib. My Lord, this is meer Water. 
Tine. Tis thou haſt chang'd the Wine chit und drunk 


it up, like a debauch'd Fiſh-as thou art. Let me {ee'r, II 


: tafte.it my ſelf. Element! meer Element! as 1 live. It 


5 Predeceſſor, o Simon the 


Calib. How does thy =. rb be not ang; 


and I will lick thy Shoe. 


Trine. 1 could find in my Heart to tum thee out of ay 


| Domiaions for — Monſter. | 


5 = 12 Me ' 21 " 
Calib. 0. Lord, L have found it out: this mult, be 
done by one Proſpero s Spirits. 


Trinc. There's nothing but Malice in theſe Devils, 1 1 
= would it had been Holy- water for their kes. 


Spe. Tis no matter, I will cleave to thee. 


Tiinc. Lovin ly ſaid, in troth: Novy ot I held * 5 . 
Tb Wik-like Virtue of bert has W . 


5 1 her. 
ws Shall 1 have thee in my Arms? 


Tyme, Thou ſhalt. . But 1 55 
pr ythee be not 8 — me at firſt; do not 


embrace.) Suede 


diſcourage a young 
your Arms, my Spor 1 
| Enter Stephano, 3 and 8 


The Enemy is come to ſurprize us in our Quarters. ven 
| ſhall know, Rebels, that I am _—_—— to a a Witch, and we 


© have a thouſand Spirits of our Party. 


Steph. Hold! = a Truce; I and m ag Renz (find a 


Trinc. Plain Trincalo! methinks I m 5 have w_ 3 
your Eqbaſic 

Steph. A Title ſhall break no s betwixt us: Vice 

4 with kin. 

[Ventoſo 2 Muſtacho bow, whilf Trinalo ? 


in the firſt place to demand of yu, upon what — Es 
7 — make War againſt him, having no Right to goven 


ung no Food, and but a ſmall Remainder of Brand — 
come to treat a Peace betwixt us, which may be 
good of both Armies, therefore Trincalo disband. 


Z ; Duke in your Mouth ; ; Pl not aAceyt 
without my Ti itle. 


RNoys give him his Style of 
- halt I walk by in State. 


| | puts on his Cap. 
Ui Our Lord and Maſter, Duke Stephane, h 


e, as being elected only by your own Voice. 
| 0 Trinc. To this I. anſwer, 7 at havi 
World eſpous d the laweful Inheritrix o 


_ Blouze the Firſt, and having me, by this 1 
| bectoring Spar k her Brother, IE | 


Uveful Titleto to this Iſland. 
"0 "Ow" that Montes > lu: 


& y * 4 * A n þ 
i 9 * 4 5 1 
* © 9 
* * , 


Les 3} 


es IP] 


9 KA "IEP * th 1 
wry. 


5 gs e — N 7 — 
* ny, nnn 2 0,” 
IS 3 * g . 8 . . 


in in the Face of the | 


— 1 


— 
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1 Lond?” Lo! how he mocks me, vit thou let him, n my 
an ? 5 
. vice Ro 31 K Ton es in your Heads 
0 1 adviſe you, and jet hp p good Niggas 
Muſt. Firſt and foremoſt, uy 10; your Claim that you 


7 have anſwer d. 


_ © Vent. But ſecond and bel we 0 of: you, that 
15 if we make a Peace, the Butt alſo may be comprehended 
| in the Treaty. 
Tinc. I cannot treat with my Honour, without your 
| Submiſſion, EE | 
Steph. I underſtand, being preſent, from my Ambaſk 
dors, what your Reſolution is, and ask an Hour's time of 


| Deliberation, and ſo I take our Leave; but firſt I defire © 


do be entertain d at your Butt, as becomes a Prince, and hi 


TY 9 05 Ambaſſadors. 


Trinc. That I refuſe, till Acts of Hoſlility be cenrd. 
| Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Ambaſſadors. 1 muft 


take heed of my Butt. 2 7 come to My into the se. 


crets of my bn 
Vent. Trimcals, you are a barbarous Pank ag ſo fare 
| wel. T [Exewunt Steph. Muſt. and Vent. 


Pic. Subject Monſter | ſtand you Centry before my 
| Cellar; my Queen and 1 will enter, and feaſt our ſetves 
Within. Exeunt. 

Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha ij „ 

Ferd. How far will this inviſible Muficias 

1 Conduct my Steps? he hovers ſtill about me, Ws 
Whether for good or ill, I cannot tell, 5 

Nor care I much; for 1 have been ſo long 

A Slave to Chance, that I'm as weary o 5 

Her Flatterjes, as her Frowns, bur here Ia —— Bo 
Ariel. Here I am. 2 

© Ferd. Hah! art thou ſo? the $ irit's turn'd anEccho: : 

5 This might ſeem pleaſant, could the Burthen of 

My Griefs accord with any thing but Sighs. 
| And my laſt Words, like thofe of dyi Men, x” | 

Need no Reply. Fain I would go to 8 . 1 

Where fery would wilt eo follow me. e ee, 

| Follow me. . e 


Me eie, 1 


Ferd. This evil Spirit grows nme win 
Zut VII not take bis Counſel. 0 
Ariel. Take his Counſel. 


Ferd. It may be the ban cot ru neyer u. 


Ariel. Take it. 

Ferd. I will diſcourſe no-more with thee, | 
Nor follow one Step further. 

| Ariel, One Step further. 


Ferd. This muſt have 3 n Recho: : 


Some Spirit tempts me to a Precipice. 
TI! try if it will anſwer when I 
My Sorrows to Gus Murmur of this Brook, 


- ths Sings. 
Ea Se 40 4a 

| Ferd. 258 Lp = 1 7 
Ariel. 1 mw _ 12 75 


Ferd. mne the Winds while, and 520M the Streams e 


. 445 en er we wah I fond. ' 
| # me 


For tir time to be gene. it . 


Ariel. For tis time 20 be gone. 
| bend. What c Cares or Pleaſures can be in ohh * * F 
iin this deſart Place, 
here lives no human Race; 
Fate eannot frown here, nor 4 renn, TY 

$ Ari, Kind Fortune ſmiles, and ſhe = 
Has yet 1 r oro rh 7 ant 

Soms ſtrange Felicity, 1 wr te 

Follow me, follow me, 5 


5 Aud thus ſhalt a. Fg en br 


Ferd. Iu take thy Word for once Et | 
Lead on Muſician. | L Exeunt, ad ture. 


8 CE NE Iv. The Cypreſt-Tree and Cover 


Scene changes, and diſcovers Proſpero and Miranda.” 
Proſp. Advance the fringed Curtains of thine, . 


And 85 hat chou ſeelt 8 5 + ** 


7 


, 
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Mir. Is it a Spirit? he ee een ©, 
| Lird! how it looks about ! St; Tenge 3 


— 


— ⅛T. 7 Arr 7 Wu De TERS ” n 
— — — wor — — — 8 — 


It carries a brave Form. But 'tis a Spirit. = KK 
Proſp. No, Girl, it eats, and'fleeps, and his ich Senſe M 
As we have. This young Gallant, whom thou ſceſt;” | T} 
IF Was in the Wrack; wete he not ſomewhat ſtain d = F 
| With Grief, e do worſt Cariker) thou might ſt call him M: 
| | A goodly Perſon; he has loft his Company, 5 _ 
4 And ſtrays about to find em. U 
j Mir. I might call kim T 
* A thing Divine, fo eee 43 4 7 
; L ever ſaw ſo FOI Jo MN ks 
Proſp. It goes * — If 
As my Foul prompts it : Sp; fine ck, Ge 
FM frog thee within two. Days for this. | {a 
Ferd. She's ſure the Miſtreſs on whom theſe Air ated, Mc 
Fair Excellence, if, as your Form declares, = de 
Lou are Divine, be pleas d to inſtruct me how | T} 
Vou will be worſhipped ;- ſo bright a comp HR W 
— Cannot ſure belong to human Kind. ; 
Mir. I am, like you; a Mortal, if ſuch you are. ＋ 
Ferd. My Language too! O Heav'ns! I am the beſt = 
"of them, who {peat this Speech when Tm i in 9 oO : 
- Own Country. Of 
BY Proſp. How, the beſt? "what were thou, if | | 5 
The Bake of Savoy heard thee?” 5 T, 
Fe:erd. As Tammow; TI 
Who wonders to hear thee ſp of dag | Cc 
He does hear me, and that a . Fe 
| My roo Savoy, whoſe fatal dee Bt fin at ebb) be- Ar 
The Duke my Father wrack d. 


Mir. Alack! for pity! _ 388 0 
Proſp. At the firſt fight they hive clan a pes 26h 
Dis Ariel, I'll ſet thee free for this— e 
Young Sir, a Word. 5 
Wich hazard of your ſelf Fyou a as nde © | 
Mir. Why ſpeaks niy Father ſo u ently 2. Thisis 
The third Maat that I ever ſaw, the rt 
. a er I fi gh'd for, ſweet Heav'n move my rakes, 1 
r 


o Cr * 


e bens v. 245; 
To be inclin'd my way. DEG Uta + 1 

Ferd. O! if a Virgin! 

And your Affections not gone forth, rl neee. 
Miſtreſs of Sav ; 8 

Proſp. Soft Sir! one Word more. : l 
They re in eacli others Powers; but this wife Bas neſs. 
j muſt uneaſie make, leſt'two light Winning 3 
Make the Prize light one Word more. Thou uſurp 4 
The Name not due to thee, haſt put thy ſelt 1 

n this Iſland as a Spy, to get 
- oy Government from me the Lord of it. | 

Ferd. No, as I'm a Man 

Mir. There's . ean dwelt in ſuch a dene 
If ch evil Spirit hath fo fair a Houſe, 4; 

Good things will ſtrive to dwell-with i it. Shake 255 hb a 
Proſþ. No more. Speak not for him, bee Traitor. 
Come ! thou art my Pris ner, and ſhalt be in Bonds. 
Sea · water ſhalt thou drink, thy Food ſhall be 
The freſh Brook - Muſcles, wither d Roots and n 

Wherein the Acorn cradled;—follow. 

Ferd. No, I will refiſt ſuch Entertainment, 

il my Enemy has more Power. | 425 
[ He vw, md hrs em movin. 8 

Mir. O dear Father! make not too raſh „ 
Of him, for he is 1 and not fearful. 

Proſp. My Child my Tutor! put thy Sword up. 
Traitor, who make ſt a Show, but dar ſt not ſtrike: 
| Thy Conſcience is poſſeſs d with Guilt. 
Come from thy Ward, | 85 
= I or: res diſarm thee with this Wand, 

nd make thy Weapon d 
Mir. Beſeech —＋ — | 1 

Fraß. Hence: bac not on on Garment. FF HA 

Ill be his Surety. "IF e F 

Proſp. Silence! one 3 e * 255öÜ 
Shall make me chide thee, if not n CY + 
An Advocate for an Impoſtor? ſure 5 8 LETT BED 19 
Thou think'ft there are no more ſuch Shapes as his? © 1 8 bY 
To the moſt of Men this is a Caliban, — 
Aud they to kim are _ 


t 75 


an ES TS r 


Mir. Is it a Spirit? 
Lord? bow & debits about Sit; 1 confeſs 


1 carries a brave Form. But tis a Spirit. 


Proſp. No, Girl, it eats; and ſleeps, and 15 ſuch Seniſe 


As we have. This young Gallant, whom thou ſeeſt, 
Was in the Wrack; were he not ſomewhat ſtain d 


** Grief, ( N 's worſt Canker) thou might ſt call im . 


y Perſon; he has loft his Company; | 
a frays about to find em. 

-- = Ade. 1 might call Her 
A thing Divine, for nothing natur! 

IL ever ſaw ſo noble. 
5 ir go goes On, 4 

s my Soul prompts it : Spit eS irit, 
TI free E two- phi, fine Sir, 1 55 


Ferd. She's ſure the Miſtreſs on whom theſe Airs atend, | 


Fur Excellence, if, as your Form declares, 

Vou are Divine, be pleas d to inſtruct me how 

You will be worſhipped ;- ſo bright a ee 

— Cannot ſure belong to human Kind. . 
Mir. I am, like you, a Mortal, if ſuch you are. 


Ferd. My Language too! O Heav'ns! I am the beſt | 


of them, who ſpeat6-this en when Tm i in 9 

Ovyn Country. 

5 Proſp. How, the beſt? what were thov if 5 

The Bake of Savoy heard the? - 

Ferd. As Iammnow; , 

Who wonders to hear thee ſp ef W 

He does hear me, and that he — Iweep. 

My . Savoy, whoſe fatal foo ſe er f 

| F 4 
| The Duke my Father wrack d. 

13 1 wy" for pit? 3 
Proſp. At the firſt fight th bene tha a 3 es. wy” 

Dv it I'll fet — free = this— a = 2 WEL 

- You Sir, a Word, IR | 

Wich hazard of your ſelf you 90 me wrong. 


Mir. Why ſpeaks my ather ſo = Thisis. | 


The third n that I me faw, the 


Whom « er 1 ben * ſweet Heav'n move my Fate, 3 


00 „ 


. 


W They're in each other's Powers ; but this ſwift Barneſs 


| | And make thy Weapon drop. 


Thou think ſt there are no more ſuch Shapes as his? 


Ferd. O if a Virgin! 
And your Affection not gone forts ru make you | 
Miſtreſs of Sa | 

Proſp. Soft sir! one e Word more. 


1 muſt uneaſie make, leſt two light Winning 
Make the Prize light one Word more. Thou ar 
The Name not due to thee, haſt put thy * 
n this Iſland as a Spy, to get 
The Government from me the Lord of it. 
Ferd. No, as Pm a Man. 


Mir. There's nothing ill ean dweltin ſuch a Templs | 
If th evil Spirit hath ſo fair a Houſe, 


Good things will ſtrive to dwell-with it. 


Proſþ. No more. Speak not for him, a he 
Come! thou art my Pris ner, and ſhalt be in Bonds. 
Sea · water ſhalt thou drink, thy Food ſhall be 


The freſh Brook - Muſcles, wither d Roots and bn, on 


Wherein the Acorn cradled;— follow. 
Ferd. No, I will refiſt ſuch Entertainment, 


Til my Enemy has more Power, 3 
[He ens an hand em moving ; 


| Mir. O dear Father! make not too raſh «Try 
Of him, for he is gentle, and not fearful. 

Proſp. My Child my Tutor! put thy Sword up, 
Traitor, who mak ſt a Show, but Jar ft not ſtrike: 
Thy Conſcience is poſſeſs d with Guilt, | 
Come from thy Ward, 


For I can here diſarm thee * this Wand, | 


Mir. Beſeech you, Father. 
Troß. Hence: N not on nah Garment. „ 
Mir. Sir, have Pity! | 2 

pl be his S | 
Proſp. Silence ! one Word more 


Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee : What! 
An Adyocate for an Impoſtor? ſure 


To the moſt of Men this is a ns Fs 
And ey to — are — 


The. T 1 M BEB T4 245; 
| To te hid ways . 


Air. My Affections are then moſt dumble, h 


= ek no Ambition to ſee a goodlier Man. 


pm Come on, obey : 

; erves are in their Infancy again, | 

5 Fe have no Vigour in them. ad 

FTexd. So they are: Le Foe. 1 

1 My Spirits, as in a Dream, 3 8 
Father's Loſs, the Weakneſs which I feel, 

The Wrack of all my Friends, and this Man's Thread, 

To whom I am fubau? , would ſeem light to me, 

Might I but once.a Day thorough my Priſon 

Behold this Maid : All —— elle o th Eank. Ih 


| Let Liberty make ue of: I have mw” 
5 "om h in ſuch a Priſon. _ 


8 „It works: Come n „„ 
Th ſt done well, Sas Ariel: Follow me. 


8 Be of Comfort! 


. 0 Hark vrhat thou ſhalt do more for me. Lauge Arid. 


My Father's of a better Nature. . 


8 ä Than he appears by Speech: n is unwonted 
8 bay now came from him, 


Prop. Thouſhaltbe as free as Mountan Winds: But then | 
| Exatly do all Points of my Command. 1 

Ariel. To a Syllable. | [Ex Ariel, 
Proſp. 4 Mir. Goin that way; ſpeak not Word for him: 


. : PI! ſeparate you. IExi Miranda. 4 


Ferd. As ſoon thou may 't divide the Waters, return 
Thou ftrik'ſt em, which — thy-bootleſs Blow, 8g 


And meet when it is paſt. 


Proſp. Go practiſe your Philoſo iloſophy withio, at 
And 15 you are the 1 you ſſ T9 ſelf. 5 


Bear your Afflictions like a Prince—That Door | 
Fi Shews you your Lodging. 


Ferd. Tis in vain to ſtrive, I I mal obey. | ben Fer | 
Proſp. This goes as I would wiſh it. 
ew for my ſecond Care, Hipolito. 


I ſhall not need to chide him for his kal, 1 e 


His Paſſion is become . e 


Come 1 e — 


h : 8 . 
1 TI. er + 
- F . 5 
' z 


4 N 


2p "Tis 2 s Voice. 
ppolito! I know you now e 
1 how g Ech chide you: You have ſcen 
A 2 in contempt of my 9 fk 


a. 


But, Sir, you ſee I am come off es 855 ot 75 : 


1 1 ol ou, that you need not doubt my rl 
Prop. You think you have receiy'd no Hur 
WP p. No, none, „ 

5 Try Ss again, when cer you pleaſe rw ready: 


| think I cannot fear an Army of em. 


Proſp. How much in vain it is tobridle Nature! ; (4 ide; ha 


: Well! what was the Succeſs of your Encounter? 
Hip. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt, 
For I took her to Mercy, and ſhe me. 


Proſp. But are you not much chang'd Hoch whey youwere? EY 
Hi *Methinks I wiſh and wiſh! for what Iknow not. 5 


= * ill I wiſh- 


yet if I had that Woman, 


Z : She, I believe, could tell me what I wiſh for. „ 
2 What wou'd you do to make that Woman cy? 8 
Hip. I'd quit the reſt o th World, that I might live Net; | 


Alone with her; ſhe never ſhould be from me. 
We two would fit and lock till our Eyes ak d. 
32 You'd ſoon be weary Mae... 1 | 
| Hip. O Sit, never. $0204 
Pxoſp. But you!ll grow old and adidas: a5 you 6 
Me Era and then you will not care for her, 3 


cn never poſlibly grow old. | 
Proſp. You mult, Hip olito, . 3 | 
Hip. Whether we will or no, Sir? a tall make us? 
Froſp. Nature, which made me ſo, 


Hip. But you have told me that her Works are nrious: 15 


| She made you old, but ſhe has made us young. 
Froſp. Time will convince you. 


Mean while be ſure you tread iu Honour's Puts," 7 1 Fs * 


That you may merit her; and that you may not 


Want fir Occaſions to employ your Virtue, © on 55 0 


In this next Cave there is a Stranger lodg d. 
One of your Kind, young, of a noble Prince, 


Vor. I. be ET 4 1 


*. ranger. . 
r 


ON "IY 
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ww. De TAMY EST. 

And, as he ſays hiroſeh, © Princely Birth : _ 

He is my Pris ner, and in deep Affliction: f 

Vin, and comfort him; ic wil become you. _ | 
Ke It is my Duty, Sir. [exit ni | 

Profp. True, he has ſeen a Woman, * 2 

"Punk I took 8 Moment of his Birth 

Amis; p 1 ee eee an Far 

On what ſtrange Grounds we our Hopes 

Man's Life is ki a Miſt, and in the Dark | 

Our Fortunes meet us. th, 

If Fate be not, then what can we foreſee? | 

Or how can we avoid it, if it be? 

If by NW It ere ner, - 

| How are we bounded by Decrees above? "2 CO OT 

| Whether we drive, or whether we are drivin, _ 4 

I il, dns ours: if good, the act of Heawn. bean Po | 


SCENE A4 Cave. 4 
3 r | 4 
Ferd. Your Pity, noble Youth, doth much eigen me, = | 
Indeed twas fad to loſe a Father ſo. - | 
ip. Ay, and an only Father too, for fare | 
You faid you had but one. 
Ferd. But one Father! | he's wondrous Kenphe! 2 
Hip. Are ſuch Misfortunes n in Your Wo i, 
Where many Men live? 
Ferd. Such are we born „ * 
bat. gentle Youth, as you have q aeſtion's the. 
So give me leave to ask you, * are? 
Hip. Do not you know? | 
Ferd. How ſhould 1? 
Hip. I well hop'd | | . 
I was a Man, but by your a” 0 the 
Of what I am, I fear it is not ſo: _ 
Well, Proſpero ! this is now the ſecond Tins 
You have deceiv'd me. NE 
Ferd. Sir, there, is no —_ 
Von are a Man ? But I would know of bing? 


& 


- —— — u— one HW ARA pos <7 ts 4 we — 
6 * r * > a : * = 4 _ 
s . a. 1 * * = 
* 9 


— — . eoyeund — — yo ROI nee > ng os pos _— — — 
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Hip. Why, of this World, n Was in yours... "= | 
| " | 


Verd. Fre you a Father 5 


Hip. Tata lea ens, i HtTA, * 
ARIES a Man; no EEG 


If So much deceived, eee of. 


5 — you not grown unquiet 


A Truth; bur 1 have ill been bert Priſoner | 
For SR deed dangerous, 

| Fer in are 

| For fince 1 came, T have beheld one here, 


= Whoſe Beauty pier d my Heart. 
How did ſhe pierce? you ſeem not . 


1 Alas! the We e Pn? dere . 


And feſters by her Abſence. 

3 1 plainer to ro you, Sf, T1 love her. 
Hip. Now | ſuſpect Langu the vey eing | 
That I feel too! Pap — os. 
A 


: Ferd. I take no Reſt, 
iu. Juſt, juſt my Diſeaſe, 

1 vo you not wiſh you do not 8 G 
© © 00! 1_know too well for whar 1 wi: 
' Hip, There, I confeſs, I differ from you-Mr: ys | 
A Bur you deſire ſhe may be always with = LF 
Ferd. I can have no felicity without 

8 Juſt my Condition! 2 
; Pl pity you, en N pe ; 
Ferd. I love ſo 
I find I cannot live. 
Hip. How! do you love a. 


4 855 * . F+ Fa : \ 
15 * 


And would you ee rev? char muſt nt he: Wd. 5 ä 


For none but I muſt have her. | 

RG. Bot perhaps wwe do not love the fame : | 

Alf Beauties are nor pleaſing like to all. Fine 

Hip. Why are there more fair Women, Sr, 4 
Beſides that one Tlove? © 1 


Ferd. That's a ſtrat Ir There may + 
| Befides that Beaury which you love. may mare 7 


Hip. ply mes 


Li Of that kind, U bebe # hundred ofa 


ur | Without e em: 1 how I * more 


Ferd. But, noble Vouth, . : 
A Sir, they we things I love, I cnc be you ky. 
en! 


ns 


231ſ%¼ↄ Tie Teurer 
4 Ferd. sir, if you love, you muſt eee 1 
Hi. Ty'd! bew ty d te herr 
Ferd. To love none but her., BE ah dam o2 
Hip. Butz Sir, I find it is — 150 Nature. Ger k . 
1 1 muſt love where I like, and I believe I may like all, 
All that are fair: Come! TROY to * e a 
For I muſt have her. . 
Fried. His Simplicit | | 
ls ſuch, that I can ſearce glide . £1 ba. = 
Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when 8 — ws you. ”— 
Will 1. 8 not love ber. ; 
; already / an 5 8 fre. A ov 
I 5 becauſe the is another Woman. Un Et 
Ferd. You cannot love two Women both at once. In 


Eid. Sure tis my Duty to love all, who do e 

I Reſembie her whom l've already ſeen, tA f 
Ie have as many as I can, that are Au «34 = 

| TE So od, and e as the Love, © fo = 
Hib. renn . i 


Ferd. I 9. 40 0 e by force, reſtrain you er it. 
Hip. Why, do ſo if you can. But either omiſe me 
5 70 love no Woman, 8 5 muſt try your . 265 41 
Ferd. I cannot help it, I muſt love. i OPER 
Hip. Well, you may love,  _ ws, | 
5 For Froſpero taught me Friendſhip too: vou b 
Love me and other Men if you can find em, 
But all the Angel- women ſhall be mine 
Ferd. | beak lis Coleen, ar he 
Will urge me elſe beyond what I can bear. 
Syeet Youth! ſome other time we will ſpeak. 
Farther concerning both our Loves; at preſeat - 
I am indiſpos d with Wearineſs and Grief, ay RN 
And would, L if) you're ſo pleas'd, retire a hie 
Hip. Some other time be it; but, Sir, remember 
That I both ſeek and much intreat your Friendſhip, .. 
For next to Women, I find I can love you. 


I 8 5 Fer. + Trigun wk 296-36, Lond ple i fades 


rf 
* 15 035% #7 


& TO. | 


For when he frighted me from Woman-kind, 


| But yet take heed; let Prudence be your Guide; 


We T% M 5 T 9 th 1 25 Ad 
This Stranger does inſult, and comes into 
My 5209 to take thoſe heavily Beauties _ we, | 
Which 1 believe Lam inſpir q to love? | 
And yet he faid he did defire but one. 


He e or in love, but Pll be tho. 
I now per Erker Proſpero was cunning; 


Thoſe FRED WE he for . e e "i Pair, . 


a} | 


el TP : SU 
» 755 39 I 


A C F. W. 8 (ol K N E. 4 
8 of E N E Cypreſi Trees and Cove. 5 „ 


0 N Enter Proſpero. and Miranda. 
=. 2 


r Suit has Pity in't, and has prend. 
ithin this Cave he lies, and you may ſee bien 45 


Fou mult not ſtay, your Viſit muſt be ſhort. [Shes going: „ 
One thing Thad forgot; inſinuste into his Ming 
A kindneſs to that Youth, whom firſt you pes ? .- 
I would have Friendſhip grow betwixt 'em. . : 

Mir. You ſhall be obey d in all hinge. 

Froſp. Be earneſt to A- hogs Sou. FF 

Mir. I ſhall endeavour i it. ͤ 

Prob. This may ſecure 

Hippolito from that dark Danger which: E . obs 

My Art forebodes; for Friendſhip does WAY A th 
on double dans. Voppoſe ble of Fortune. \ 


. Profpers 1 3 


5 Enter Ferdinand. 15 
: Fed. To be a Pibber wink Newt love, 7. „„ © al 
| Is but a double. Tie, a Link of Fortune 090.004 


Join d to the Chain of Love; but not to ſee her, > 


And yet to be fo near her, there's the Hardſhip 

I feel! my ſelf as on a Rack, ſtretchd out. 

any 5 * Ground, 1 * have: TY +4 
>3 Yet 


We 


* 


* ts * * =; * 0 83 — 
* — r 2 = 4 ww £ > - — — 2 — — 
: n : 5 es 1 FI Wo x lad - 8 9 Tz; — . —— — — — - - g & 
= . * 1 als _— — — = - — - . — -4 - 
5 —— = 7 — r — _ 
LT mens - —— —— — ie — eg 3 re. 5 . Wet — 4 2 2 — pay 
* N * 2 e — * : — - 
4s K — - SI = ” Ir ee eh ae 1 A _ > 9 3 8 > 2 23 — "jo es 4 3 g — — — — — 5 hn Ae * — ps — —— gg — — ———— — — - — oy > — — ® 
22 ror eng OT %⅛ .. Tg Pun TEE — > . ny _ ' ODE <p N 8 — ö f : : — : —— TTTTS — 
: - 4 F . 1 — . . . : . g : 
5 - , - ” 5 - b : L 0 : £ — 0 "> 
Fr : 4 1/8 2 g - ; : "of . * th 1 . : 4 — — 


Tel a.” 


RR "en Hines 
SIG; How on a ſudden all my Griefs we wild! 


. This undeſerv d Captivity, 645 
| Could wiſhto gain my Freedom with the ”Y 


Oe renn. 


Mir. Sir! my Lord! ent 2 
Mir. Speak ſoftly, it is I. & 
Ferd. O heav'nly Creature! | 

gentle than your- Father ond, 


| Mir. How do you bear your Prifon ? 
Ferd. Tis my Palace, 


| While you are here, and Love and alas wait. 
Ee Vpon our Wiſhes; do but think we chuſe it, 
And *tis what we would choſe, 


Mir. I'm ſure what I would. 


But how can I be certain that you love * 
look tot; for I will die when you are falſe. 
Tue heard my Father tell of Maids, who dy'd, is 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Chofts. i 
 -Ferd. Vour Ghoſt muſt take another Form to fright me, 1 
1 Shape 8 
O Heav'n! O Earth! en witneſs to this N 


5 If I prove falſe . _ 


will be too pleaſing. Do I love you? 


Mir. Oh hold, you ſhall not ſwearz 


For Heav'n will hate you if you prove 


Ferd. Did I not love, I could no more endure 
than I 


5 5 
Nur. I am a Fool to wee > at what" 
m glad of : But I havea ie 19 you 


Ferd. You've d en 


7 7 N * , I 4 r N 2 * oo — N . , . \ . . 
N N 7 * . % 9 2 * E 2 t 1 * 5 * 
5 . 28 4 e 5 a 7 
2 4 $ | : b 
7 7 — \ h 4 ] L 


. were i it my Life; for you have far Fl 

The Price of all that human Life is worth. 
Air. Sir, tis to love one for my ea who for | 
His own deſerves all the Reſpect which %u 
Ea ever pay him. 


. Ferd. Js it your Velen ay Lone or da ib 


5 Aa, ww Sir, alt! 1 2 . 
Be now the only Tryal of 


Ter You mean yoar Father: Do not think bs age 


Can make me hate him; when he —4 
He 4 chat which ances ol tes Wrong 


—_ 
4 -—S 
u | 

. ” * — 


1 WEnn des 243 
Ac. 1 meant not him, for that was a Requeſt, Hb” 
| Which, if you love, I ſhould not need to urge. ; 
FAI. thre another whom I ought to lore? $6 — 
And love him for your lake? . 
= Air. Yes, ſuch a one, 
Wbo, rr 1 Eq 
(l I, who am unckilld in Forms, may judge) 
mijũchink can brot be equall'd 'Tis ex HORS 
= A Stranger too as you „ 
Pera. Of doch a graceful Feature, md man . 
For your ſake love? FATE 
Mir. Yes, Sir, do you ſeruple 
= To grant the firſt Requeſt I ever made? | 
= He's wholly unacquainted with the World, OL 
And wants your Converſation. You ſhould bare 2 
= Compaſſion on ſo meer a Stranger... 5 
Fiera. Thoſe need Compaſſion whom you diſcommend, - 
= Not whom you praiſe. — 
Muir. Come, you muſt love him for my fake: You ſhall. _ 
Ferd. Muſt I for-yours, and cannot for my | — 
Either you do not love, or think that I dont: 
oy when you bid me loye him, I muſt hate him, 
- Ars ET e 7 
5 That be offends you only for my ſake? 
Vet ſure * would not hate him, if you a _- Bo 
Him * ä ſo full of . 35 
; Ferd. O Poiſon to my Hopes! la. - i 
tt | When tie did vitie ma, an 3 did anten 146 — 
T This beauteous Creature to him, be then did tell. 
Mie, he would have her. 
Air. Alas, what mean you? | 
Ferd. It is too plain: Like woſt of ber bel Sex; oo 
She's falſe, but has not-learn'd the Art to hide ic, 
Nature has done her Part, ſhe loves Variety : | | | 
Why did I think that wich Woman could 
hee innocent, becauſe ſhe's young? No, no, 
Their Nurſes teach them Change, ehen wit Nipples 


If They do divide their Liking. pples, be I 
4 N 5 
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Al, all the verions Mußek of the Woods. 
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224 he Tamils: 
I meant no harm: But if you pleaſe io hear me. | 


LA noiſe ee 


5 Hark, Sir! now I am ſure my Father co comes, 
I know hig Steps; dear Love, retire a while, 
x I fear I've ſtaid too long. 


Ferd. Too long indeed, and yet not ot long enough: 


1 Oh Jealouſie! Oh Loye! how you diſtract me? 5 
1 Fe} [Exit Ferdinand, 
Mir. Heappears diſplear'd with that young Man, I know , 
Not why: Bur, *till I find from whence his Hate ramets, 
_ 1 muſt conceal it from my Father's Knowledge, . 
For he will think that guiſtleſs I have caus d it; . 
| And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Love. I 


Enter Profpero. 


1 | Proſp. Now I have been e to your win. 58 
nn You have ſeen the Priſoner. OP he 


"or; Yes. =" 
"=o And he ſpake to yoo? 


"_ He ſpoke; but he r: ceived FA Anſwersfomn me. . : 7 


roſp. How like you bis Converſe? | 
2 At ſecond A 8 


A Man does not appear ſo rare a 8 ET „„ 
Proſp. I find ſhe loves him much, becauſe ſhe hides it, N 
=: Love e e even to Innocence, LN. „ 

Air. Asad] For wome./Trich: forthusdiſgui thee; "8 
- 151 NZD 2 give! I do net love init 5 | 
. The Stranger much, dell let me fee him oftner. 3 
[Exit Miranda 


Proſd. stay! ftay- 


. 


5 What ſhe has ſaid * 3 young Hipolito 
Ohl! here he comes ! and ER! im my Dorinda. | 


5 Ty an be ſeen, let their Loves grow in ſecret, N 
1 1. * Proj 


| SLE e Hippolits and Dorinda. 
Ey. An Wi e e 
Dor. But why are you ſo joyful? | 

Hip. I have within me 


ue aſt 1 faw Jeu, I bare heard brave ID 915 


R . fot 1 > * n 
Tr 


. The TEM 1 55 . 1 27 
I will tell ou, 4 make you joyful for me. 8 
Dor. Th when I faw you 2 1. 1 wy boa 
Drew ſomething i in, 1 know not what it is; 1 
Blut ſtill it entertains me with ſuch Thoughts, 


As makes me doubtful * Joy 8 me. 
Hip. Pray believe me | 


ö As I'm a Man, I tell you bleſſed News, 


I've heard there are more Women in the World, e 
As fair as you are too. | 
Dor. Is this your News? You fe it moves 1 not de. 
Hip. And 1 will haye em all. 

Dor. What will become of me wen? 

Hip. Vil have you too. 


= | Bur are not you acquainted with theſe Women? 


Dor, I never ſaw but one. f 
1 5 Eip. Is there but one here? 
"This is a baſe poor World, I'll go to o thi other; 


, Z I've heard Men have abundance of em 2 


3 But pray where's that one We oman 25 

Dor, Who, my Siſter? 

iu. Is ſhe your Aller Tm glad © Ar You hal 
5 Help me to her, and I will love you for i it. 


"2 Ne is rake bev-Etend, - | 
„ Dor. n will not have you touch my TN. — .-.. 
My Father's Counſel, which 08 YO Fo 


Was not in vain, I ſee., 5 4 Lali. | 
Hip. What makes you ſhun me Þ . 
Dor. You need not care, dee 'll tivetn ny Siſter's Hand. 

Hip. Why, muſtnot he 

Bor. Mk 4-4 e 1 

Hip. Do not you love her? e ee 

Then why dd 1 nor d % or 

Dor. She's my Siſter, 

And therefore I muſt ove br: But you cannot 

Lore both of us. e 

Oh at you had more Siſters! | WEI nd. 

Ran, OUT RE 6s 
B VVV 


touches bers, touch yours? WE, 5 


5 $ wo # * „ —_— 3 ; r * 5 14 
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3 Would you be willing to permit th 


a You ould not had moe.” Tedd Km. 


15 Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe's a Woman; 
PF 8 


. T's B M: PP 3 1. e 
iſter fol me he hd Ee another; 


by A — ke ou, and ſhe lik'd only him; 


Therefore if one muſt be enough = Hy 3 | 


He is that one, and then you cannot have her. 


Hip. If the like him, ſhe may like both of us. 
Dor. But how if 1 ſhould chan and like that Man? 


9 


Hit No, for ou lik d me firſt. 
EE. you did fhe . 


2) Hip. Bart would ever have yo fe ha Mans ae”. 
I cannot bear it. 5 


Der. Vl Ge neither of you. _ PE 
Hip. Yes, me you may, for we are now ae ainted; 


3 But he's the Man of whom your Father wald Jou: ID 
Ol he's a terrible, huge, 8 FR Eg 
e hy but a Women th pans. - 


Doe. I wh ſee bim, 


Hip. Les, CITY 
Dor. But ſhe's a terrible, huge Creature too; 


„ de would eat mne, : 
Therefore take heed. . | ; 


RE 1 heard that ſhe was fair, 
nd like you. . 
_ No, indeed, ſhe's like my Father, 


| 4 With a great Beard, twould fight you to TY an ry 
| Therefore that Man and ſhe may go together, 
Ik̃ bey are fit for no body, but one another. 


Hip. [ Looking in.] Tender be comes s with gg byes Ho 


fly! fly! 


: | Before he ſes you. 


Dor. Muſk we t fo Pon? Nd 
Hip. Yarealo . . 
Dor. I would not willingly. be loſt, for fear 7 
be f 
Hip. She fain would have deceiv'd me, "I I know 5 


7527 7 ' bY 
; 91 
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And 1 * love all 


n 


1 . rene ge. 227 
= To one another: All the Creatures of | i 
The Rivers and the ee . | 


I at Yi 
Ferd. ol well K. are the happ e 
„ the Hearts of both the beayteous 


How! Sir ? pray, are you ſure on't? _ 
Fea One of * om er me to bie you for her fake, 8 
Hip. Then I muſt have her. 
Ferd. No, not till I am dead. 
Hi. e e eee 
I long to have her.. | 
| Ford, Time and my Grief may make me die. . 
3 . But for a Friend you — ene [aver 5 
A any thing of you before. - EET 
* Ferd. I ſee your Ignorance; e GE OO 
= And therefore will inſtruct you in my 7 Mewing 50 . 
The Woman, whom 1 love, fav zou, and lov you: 
Now, Sir, if you love her, youl OTIS: 
Hip. Be ine Tl do't then. 
Ferd. But I am your Friends 
And 1 4 We you that you en he bes... 
= hen Friends requeſt unreaſonable things, 
1 they re to be deny d: 2 Les bs o 
. eee 


As Secret, Sir, which I have lately found 


Within my ſelf; they are all made for me. 


„ Thats but a fond Concet: Youre made for one - 
And one for you. +... 


Hip. You cannot tell me, Six, 


I know I'm made for twenty dre WET 80 | 


* (1 mean if there ſo many de World) 


= 3 that if once I ſee ag 1 ſhall love her. 

 __ Ferd, Then do not ſee her Nh 

Hip. Les, Sir, I muſt ſee her. 

For L won 'd fain have my Heart beat again, 

Jaa ave did when I fr fave ber Siler 

Fr 
Fa. * n 


428 . Ter N 8 
_ Hip. By forced of Arms? f ee e 
My Arms perhaps may be us irong 6 yours. F ee 


$ Ferd. Ve's till fo ignorant, that 1 + N 
And fain would avoid Force: . not oo her, 


She was mine firſt; you have no right to her. 0 
Hip, I have not yet conſider d what is richt, 1 


hut, Sir, I know my Inclinations are 
Io love all Women: And I have been . 


That to diſſemble what I think, is baſe. 

In honour then of Truth, 1 muſt declare | 
That I do love, and I will ſee your Woman. 
Ferd. Wou'd you be willing I ſhould feeand ore” 
Your Woman, and endeavour to ſeduce her 


„ that Affection which ſhe vow'd to you? 


. I wou'd not you ſhould do it, but if ſhe | 


= Show dlove you beſt, I cannot hinder her. 


24« far as Cer twill go: Til never want em. 


But, Sir, for fear ſhe ſhou'd, I will provide ; 
Againſt the worſt, and try to get your Woman. 
Feed. But I pretend no claim at all to 8 
| Beſides you are more Beautiful than II, 
And fitter to allure unpractis d Hearts. 
I Therefore I once more beg you will not ſee ber. 

Hip. V'm glad you let me know I have ſuch bur, 2 
If that will get me Women, they ſhall have i it Fry 
Ferd. Then ſince you have refus'd this act of Friel 1 
. Provide your ſelf a Sword, for we muſt _ „ 
Hip. A Sword, what's that? Ws BD 1,77 
Ferd. Why ſuch a thing „„ 0G 
Hip. What ſhould 1 do with it? a 147] eee 

Ferd. You muſt ſtand thus, E 


= N And puſh againſt me, 1 en. _ HOP — 
Fe Till one of us fall dead. „ 


i is brave Sport; V 
1 But we have no Swerds growing in e 
5 Ferd. What ſhall we do then to decide our r . 
Hip. We'll take the Sword by turns, and fight with it. i 
* Ferd. Strange Ignorancel Vou muſt defend your Life, | 
And fo muſt I. But ſince you have no Sword,” 


This . for i in eons of 225 Cave OY 1 W 7 


— 


Lund ary one; perhaps twas his 
Who keeps 5 Pris'ner anon N will lt: 1 
When next we meet, prepare your ſelf to babe, - INT 
Hip. Make haſte then, os aller be yours ain 

I mean to fight with all the Men meet, 

And when they re dead, their Women ſhall. be mine. 
Ferd. 1 ſee you are unskilfu] : I deſire not 
Io take your Life, but, if you pleaſe; we'll fight - , 


Shall be acknowledg'd as the Conqueror, 
5: * 8 Women ſhall be his. 98 


And 2 — Bey Tl fight for two more e with you... 5 


Ferd. But win theſe firſt. 


N Vl warrant you Pu puſh you. . [Exeuny bee. 5 


8 0 E N E II. The wild Mn, 


Enter Trincalo, Caliban, and Sycorax, or fl . 


Call. My Lord, 1 ſee em on Pn 
Trine. Whom? 


Calis. The ftarv'd Prince, and his two thirty Subjects of 


. that would have our Liquor, 


* a” 1 


— Temes . Ws EY 


F On theſe Conditions; he who firſt draws Blood, . * 
Or who can take the other's Weapon from . „ ay 


Trinc. If thou wert a Monſter. of . 1 would make: | 


tee my Maſter of Ceremonies, to conduct em in. The 
Devil take all Dunces, thou haſt loſt a brave Employment, 5 

by not being a Linguiſt, and for want of Behaviour. 
Oe. My 1 Lord, ſhall | go meet em? II be kind to all- | 


of em, juſt as I am to thee. 


Tric. No, that's againſt the ene Laws of my 


Dukedom : You are in a high Place, Spouſe, and mul 


give good Example. Here they come, we'll put on the : 
5 A and be very dull, that we uy be 5 
_ held We, 


Enter Stephano, Ventoſo and Muſtacho, 
vm. Duke Trmcalo, we hore 9 | wy 
q | Thins. Peace or War? 2 " 0 1 
Mut. Peace, and the Butt. eee re Off 


Dine. You ſhall en jo the Benefits of Peace z/ und the = 
flrſt Fruits of it, among ' all civil Nations, i tobe drank | | 


Te. 7 

7 i * * 
14 ; 2 
* . k ; h 

* 7 1 , 88 . 
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Steph. I re 


27 | 255 ane Teas 


ivate Perſon, and promiſe 0 | 
vernment. | 


| live peaceably under your 


for Joy: Cas skink about. 1 
Steph. 1 long to have » Rowſe to her Grace's Health, | 

and to the H. 1 

1 be half Fiſh. dive. | 
Trine. Subject St repban, here's w be, and le en Qua 20 

_ rele e int [Drinks 

| Steph. Great Magiſtrate, here's thy Siſter's Health othee, | 


ai 2 : 
Sye. He ſhall not drink of that imr * 
My Lord, let him drink Water. 5 


Thins. © Sweet-heart, you HA aer your alf to | 


. Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with her good _ 3 


She wants a little Breeding, but ſhe's hearty, 
1 Ventoſo, here's to thee, Is it not better to pierce 
'$ Butt, than to quired and res: one another's | we 2 
37 _ 
"Pet. Let it cone, Boy. 1 
Trinc. Now would I lay Greatneſs adde and fake my | 
| Keels, if had but Muſick. | of 
Calib. O my Lord ! my Mother lefe us in her Wills | 
hundred Spirits to attend us, Devils r . 
_ rowing Devils, and ſome little 
_ $yc. Shall we call? And thou ſhalt — mo SPY 5 


Tyme. I accept the Motion: bes medi n 


F 


; EIS” 
Dp, Dam, and cleave the Earth: SEE 
 _ We have now no Lords that wrong us, Eg 

Send thy 1 e 


We. What a merry "own am f to have my Maſk; x; 
10 Pay _— for't 55 55 ; 


N 


& in Keldey, or rather Haddock in Xelder, = 


#B of my Princeſs ? 


_ 


"= 


The TEMPES! '” 24 


* - 
* 5 


e 


mas- 

the Bottles % , and the Table ſinks again. 
Mut. Then the orte. « weak ſhallow Fellow, fit be 
crunk fir 


and 5 with Wine and Meat enter, 
82 We The Davies andad, 


me thy Hand, thou haſt been a Re- 


| bel, but > ode: [ Drinks.) Pr ythee why ſhould we 


uarrel? Shall I ſwear'two Oaths ? By Bottle, and by Butt | 
Lou thee :\ In witneſs whereof'T drink ſoundly. | 

Steph. Your Grace ſhall find there's no Love lo , for 1 ; 
will pledge you ſoundly. | 0 
Tuc. Thou haſt — a falſe Rebel, but that's ener 
= * Grace faithfully. , 
. Cules een, and tell me bow ir ſounds . 
| Peer Steph phano, thou love me? ” 

: _ I loye your Grace, and all your Princely Fo 


Tin. W if thou lor ſt me; 


| 1 8 ö 
Thou art my Friend, <= Qt — 


Steph. I look on her, 23 on u very noble'P 8 
Ni. Noble? indevd the had 9 Wisch ia be Mother, Y 
and the Witches are of great Families in Lapland, but the 
| Devil wes her Father, and I have heard the Monſieur | 
 De-Villes in France; but look on her Beauty, is ſhe a fit 


= Wife for Duke Dora? Mark her Behaviour too, ſhe's | 


vonder with the men. 


Feb. An't pleaſe your 9 homely, — 
| IB but that's no B ifh in a Princeſs. She is virtuous. | 


Duc. Umph ! Virtuous ! eee 0 
| but thou art my Friend, canſt thou be cloſe ? „ 


Steph. A8 a Bottle, ant eaſe your Grace. 
15 A.. ee . 
wi Why then I Il tell thee, I found her an Hour ago 


E 
| ory» Rory, t Scan own — 
ebene : 


| * Gen make Loje in her own Tribe? . 


— — — 
Dann OE _ — m___ . 4 * OY | 
$ 5 . 
, ; A q a 


* ay . WC, * 
rr nee. 


1 m r. 


1 . Tur |; 
Tris. But* tis no matter, to tell thee true, I morty d her g 


do de a great Man; and ſo forth: But make no Words ont, 
for I care not who knows it, and ſo here's: 
Give me the Bottle, Caliban 7 dig you | 
| How does i it ſoun d? "$1509 11} 19 


thee again. 


the | Butt ? 


Calib. It ſounds as though i it bad a Noiſe within. 
Trinc. I fear the Butt begins to rattle in the TRI, and 


is departing Give me the Bottle. i " hag 


"Mint A ſhort Life and een I fay. - 
ROPE ae. Sor. 
He. But did he tell you fo? 


Steph. He ſaid you were as ugly: as ROM Mether, and 


that he marry'd you only to get Poſſeſſion of the Iſland, 


. My Mother's Devils fetch him fort. : 
odd And your Father's: too. Hem ! skink bout hi | 


"ij _ Health again. Oif you will ＋ _ an oye of 
_ Pity upon me- 


Syc. I will caſt two Rye of Pity on thay 1 Pre thee 


* than Haws, or Blackberries, 1 have à Hoard of 
Wildings in the Moſs, my Brother knows oy W em; 


but I'll bring thee where they are. 
Steph. Trintalo was but my Man when time was. : 
. $96. Wertthou his God, and didft thou give bim bi 


quor 2 


Steph. I gave din: Brandy, ond drunk Sack 1 gef; 78 


by Wilt thou leave him, and thou ſhalt be my Princeſs ? 


Fyc. If thou canſt make are lad with this Liquor. 


175 Steph. L' mm en Misc roche Country! where i 5 
it grows. . | 


Syc. How wilt thou carry mis thither 2. 


5 Steph. Upon a Hackney- Devil of thy Sethe „ 
Tine. Wha ts that you will do? Hab'! 1 bog you hare 
not betray d me? How does my Pigs-nye? [TpSycorax. 


Syc. Begone ! thou ſhalt not "By "iy Lord, thou l 5 8 


M.. Did you tell her o- 1! he'sa Rogue, 4 | 

not believe him, Chuck. 1 0 1 J 

Steph. The foul Words were yours: 1 will not ert em q 
bor you. 5 


Him, 


Ie OP TP IO 1 „ 


Trine. Y foe, if once a Rebel, then ever a Rebel. Did 1 
receive thee into Grace 82 this ? I will correct thee with ko 
bn Royal Hand. (strikes Steph. 

Sye. Doſt thou hurt my Love? [Flies at Trinc. 

Trinc. Where are our Guards? Treaſon) ! Treaſon ! 

| “Vent. Muft. Calib. run betwixt, 


vent Who took up Arms firft, the Prince or the People? 4 | 
Trinc. This falſe Traytor has corrupted the Wife of my — 4 
Boſom, r Muſtacho hafiily.] Muſftacho, ſtrike on i 


my ſide, and t 


ſnalt be my Vice-Roy. 
"= I'm againſt Rebels! Ventoſo, obey your Vice-Roy. 


Van. You a Vice-Roy ?. [ They two fight off from the reſt. 50 7 


E Hah! Hector Moniter? do you ſtand Neuter? 


claw him. 
-{Syc. and Calib. fab, sye. beating him off the Stage 


6. Thou would'lt drink my Layucr, I will not help - 4 9 
He. "Twas his doing that 1 had ſuch a Husband, drr „ 


Tine. The e Nation is up in Arms,” and ſha I 0. | 


| ſtand idle Et 1 fs * 4 Steph. 6 
nc. beats off St to Door. "Exit OP 
Vl not purſue too far, for — the Enemy will rall 


| and furs ze my Butt in the Cittadel. Well, I muſt be rid | 


of my Lady Trincalo, ſhe will be in the Faſhion elſe; firſt, 


Cuckold he Husband, * e 1 . a Separation, 3 
get * . 8 | \- 6d 15 


8 0 E N E m. The | nit: and an. | | | 1 5 


Enter Ferd inand and { Hippolito, with their Swords. drawn, 


| Ferd. Come, Sir, our Cave affords no Choice of Place, | 
But the Ground's firm and even: "es Fm _— a 55 
| Hip, As ready as your ſelt, Sir | 4 9 7 
Ferd. You remember 
On what Conditions we mutt aghe : Who it 
Receives a Wound'is to ſubmit. | 

oh Ti om, | 
This ſes Time ; now for the 8 Sir. | 


1 Fendinand huts bm, . 


Ferd. ES. 


434 5 The T F. MPEST-. 
Ferd. Sir, you are wounded, *' 
Hip. No. . | 

Ferd. Believe y ur Blood. . 
Hip. I feel no hurt, no matter for my Blood, 
Ferd. Remember our Conditions. 


* * 


155 al. I will not leave, till my Sword hits you too. £ 
| (Hi P eſſes on, Ferd. retires and wards, 5 


: Ferd. rm loth to kil you, you are unskilful, Sir. 

Hip. Vou beat aſide my Sword, but let it come 
As near as yours, and you ſhall ſee. my Skill, 

Ferd. You faint for loſs, of Blood, I * you we 
Pray, Sir, retire. 3 
Hip. No! I will neer go back 


_ Methinks the Cave turns round, 1 canner — 77 


Ferd. Your Eyes begin to dazle. 
Hip. Why do you ſwim ſo, and dance about me? 
| Stand but ſti ll [ have made one Thruſt. 


Fend. O hel , help! _ 
_ Vahopp Jo 0-3 EY LO 
. ro m g 
Fil fight again. 
Ferd. He's gone! 
| He gone! O ſtay, ſweet love You! tp 1 
Enter + | 
Troſp. What diſmal Noiſe is 
Ferd. O ſee, Sir, ſee! 1 in; 
| What Miſchief my unhappy Hand has wou 
Freſp. Alas! hwy mu i vain doth feebi 


Endeavour to reſiſt the Will of Heay x 1 Hip, 


He's gone for ever; O thou cruel Son 
Of an inhuman Father! all my Deſigus 
Are ruin d and unravelld by this Blow. 
No Pleaſure now is left me but Revenge. 

- us n 6e— 


15 nh: P CACC, peace 
Can t E give me back his Life i [2 
What a 7 Sluggiſh 14 where art thou N 3 


i 1 beck, my Lond, 


n 2 


| (Hip. thruſt and fall. | 


a — n 


going to a cold Sleep, but ven este © 1 
ray ſtay for me, "oma; _ 


. 


nnn * 


* / 


ws. 


7. Ars. 


proſp. Ay, now thou com ſt. 
Ds. is paſt, and not to be recall'd.- ; 
Look there, and glut the Malice of thy Nature, | 
For as thou art thy ſelf, thou canſt t not NE Tm 
Be glad to ſee young Virtue nipt i! th Bloſſom. | 
Ariel, My Lord, the Being high above can 
I am not glad; we airy Spirits are not of NR 


A Temper ſo malicious as the wy Yo 


Bat of a Nature more approac ching good. 

For which we meet in Swarms, and often combat 
Betwixt the Confines of the Air — Earth. | 
| Proſþ. Why did'ſt thou not e at * foretel | RE. 
This f atal Action _ I ELM | Lo ROE 
I Went te do it, at 1 was forbidden 10 
By the ill Genius of Hippel, iy 

Who came and threaten'd me, if I dilclo di „ N 
To bind me in the bottom of the Sea. WES 
Fear from the lightſome Regions of the Air, 

(My native Fields) above a hundred Years. 
Proſp. Til chain thee in the North for thy Negleg, | 
| wälen the burning Bowels of Mount Hellas os. 
II finge thy _— Wings with ſulph rous Flames, 
And choak thy ſtrils with blue _ 
= ev'ry — of apr belchiog 
Thou nenen A. | 

: And then fall down again. | 

Ariel. Pardon, dread Lord. | 
' Proſp. No mids jolt Heav'n: intends thee, A 

Shalt thou e er find from me: Hence! fly with . 
Vuabind the Charms which hold this Murtherer's Father, | 
And bring him, with my Brother, ht before me. 

Ariel. Mercy, my potent Lord I Fl outfly/ 
Thy Thought. [Ext Exit Ai. | 
Ferd. O Heav'ns! what Wards are theſs 1 head ? | 
Yet cannot ſee who ff ke em: Sure the Woman 

Whom I lov'd was like this, ſome airy Viſion. 20 
Proſp. No, Murd rer, ſhe's, like thee, Fa Mord: Eg 4 
But dete Feil to mix weth ty black en „ 
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: Have: freen Years ſo loſt me to 2 1 "ne 
That you retain no old Dales of Proſpero ; 


Miranda and Dorinda! where are ye? 


The Will of Heay'n's accompliſh'd: 1 10 n EN * 
No more to fear, and nothing left to Howes + ron WK 
Now you may eimer. Mk 46 yr —_ XZ 


. Enter Miranda and Dotinda. 
Mir. My Love! is it 221. me to fee 
Tou once again? ee 
Fraß. You come to Wie your laſt ; 3 at 


I will for ever take him from your * Wa + 17 
But, on my Bleſſing, ſpeak not, nor 808 him. 


Dor. Pray, Father, is not this my Siſter's Man? 


He has a noble Form; but yet he's not on Sor 
So excellent as my Hippolito. * 2 


Proſp. Alas, poor Girl! thou haſt'n no Man: Look bree, 


There s all of him thts left. 


Dor. Why, was there ever any more of him 2 


. ö ne lies alleep, Sir, ſhall I waken him? 


[She kneels by Hippolito, 2 7 EY hin, 
Ferd. Alas! he's never to be wak'd again. 
Dor. My Love my Love]! will you not ſpeak to me? } 


5 3 fear you have diſpleas'd him, Sir, and now 
He will not anſwer me; he's dumb and cold too; 
1 5 But PI ra EI and make a Fire to warm is. 


1 lr SN | 
Puter Aensc One Antonio; and Ariel imv Woh, 
Alon. Never were Beaſts fo hunted into Tolls, 


4s we have been purſu'd by dreadful Shapes. 
Baut is not that my Son? G Ferdmand! ' 
If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee, 


Ferd. My Father! O ſiniſter . 


ls it decreed I ſhould recover you = A 
Alive, Juſt in that fatal Hour when this Fat” 
Brave Youth is loſt in Death, and by m Hed? 


Ant. Heay'n ! what new Wonder's th is? 
| your This Iſle is full of nothing elſe, | 
. You ſtare upon me as you ne er bad gen me; 


3 
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 Proſþ. 1 wonder leſs, . . 

That thou, Antonio, know A me not Wig Ts : 

| Thou didft Jong fince forget I was ork ee my 
Elſe Ine er been here tt 3 

Ant. Shame choaks my Words. 

Alonx. And Wonder mine. 

Prroſb. For you, uſurping Prince, ery [To Nona 
Know, by my Art, you were eee on Seth = 

Where, after I a while had puniſhd you, © 0 1 

— Vengeance would have ended; Tae V 

3 that Son of yours, with this my Dau: ghter, 2 

* Purſue it aul, I am moſt willing to 5 1 

Proſp. So am not I. No Marriages can proſper 

Which are with Murderers made; wy. on that . 

This, whilſt he liv'd, was young Hippolito, | Tor $4 £4 

That Infant Duke of Mantua, Sir, whom. "ou. 

Expos'd with me; and here I bred him up, 

Till that blood-thirſty Man, that Ferdinand ns, 4 1 

But why do I exclaim on him, when Juſtice — 5 

| Calls to unſheath her Sword againſt his _— „ 0 

Alon. What da you mean? „„ „% 
Freſp. To execute Heay'n's Laws. 

Here I am plac d by Heay'n, here I am be 

Though you have diſpoſſeſs d me of my Millain. | 

Blood N for Blood; your Ferdinand ſhall ws, 

And I, in Bitterneſs, have ſent for you, 

| To have the ſudden Joy, of ſeeing him alive, 
And then the greater Grief 9 8 ThE 

Alunx. Andi think ſt thou I, or theſe, will PEPE ſtand, 1 © 

To view the Execution? LL. n 1 Ae 1 HLIS 


a 


Ferd. Hold, dear Father! . 

J cannot ſuffer you t attempt againſt CES by . 

=y iy 155 * och e her Being inn e e 
þ. appear my Guards thou gh yo more z 

To or er Ar age us'd it) 194-4 14 EN 

- THe * Spirits 1e. | 

But they. are now the Malters of Hea'n, 15 | 3 

Whilſt [ revenge this Murder. Fj % CE 4 it's 755 id 

» Have I for-this 1 

ne in en ia 9 las the . 


e reargee. 


-_ Gonzalo, ſpeak for pity. 
Ferd. Adieu, u Erd Miſtreſs. aki | 
Mir. Now I can hold no longer; NY 
Though I am loth to diſobey you, Sir, dee 93, + 17 
Be not ſo cruel to the Man I lerer, 
Or be ſo kind to let me ſuffer wich hls: bs! 
Ferd. Recall that Pray'r, or I ſhall wiſh to live, 
3 Thou h Death be all the mends that I can make. 
5 Proſp. This Night ! will allowy you, rng 
Df To fit you for your Death, that Caves n 
Alx. Ah, Proſpero! 0 Youare a Fes; 
Look on my Age, and look Tout 8 
Proſp. No more! all you can os is be n. 
4 have no room for Pity left within me. 
Do you refuſe! help, Lil with your Nr 


To drive em in; Alonzo and his Son 


Beſtow in yonder Cave, and here Gonzalo | 
1 ee lodge. 
* N drive? em 6 in, As they are ne | 


3 Dor. Sir, 1 ave 3 mal be be wumd' 
Proſp. He's dead, and vital Warmth ate tek return, | 
Dor. Dead, Sir! what'#that? - 
Froſp. His Soul has left his Body. 5 28 Ko 
Dor. When will it come again? 1 
Proſ. O never, nerer! 
Hie — be laid in Earth, and 1 
Dor. He ſhall not lie in Earth, you de nor know 
| How well he loves me: Indeed he'll come __ 
He told me he would go alittle . 6.4 9 


EG promis'd me he would not 


8 He's 9 the Man . ova Si, 
- Nor, boch of you what tis to breax your 7 
A Father's N you would neos fe Men, 


5 And by that gh re mode for ever ee 


o is dead, and 1 


4 Man die for murdering bim. 


Mir. Have you no Pity? 
Proſp. Vour Diſobedieace Fi 60 amel bas nd . 


That! 2 abel wi you. * FA 


rat all chis Miſc 


1 rb net. 


na to convey the Body to * ung 
mourn oyer 
Then leave me to . Bod I 
| Enter Miranda and Dorinda ag ain. Ariel behind"em. 
Ariel. I've been ſo chid for pay Negle& by aufe. x 
N ne wakes tad be unſeen. 
Mir. Siſter, I ſay twas * 5 : Fon 
if dre. : . 


oY A 
p . * 
7 
a+ 4 

: * 
4 4 

* my * % 

» 
\ . 
# * | 
* * y 4 b 
5 


Dor. Blame not me 


Fot yo your own. Fault, your Curiolity © © 
| Brought me to dee the Mun. on 
Mir. You ſafely might | 
| Have ſeen him, and retir d, but you FART! needs 
| Go near him, and converſe; you may remember 
My Father call'd me thence, and I calbd ou. 
Dor. That was your Envy, Siſter, not your bone, 
You call'd me thence, becauſe you could not be 
Alone with him your ſelf; but I am ſure 
My Man had never gone to Heay'n ſo ſoon, 55 
But that yours made him go. La: 
Mir. Siſter, I could not wiſh that either of em 
Should go to Heay'n without us, but it was 
His Fortune, and you mult be ſatisfy d. 
Dor. Vil not be fatisfy'd :. My Packer Gays 
Hell make your Man as eold as mine is now ; 
And when hr is made cold, may Father will 
Not ler you ſtrive to make him warm again, 
Mir. In ſpite of you, mine never ſhall be cold. 
Dior. Pm ſure ale he thr made me mile, 
And I will be reveng d. n ve think 


| Tis nothing to loſe a Man. 


Mir. Ves, but there is 

Some Difference betwixt my Ferdinand,” 

And your A 7 1 

Dor. Ay, there's your en. „ 
 Your's is the oldeſt Vun! 1 
Except it were my Father. TER 
Mir. Siſter, no more. | 
It is not comely in a Org, when 
he _ * _y 15 


: * % 2 4 . * 


1 L. T E N 21 * 8 r. 
Dor. 5 why do! 3 | 
8 here, hill my cold Love preps may want me? f 
mW pray. my Father to make yours cold too, 
Mir. Siſter, I'll never ſleep with you again. STE 
Dor. I'll never more meet in a Bed with you, 
- But lodge on the bare Ground, and watch my Love. 
Mir. And at the Entrance of that Cave mM lie, 5 
And eccho to each Blaſt of Wind a Sigh. 
| [ Exeunt ſeverally, looking diſcontentedly an one another, 
Ariel. Harſh Diſcord reigns throughout this fatal Iſle, 
At which good Angels mourn, ill Spirits ſmile; 
Old Pro Pero, by his Davghters robb'd of dl 
Has in diſpleaſure left em both unbleſt. 
Wn they abjure each other's Bed, 
To fave the Living, and revenge the Bead. 
Alunxo and his Son are Pris ners made, 
And good Gonzalo does their Crimes TY TR 
Antonio and Gonzalo diſagree, 
And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diſtance 1 
The Seamen all that curſed Wine have ſpent, *- 
Which ſtill renew'd their Thirſt of Government; 
And wanting Subjects for the Food of Pow'r, . 
Fach wou'd, to rule alone, the reſt devour. . 
The Monſters Sycorax and Caliban, 1} 
More monſtrous grow by Paſſions learn'd from Man, 
Even I, not fram'd'of warring Elements, 
Partake and ſuffer in theſe Diſcontents. _ Sx] 
Why ſhould a Mortal by Enchantments hold 3 
In Chains a Spirit of Ztherial Mold? = „ 
Accurſed Magick we our ſelyes have taught, 11 106 
And our own W WY our N dee ba, 


N * N 2 =W 


N J>- 28 


ACT v. SCENE 1 


Eo Proſpero and Miranda. 44 


70U beg in vain; 1 cannot pardon lin. ork 
1 He has offended Heav'n. | 
Air. Then let Heav'n puniſh. him. Cs 
Proſp. It will, by me. 
Mir. Grant him at leaſt ſore. Reſpice for my fake: 
: = Pr 1 by deferring Juſtice ſhould incenſe 
1 5 The Deity againſt my ſelf and ou. 
2 Mir. Yet] have heard you 65. the Pow'rs above. 
| Are ſlow in puniſhing, and ſhould not nk 
Reſemble them? 
.. -.- ProſÞ. The Argument is weak, 29 
But I want time to let you fee your 1 
| Retire, and, if you love him, pray for him. due. 
Air. And can you be his Judge and Executioner 4 
| Prop. I cannot force'Gonzalo ot my Brothen | 
Much leſs the Father to deſtroy the Son 3. 3 any aq! 05 * i 
It muſt be then the:Monſter:Caliban,:: 1 1H 
And he's not here 3 but Aviel ſtrait ſhall fetch him: wo! mel AM 
Diuter Aniely nt {ff oc. 44 
Ariel. My potent: Land; before thou call't, asg 
3 70 ſerve thy Will. eil 13922 vor Tf; 125 
Proſp. Then, Spirit, = me lars my Salvage ae, 
Ariel. My Lord, it does not need. 3 
1 N Art thou then prone to Miſchief, wil thou be. = 
Thy if the Executioner? — 


1 


Ariel. Think better of thy aiery Minister, 101 i r 1 
Who, for thy ſake, unbidden, euer has flown .- | 
Oeer almoſt all the habitable 8 5 


=» But to what e e * thy burns: 10 


Vor. II. 


Then I collected 


is only Danger was his loſs of Blood. 


| 0 — again. 


bY: 7 It Rall de done; be it your: Task, — 
Becauſe your Siſter is not preſent here; 


. Tou twice have given me Life. .- 


Fog Hae you been there? 


; You will not een 


— 


242 „ 8 
Ciel. Wben I was chidden by my mighty Lord 
For my Neglect of young Hipolito 

I went to view his Body, and foon _.. 
His Soul was but retir d, vat ſily d out: 


| The beſt of Simples underneath the Moon, 
The beſt of Balms, and to the Wound phy 1 
The healing Juice of vulnerary Herbs. 


But now he's walt d, my Lord, and jag tbis Hour 
He muſt be dreſs d again, as I have done it. 20 
Anoint the Sword” which pierc d him with this Weapon- 
Salve, and wrap i it cloſe from Air til n time to vil 


Thou art my faithful Servant; 


| While I go viſit your dem Ferdinand, Wl 
From whom Will a while cunceal this dene. 5 
1 That 1 it may be more welcome. 55 Ws = 
. obey you; 1 | 
Aud with a double Duty, Sir: For now. 
Proſp. My Ariel, tollow me: „ 
Hippolito eee e 97 72 
debe e : 
Hi. Tm ſomewhat cold. 
15 Can you not draw me nearer tothe San? 55 
I am too weak to . YEH als n 
| Dor. R Leg. | of 10 3 
5 ee Audi 
wo thought you never would have walk'd again, | 
They told me you e to _— 


I know not where I was. | 
Dor. I will not leave Y ” you eee. 


. Dor. You miſt eee ae 
e * * —— | 


„„ T EME 7. "203: -- 
That we muſt ſtrive to be each ee MS LOT) - 
The way to it will elſe be difficult, © | 
Eſpecially to thoſe who are ſo young 
But I anc wonder what it is to die. 
Hip. Sure tis to Dream, a kind of nn bn 
When once the SouPs gone out. 
Dor. What is the Soul? 
Hip. A ſmall blue thing, that runs „ about within: us. 
Dor. Then J have ſeen it in 3 
W Run ſmoaking from my Mouth. 
Ey. But, dear Dormda, 
= What is become of him who 1 n me 2 
po. O! I can tell you joyful News of bim, 
My Father means to make him . to 8 
For what he did to you. 


u. That muſt not bei 
= My dear Dorinda; 3 go and RA your Father 
ne may not die; it was my Fault he hurt me, 
4 1 urg d him to it firſt, 
_ Dor. But if he live, hell ne er 3 kiling you. = 
Hy. O no! I juſt remember when I fell aſleep, PO. 
1 I heard him calling me a great way off ' - 
And crying over me as you wou'd do; _ 
Es Beſides, we have no cauſe of Quarrel now. 
bor. Pray how began your Difference firſt ? OT, 
Hip. I fought with him for all the Women in the World. . 
Dor. That Hurt you had was juſtly ſent er Ker n, 
For 2 to have any more but me. bi k 
Eu. Indeed I think it was, but [ repent it, 
be Fault was only in my Blood, for now 
== Tis gone, I find I do not love fo many. * 
SS Dor. In Confidence of this, I'll beg my Father ay 
bat he may live; I'm glad the 4 Blood. 
that made you love ſo many, is gone out. 
Hip. My Dear, 8⁰ quickly, leſt you come too late. ? 
2 Dor: „ 
Enter Miranda at the other Door, with Hippolito* s Tony e 


: | Hip. Who's this who books G Fair and Th | 
3 nothing but ** can W ber? . 
ö L 2 RE 0s 


* That, if you pleaſe, Lean love gil a little. 2 5 Fan 


2 a1 Wound ſhoots worſe than ever, 


2 144 juſt upon it. 


= Mud proud of my good. Fortune, that e e 
| 1 Your Life to me. 


a 7 He ow'd it to her Generofity, 


ONTO The Temensr. © 
o l beſieve it is that e e 
V hom ſhe calls Siſter. ; 
Mir. Sir, J am ſent hither 
| To dreſs your Wound; ho do you find your r Strength 
Hi. Fair Creature, 1 am faint with loſs of * at; 
| Mr, I'm for of EIN „ 
17 5 Indeed, and foam Il, 
For fit 1 had that Blood, I then ſhould find 
A great Delight in loving you. 
Mir. But, Sir, | 
1 am another's, and your Love is given. 
. N to my Siſter. . 
Hip. Yet I find 


Mir, I cannot be unconſtant, nor ſhould you. 

Hip. O my Wound pains me. 

Mir. I am come to caſe, you. CSbe e 1 Sword. 
Hip. Alas !.I feel the cold Air come to me, 


[She wipes, and ain the © Sword, 
Mir. Docs it gil grieve n. | 
Hip Now methinks there 's omerthing 


Mir. Do you find no Eaſe ? ha 
5 yes, upon the ſudden all the pane” 

2 Is leaving me: Sweet Heav'n, how I am easd! 
| Enter Ferdinand and Dorinda to them. 
Ferd. To Dor. ] Madam, 1 muſt de my Life is i yas 
Il owe it to your: Generoſity. 
Dor. I am Oer joy d my Father lets ou tne”: 


Wy 


Air. How? gave his Life to her 1 
Hip. Alas ! I think ſhe ſaid fo, and he fd .. 


Ferd. But is not that your Siſter with Hippols ? 
Dor. So kind already ? 4 
Ferd. I came to welcome Life. Wy I have met 2h 
The cruelleſt of Deaths. , _ er 
Ai. * dear Dorinda with another Man? 3 


nne TEE rt: 247 
Dor. Siſter, what Buſineſs have you here ? Pail Ok: 
Mir. You ſee I dreſs Hippolito, MAY 2024-29419 4-746 
Dior. You're very charitable to a stranger. 

Alir. You are not much behind in Charity, 

To beg a Pardon for à Man, whom you"! 
| Scarce ever ſaw before. £2: 

Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery done, 
For I had rather he ſhould die, than you 
Should cure his Wound. 
Mir. And 1 wiſh Ferdinand had dy d, before 


ne oed his Life to your Entreaty. 
: Ferd. to Hip. Sir, Lam glad you are ſo welt ben d? 


5 You keep your Humour ſtil] to have all Women: 
Hip. Not all, Sir, you except one of the Number, 
Four new Love there, Dorinda. 

Mir. Ah Ferdinand! can you become Tnconftant 3 7 
If muſt loſe you, I had rather Death 0 5 


= Should take you from me, than you take ins " on 
| Ferd. And if I might have choſe, I would have wilt' =_ 


. That Death from Proſpero, and not this from you. 
Dior. Ay, now I find why I was ſent away, | 
That you might have my Siſter's Company 
Hi. Dorinda, kill me not with your Unkindneſs; +. 
This is too mueh, firſt to by falſe you e N irt! 

And then accuſe me too. | . | 
__ Ferd, We all accufe © ft IN. 
Fach other, and each one | donkey: their Guilt; 


: I ſhould be glad it were-a mutual Error, 


And therefore firſt to clear my ſelf from Fault, . 


Madam, 1 beg your ee ne 1 The 


= 1 only love your Siſter. FT. 3 
Mir. O bleſ Ward! i nf het ON Derinds 
I'm ſure I love no Man but Ferdiand. N 
Dor. Nor I, Heav'n knows, but my pl. 
Hip. I never knew I low d ſo much, before 


"I I fear'd Dorinda's Conſtaney; but now 


I am convinc'd that I lov'd none bur her; 

= Becauſe none elſe can recompence her Loſs. 

3 Ferd. Twas happy then we had this little-Tryal; - 

=_ - But how we all fo much miſtook, I know . 


246 Tube TEMPEST. 


Mir. 1 have only this to fay in my Defence: 
My Father ſent me hither, to attend „ 

The wounded Stranger. ; 
Dior. And Hippolito Wa 

Bent me to beg the Life of Ferdinand. pn 
Ferd. From ſech ſmall Errors left at firſt unhecdes, 
Have often ſprung ſad Accidents in Love: 

But ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are come | 

To mix their Joys with ours. | | 
Enter Proſpero, Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. P ' 
Alon. to Proſp. Let it no more be thought ers FE. 


| Your Purpoſe, though it was ſevere, was a 


In loſing Ferdinand I ſhould have mourn'd, 
But could not have complain — 
Proſp. Sir, I am gad 


= Kind Heay'n decreed it otherwiſe, 5 


„ . : That has ſuch People int! 
1 _ glad Father compaſs thee about, 


Dor. O Wonder! | 

1 How many goodly Creatures are there lee! 
Ho beauteous Mankind is! | 

Hip. O brave new World, 


Alon. to Ferd. Now all the as.” 


And make thee happy in thy beauteous Choice: 1 
SGonx. I've inward wept, or ſhould have ſpoken ere this, 
Look down, ſweet Heay'n, and on this Couple ".” 
| A bleſſed Crown. for it is you chalk'd out 
The way which brought us hither, 
Ano. Though Penitence 
Forc'd by Neceſſity can ſcarce ſeem wo 


| Pet, deareſt Brother, I have hope my Blood 
May plead for Pardon with you; I reſign 


Dominion, which, tis true, I could not A 
But Heav'n knows too, 1 would nt.” 

Proſp. All paſt Crimes 

I bury in the Joy of this bleſs'd Day. . 
Alon. And, that I may not be behind in Juſtice, 
To this young Prince I render back his Opens: 
Anda as che] Duke of Mantua 925 daun * 


A 1 


Hip. What is it ha you e went. 
You give me nothing. 


Proſp. dit are to be Lord 
of a great People, and o'er Towns md cu. 


Hip. And ff all theſe 25 — be all Nen and Women ? _ 
- Gonz. Yes, and ſhall call you Lore. 
Hip. Why then LI live no longer in a Priſon,” 


= But have a whole Cave to my ſelf hereafter. 


Proſp. And that your Happineſs may be comple, 
1 give you my Dorin ia for your Wife 


Dee ſhall be yours for ever, when che Prieſt | 


| Has made you one. 
Hip. How can he make as one? Shall I grow to her? 


: Preh By ſaying holy Words you ſhall be Joind 


Ig] Marriage to each other. 


Dor. 1 warrant you thoſe holy Words are Charms, 


_ = My Father means to conjure us ae N 


f = You aid you Would for ever part your Beds. 


Night you W a 


„ M y 4 Ariel told me, when 
[To his Sache, : 


| But what you threaten'd i in your Anger, aan 
Has turn'd to:Prophecy, 


= For you, Miranda, muſt with Ferdinand, 


And you, Dorinda, with Hippolito, 


= Lie in one Bed hereafter. 


Alon. And Heaven make 


| 2 l Thoſe Beds ſtill fruitful in as hidden: 
= To bleſs their Parents Youth, and Grandfires Age. 


Mir. to Dor. It Children oome by lying in a Bed, 
wonder vou and I had none between 1 
1 Siſter, i it Was our Fault, we meant like Wb 
I 0o look em in the Fields, and fog i N | 
Are 3 found in Beds. | 
* . I am Oer- joy d e 

That I ſhall have Derinds i in a \ Bed, 

Well lie all wo _ Day wrde, dere, 
And never riſe BY. | 
Ferd. ¶ aſide ro bin] Hippolito ! You yet 
* Are i ignorant of your great Happineſs, | 
. But there Wan; br Jour own and foie 

Darinda's | 


248 5 Th T E M P E 8 r. 15 
Dorinda s ike; I'muſt inſtruct you in. 


Hip. Pray teach me quickly | 8 
How Men and Women in your World wake Lore: 


Iſzall ſoon learn, T warrant you. 


| Buer Ariel, driving in Stephano, Trincalo, Muſtacho, 
Ventoſo, Caliban, and Sycorax. _ 

|  Proſh. Why that's my dainty Ariel, I ſhall miſs thee, 

Bout yet thou ſhalt have Freedom. _ 

Conz. O look, Sir, look; the Maſter and theSailors— — 


The Boſen too—— my Prophecy is out, 


That if a Gallows were on Land, that Man 

Could ne'er be drown'd. 1 
Alon. Now, Plaſphemy, . not one Oath . 2 

5 X, Haſt thou no — by Land "= Why ſtar ſt thou ſo? 


[To bein 9 


mne. What more Dukes yet? Lan reſign wy, Duke- 8 
oO OOTY. 13 vl - 
| | Bur? tis no matter, I's was s almoſt ftary'd i in t. 7 I 2 

Mut. * nothing but wild Sallads, without 01 r 


. 5 Vinegar. 


©: "Steph. The Duke and Prince alive! would I had now * | 
OT Our gallant Ship again, and were her nee eee ee 
"T's willingly give all my Iſland for ber. a} | 
| Vent. And I my Vice-Royſhip.  - 1 
Tinc. I ſhall need no Hangman, for 1 fall cen = 8 
my ſelf, now my Friend Butt has ſhed his laſt Ee 
Life. Poor Butt is quite departed, 
Anto. They talk like Mad- men. 
Prop. No matter, Time will bring em to \ themſelues, 5 
"Add now their Wine is gone, they will not aig . 
Jour Ship is fafe and tight, and a rigg © TM 
As when you firſt ſet ſail. kr 8 
Alon. This News is wonderful. 
Ariel. Was it well done, my Lord? 
Proſp. Rarely, my Diligence. 


Gonx. But pray, Sir, what arethoſe mil -ſhapen 33 3 z 


Proſd. Their Mother was a Witch, and one ſo ſtrong, 


| She would controul the Moon, make Flows and Ebbs, 
And deal in her Command without her Pow'r. 


Rk 0 e den be braye pgs indeed. - 
2 ISLI | | "nh; 75 


1 * 


Calib, Moſt carefully. 


The Tx BM PE 8 7. 249 


proſß Go, Sirrah, to my Cell, and as you _ cats; 1 


F. Pardon, trim it e 
pol Wy J will be wiſe hereufter. 


What a dull Fool was I, to take thoſe Drunkards ft 
For Gods, when ſuch as theſe were in the World? 
Proſp. Sir, I invite your Highneſs and your Train + 


To my poor Cave this Night; a part of which 


= 1 will employ, in telling you my Story. 


Alon. No doubt it mult be Qrangely taking, Sir. | 1 
Proſp. When the Morn draws on bring e e 
Shi | 


And * foe elm -Seas ant W yr Giles. Th 
Ny Ariel, that's thy Charge: Wr to the jor og rae? wt 
5 free, and fare thee well. 8 2th 


Ariel. TI do it, Maſter. | 
Proſp. Now to make ba 


For the rough Treatment you kin found t to ; Day, : 

f I'll entertain you with my Magick Art: 
=_ I'll, by my Power, transform this Place, -and call 
= Up thoſe that ſhall * my reer to you, 


: Wu CENE changes 10 the Abi with the Arch of -- 


| Rocks, and calm . 
Nee, | 


 Proſp. Neptame, and your fol entern, riſe; ts : 


Muu ck Playing 0 on the 


i mm with your Tethys: too, appear; 
= All ye Sea- Gods, and Goddefles; appear! 

= Come, all ye Trirons; all ye Nereidi, come, 
And teach your ſawcy Element to obey : 


For you have Princes now to entertain, 


= Aud unſoil'd Beauties, with freſh youthful. 3 1 ra 


= Neptune, Amphitrite, Oceanus and Tethys 8 Bo 
in a Chariot drawn with Sea-Horſes ; on each ſide of 
the Chariot, Sea- dat ang Godde . Nen 1 


Needs nn ens WES | 

. This is prodigious! ens NA tain) 
Anto. Ah! what amazing Objefts'do we fee Es 
Gonx. Nn Art doth much ne ee Skill. 


WY 


sos. 


| Newt & 


20 1. rener ST 
e's; s O N C. Bs. IN 
— Y Lord, ary We fe .. 2 
2] Me oe” 
4 1 r 83 
Mercy too. 

Ter this * Element be fill, 

| Let Kolus obey my Will : 

Let him his boiſterous Priſoners ſafely keep. 
EY 1 their dark ee. 7 Sag more 
| em diſturb the Boſom Deep, 
e Till che avrive upon thrir wiſh d-for Share. 
| 5 Neptune. 80 much my Amphitrite s Love 1 Prize, . 
e . deſpiſe. 


_Tethys no Furrows now Wears 
no Wrinkles on his Brow, 


| Let our Looks appear! 
rar . ” 
1 5 cum ret ee f the . and the 


Springs, 


ile each Nereide aud Triton Tig, a. 4 
Ocean. 27 ere Wi rnds, "x ve 
ES, | 3 oon obey yon c | 
Chorus © Tie ap the Winds, 8 
ef Trit. þ — the Floods we Il ſing and play, | 
8 W "0 N a Halcyon Day. = 
e [Here the Dancers 8 the | 


5 | Singers, and perform a Dance. | 
7 Neptune. Great Ne Eolus make wo Noife, 1 
e your roaring Boys. | Molus appears | 
5 Amph. Lot ; "em 10 Br to e ur Sw 
1 eee, 5 with Fears. 
| fuch an eaſie Gale, 
ff IS. — each Sail. 
A mph. While 00 . 2 ak inteſtine „. 
25 I This Empire you invade ign Wars. 1 
Werne But you ſhall. a 


and To obey ny Ample Will 


 Kolus| 


Solus 
and, | 
; oh " —— ry Boers few en 7, 


Ee ET in the ar 7 


EY 
lage. the. Dita, at every 'repeat of Sound a Calm; 5 


changing their Figure and Poſtures, ſeem to ſound 
their wreathed Trumpets made of Shells. 


. Tumpuor: 5 4 
Fun, your 1 Trident the whale Earth to quake. 8 


ive ver. 


inds Hom the four Corners appear, why : 


| [\ 
Let ; all black Tempeſt —_— 


| i the rb Ornennet: 
Tex all the Sea enjoy as calm a Peace, 


As where the Haleyon ues her __ * | 
To your Priſons below, 
Down, down you muſt go: 


weve ee ei Y 
trouble the Deep. 
[Winds fly down. 


w 3 . a 2 ar faeces 


Tritons, my Sons, — ; found, 


audi Noi eee, eee e 


Sound a Calm. 


A 8pmphony of Muſick, like © Trumpets, to which 


Neptons, algen Heaven 93 15 ö 
Amph, 


| Both, 


Chorus 
al 


; e behind. 


four Tritons dan 


Your Foys by black Clouds ſhall no more be o ercgſt. 


On thi jk Ang nog Rl Eos , 1 1 
Sorrows, and baniſh your | 


C 4nd your "Love and our Lives frall i m  Sefey 1 


Cares. 


No 8 of Stars ſhall Jour A . 


And your Loves, KC. 5 
Ne Influence, &e. 

lere the Dancers mingle with the Singers: - 

. Oceanus, T 

I 3 


aſs The TEMPEST: 
Bo Oceanus. Well ſafely convey you to your own. happy Shore! i 
d yours and yur e ſo oft Fete will re- 
See . fore. - 
8 Tethy 6. | E treat you bleſt Lowers As. «ſal on the D Deep, L 
Ahe Tritons and Se Nymphe ir Revels ſhall 
keep. 


| rs =_ the ſwift Depbin Backs they ſhall ſing and 
Both. Zur, you 9 Night, and delight yu 

Ip Chorus ) On the fi, &c. 0 We | 

Wm "us Set all guards "RET "2 

IG "an the Duacers mipgle math 3. Mages, . 
8 {TS Dance of moe Thitows, 


"it; „What — things are theſe? 

Dor. What heav'nly Pow'r-is this? 

«oa Now, my Ariel, be viſible, 
And let the reſt of your aerial Traig 
Ty Appear, and entertain em with a Lang. 


0 CENE changes 10 the Rifa ing Sun, nd a um. 
ber of Aerial Spirits in the Air, Ariel fying _ 
_ the San, advances towards the Pit. 424 


3 Ang then farewel my long- low d Ariel. 11 
Alon. Heav'n! oo are theſe we ſee 5 
FProſp. They are Spirits, with which the Air OY 
| In Swarms, but that they. are not Rt 
Io poor feeble mortal Eyes. 
| 2 Ants, O wondrous S4 
— O Power divine! 


— 


= A — > —_ 
— —_— Tas 4 — - - ” ha - " Ls od & y- x ” — — — 
K — — — ap Los oy —— Ser 2 : * Ne — 
—— — — 7 oe : 9 — 2 8 ä f —— =: 
— 2 — — g. — * - _ wy N _ , 
— OO BCE = — . , 


We 2 2 
— — * 
: & . 


iel and the reſt a8 u the fowicg's LY 
i Where the Bee ſucks, there fuck bh. 


K 
© wo _ 


I 5 In a Cowſlip's Bed I lie; EN 
Þ There I couch when Owls do c 

=. On the Swallow's Wings 1 * 
F After Summer mernly.. 


_— 


— CA ny Ae a" 


: Merrily merrily ſhall I live 1 now, 7 12 
Du der the rhat . on the Bow. 


E 


* Y 5 * * — ow pe a bg 
F 41> a OSS IS 
33 ² 3 3 
„r 


Le T- * MPEST: 3 
[got ended, Ariel ſpeaks, 8 in dowd ar. 

viel My noble Maſter! ht 

May theirs and your bleſt Joys never impair. 

And for the Freedom I enjoy in Air, | 

1 will be till your Ariel, and wait 

On-aiery Accidents that work for Fate. | 

What ever ſhall your Happineſs concern, a 

From your ſtill faithful Ariel you ſhall learn. 11 
Proſp. Thou haſt been alway s diligent and kind mo N * S 

Farev/al, my long-lov'd viel! thou un . — 

] will preſerve thee ever in my Ming. N 

Henceforth this Iſle to the Afflicted be bY 

A Place of Refu e, as it was to me an Sade "= PEN 0 

The Promiſes of blooming Spring live here; : 

And all the Bleſſings of the ripening Year. : 8 a | 

On my Retreat let Heav'n and Nature ſmile, 5 55 

And ever FREIE N rr I. era 


1 2M 1 19 
Kii » TS .*.4 4 


p . L 0 A 3 * * , bo 7 : 2 . * 
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Fd 3 
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3 x . "Jy . P 4 0 
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Iduna ri — 
N I 
n. eee Nl 


W004. OO EV . . PA wg bee 1 a 
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* 


EPILOG 


— eee . 
That Sixty feven's a damning Year, 
* * Knaves abroad, and or il Poe 0 


is the Miſes ther#'s ee Bot, 


= The Rhyming 2 and the Spaniſh Plat : tes 


they go #0 Dre, 


| al _ Ports walk winhin abis Place, 
And haunt us Actors whereſot er we paſs, 
iy Vifions bloodier than King Richard' 's was, 


Fer this poor Wretch, he has not much to TY 
But quietly brings in his part d, Play, 
Aud begs the Favour to be dani'd 10 Day. 


e ſends me onh like & W Man here, = 
W ler you know the Malefatlor's near, 
: | And that he means #0 dre, en Cavalicr. . 


For if you faiths irene * W 


I. 15 Example will ill t0 other Men, 
And you'll be tro NEO, - 


AN 


EVENING's LOVE; 1 


el. aue ar. 


. 0 M * * 


VVL  Asitis Aﬀed at the 35 „ 
THEATER- ROYAL : | 
ire By. 5 
His Namen TY'S Servants, 


| Piind in the vas MDCOXXY: 


238 


| Duke of Nxweas rr, 


One of His Majeſty, n moſt Hire 5 
Privy Cbuncil; and of the. moſt 
N wie Order- 12 the 2 5 88 Ge. 


WW SE 


My it pleaſe? Nour Gra, 


£439) and fte thoſe few e of Wit | 
and Honour, whoſe favourable Opi- 

nion I have deſir'd, your own Vir- 
due, and my great Obligations to 
your Grace, have juſtly given du 


more lorious to me, than to have acquir'd ſome - 
part of your Eſteem, who are admir'd and ho- 


_ Years gets the Pattern aud Standard _ 
| Four | 


the Precedence. For what could be 


nour'd by all good Men; who have been, for ſo 


Honour to the Nation: And whoſe whole Life 
| has been ſo From an Example of Heroick Virtue, 
that we might wonder how it happen'd into an 
Age ſo corrupt as ours, if it had not likewiſe 
been a Part of the Former? As you came into 
the World with all the Advantages of a Noble 
Birth and Education, ſo you have render'd both 
yet more conſpicuous by your Virtue. Fortune, 


indeed, has perpetually crown'd your Undertakings | : 


with Succeſs, but ſhe has only waited on your 
Voalour, not conducted it. She has miniſtred to 
PR your Glory like a Slave, and has been led in 
Triumph by it, or at moſt, while Honour led you 
by the Hand to Greatneſs, Fortune only follow'd 
to keep you from fliding back in the Aſcent. 8" 


That which Plutarch accounted her Favour to 


b 8 non and Lucullus, was but her Juſtice to your 
Grace: And, never to have been overcome where 
you led in Perſon, as it was more than Hannibal 


could boaſt, fo it was all that Providence could 


40 for that Party which it had reſolv'd to ruin. 
Thus, my Lord, the faſt Smiles of Victory were 
on your Arms: And, every where elſe declaring 


dor the Rebels, ſhe ſeem'd to ſuſpend her ſelf, 


and to doubt, before ſhe took her Flight, whether 
the were able wholly to abandon that Caule tor 
Blut the greateſt Fryals of 'your/Qourage and 
Conſtancy were yet to come: Many had ven- 
tur'd their Fortunes, and expos'd their Lives to 
the utmoſt Dangers for their King and Country, BW 
who ended their Loyalty with the War: And 
ſubmitting to the Inge: = the Time, choſe 
rather to redeem their former Plenty by acknow- We 
ledging an Ufurper, than to ſuffer with an un. 
i le Fidelity ſas / thoſe meaner Spirits cad 
19 for their Lawful Sovereign. Rut, a8 * 


de Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
not accuſe ſo muy -of our N obility, who were 
content to accept their Patrimonies from the Cle- 
ency of the Conqueror, and to retain only a 
ecret Veneration for their Prince, amidſt the o- 
en Worſhip which they were forc'd to pay to the 
WU ſurper, who had dethron'd him; ſo, I hope, 


3 


Wnore generouſly ; and which was not ſatisfy d 
eich an inward Devotion to Monarchy, but pro- 
Winc'd it ſelf to view, and aſſerted the Cauſe by 
pen er 0 Ok theſe rare Patterns of Loy - 
Wity, your Grace was Chief: Thoſe Examples yon 
Wo0u'd not find, you made. Some few Cato's 
Where were with you, whole invincible Reſoluti- 


„: Your Virtue oppos'd it ſelf to his Fortune, 
Wnd overcame it, by not .ſubmitting to it. The 
Walt and moſt difficult Enterprize he had to effec, 
hen he had conquer'd three Nations, was to 
due your Spirit: And he dy'd weary of that 
In the mean time you Iiv'd mote Eee fo our 
Exile, than the other on his Throne: Your Loy- 


Ine ; for you liv'd on your own Deſert and Re- 
ation. The glorious Name of the Valiant and 
aithful Newcaſtle, was a Patrimony which cou'd 
er de : 
bus, my Lord, the Morning of your Life was 
ear and calm; and though it was afterwards o: 


without a Shelter. And now you are happily 
ie to the Evening of a Day as Serene, as the 
aun of it was Glorious: But ſuch an Evening as, 

Hope, and almoſt Prophecy, is far from Night: 
is the Evening of a Summer's Sun, which 2 20 | 


ay have leave 10 extol that Virtue which acted 


3 4 


Sn could not be Conquer d by that Uſurping C-. 


made you Friends and Servants amongſt Fo- 5 
igners : And you liv'd plentifully without a For- 


caſt ; yet, in that general Storm, you were ne. 


Honour to the Nation: And whoſe whole Lit: 


has been ſo great an Example of Heroick Virtue, 


that we might wonder how it happen'd into an 
Age ſo corrupt as ours, if it had not likewiſe 
been a Part of the Former? As | 
the World with all the Advantages of a Noble 
Birth and Education, ſo you have render'd both 


yet more conſpicuous by your Virtue. Fortune, 
indeed, has perpetually crown'd your U ndertakings : 


with Succeſs, but ſhe has only waited on your 
Valour, not conducted it. She has miniſtred to 


- _ your Glory like a Slave, and has been led in 


Triumph by it, or:at moſt, while Honour led you 


by the Hand to Greatnefs, Fortune only follow'd . 
to keep you from ſliding back in the Aſcent. 
That which Plutarch accounted her Favour to 
” 92 and Lucullus, was but her Juſtice to your 


Grace: And, never to have been overcome Where 
you led in Perſon, as it was more than Hannibal 


do for that Party which it had reſolv'd to ruin. 


could boaſt, fo it was all that Providence could 
Thus, my Lord, the laſt Smiles of Victory were 


on your Arms: And, every where elſe declaring 


for the Rebels, ſhe ſeem'd to ſuſpend her ſelf, 
and to doubt, before ſhe took her Flight, whether 


| ſhe were able wholly to abandon that Cauſe for 


Hut the greateſt 4jryals of your Courage and 
Conſtancy were yet to come: Many had ven- 
uur'd their Fortunes, and expos'd their Lives to 
the utmoſt Dangers for their King and Country, 


who ended their Loyalty with the War: And 


ſubmitting to the Iniquity of the Time, choſe 
rather to redeem their former Plenty by acknow- 
leaging an Uſurper, than to ſuffer with an un- 
profitable Fidelity fas thoſe meaner Spirits call'd 
it) for their Lawful Sovereign. © But, as I date 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. _ 4 


you. came into | 


NA OA „ 


tt 


De Epiſtle Dedicatory. © 

not accuſe ſo many of our Nobility, who were 
content to accept their Patrimonies from the Cle- 
mency of the Conqueror, and to retain only a 
ſecret Veneration for their Prince, amidſt the. o 
pen Worſhip which they were forc'd to pay to he D 
Uſurper, who had dethron'd him; fo, I hope, 1 
may have leave to extol that Virtue which acted 
more generouſly ; and which was not ſatisfy'd 
with an irfward Devotion to Monarchy, but 2 5 j 
duc'd it ſelf to view, and aſſerted the Cauſe by 
open 1 Of theſe rare Patterns of Loy- 
alty, your Grace was Chief: Thoſe Examples yon 
cou'd not find, you made. Some few Cato's 
there were with you, whoſe invincible Reſoluti- 
on could not be Conquer'd by that Uſurping Cæ- 
ſar: Your Virtne oppos'd it ſelf to his Fortune, 
and overcame it, by not ſubmitting to it. The 
laſt and moſt difficult Enterprize he had to effect, 
9 he u e e ee * bw ; 
ubdue your Spirit: And he dy'd weary of that 
War, and unable to finiſh it. 
In the mean time you liv'd more happily in your 
Exile, than the other on his Throne : tn 3 = 
alty made you Friends and Servants amongſt Foꝓ. 
reigners : And you liv'd plentifully without a For- 
tune; for you liv*'d on your own Deſert and Re- 
pen The glorious 38 of the Valiant and 

aithful Newcaſtle, was a Patrimony which cou'd 

Thus, my Lord, the Morning of your Life was 
Clear and calm; and though it was afterwards o:: 
vercaſt ; yet, in that general Storm, you were neee 
ver without a Shelter. And now you are happily 
arriv'd to the Evening of a Day as Serene, as the 
Dawn of it was Glorious: But ſuch an Evening as, 
hope, and almoſt Prophecy, is far from Night: 
| 1is the Evening of a Summer's Sun, which 2 b 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


che Day-light long within the Skies. The Health 
of your Body is maintain'd by the Vigour of 


1 075 of Exerciſe, nor the other bend under 
the Pains of Study. Methinks I behold in you 2. 


nother Cains Marius, who, in the Extremity of 

his Age, exercis'd himſelf almoſt every Morning 

in the ia tg Martius, amongſt the youthful No- 
dility of K 


me. And afterwards in your Retire- 
ments, when you do Honour to Poetry, by em- 


ploying part of your Leiſure in it, I work you as. 
another Silius Italicus, Who having ba 
Conſulſhip with Applauſe, diſmiſs 
— Buſineſs, and from the-Gown, and employ'd his 
Age, amongſt the Shades, in the Reading and Imi- 
In which, leſt any thing ſhould be wanting to 
your Happineſs, you have, by a rare Effect of For- 


aſs'd over his 
himſelf from 


LS 


tune, found in the Perſon: of your Excellent La- 


dy, not only a Loder, but a Part'ner of your Stu- 
dies. A Lady whom our Age may jultly equal 
with the Soph f the 0 
the Romans. Who, by being taken into your Bo- 
ſom, ſeems to be inſpir'd with your Genius: And 
by writing the Hiſtory of your Life, in ſo maſcu- 
Une a Style, has already plac'd you in the Number 
of the Heroes. She has anticipated that great Por- 
tion of Fame, which Envy often hinders a living 
_ Virtue from poſſeſſing: Which wou'd, indeed, 


o of the Greeks, or the Sulpitia of 


have been given to your Aſhes, but with a later 


Payment: And, of which you could have no pre- 
ſent uſe, except it were by a ſecret Preſage of that 
Which was to come, when you were no longer ina 

Poſſibility of knowing it. So that if that were 4 
| Praiſe, or Satisfaction to the Rae of Emperors, 
which the moſt Judicious of 


acts gives him, Sh 


* 
Ws 


— co. H9 


oi > = ov». m2 


; Praſent i 


FS +, | 


11 WH 


That the Adoration which, was not allowed to 
Hercules and Romulus till after Death, was given 


to Auguſtus living; then certainly it cannot be de- 


„„ FE cane 8... HT ao. 


The Epiſtle Heer. 


| © Praſenti tibi matures largimur honores, Ge. 


ow th „ * A 8 


ny'd but that your Grace has receiv'd a double Sa- 


tisfaction: The one, to ſee your ſelf Conſecrated 

to Immortality while you are yet alive: The o- 
ther, to have your Praiſes celebrated by ſo Dear, 

| fo Juſt, and ſo Pious an Hiſtoria. 
Dis the Conſideration of this that ſtops'my Pen: 

Though I am loth to leave ſo fair a Subject, 

| which gives me as much field as Poetry could _ 
wiſh, and yet no more than Truth can juſtifie. 

But to attempt any thing of a Panegyrick, were 
to Enterpriʒe on your Lady's Right; and to ſeem 

to affect thoſe Praiſes, which none but the Dut- 

| Cheſs of Newcaſtle can deſerve, when ſhe Writes 
the Actions of her Lord. I ſhall therefore leave 

that wider Space, and contract my ſelf to thoſe nar= 

row Bounds which belt become my Forzave and 


Employment. 


Tam oblig'd, my Lord, to return you not only 
my own Acknowledgments, but to thank you in 
Job on 


the Names of former Poets; the Manes of 


and D' Avenant ſeem to require it from me, that 
| thoſe Favours which you plac'd on them, and 
which they wanted Opportunity to own in Pub- 
lick, yet might not be loſt to the Knowledge of 
Poſterity, with a Forgetfulneſs unbecoming of 
the Muſes, who are the Daughters of Memory. 
And give me leave, my Lord, to avow ſo much 
of Vanity, as to (ay, I am proud to be their Re- 
membrancer : For, by relating how Gracious you 

have been to them, and are to me, l, in ſome 

meaſure, join my Name with Theirs : And the 
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5 The Epiſtle Dedicatory. = 
continu'd Deſcent of your Favours to me, is the 


beſt Title which I can plead for my Succeffion. [| 
coly wiſh, that I had as great Reaſon to be ſatiſ. 


with my ſelf, in the return of our common 


Y EN, as your Grace may juſtly take 
in the conferring Them: For I cannot but be very 
ſenſible that the Preſent of an ill Comes which! 
here make you, is a very unſuitable Way of giv. 
ing Thanks for them, who, themſelves, have writ 
ten ſo many better. This pretends to nothing more 
tdtan to be a Foil to thoſe Scenes, which are com- 
e eh fey moſt noble Poet of our ASE and Na. 
B — of 1 
eſt EZ, to which the Wit. of my. Predeceſſor has 
unk and run down in me: But, though all of 
them have ſurpaſs'd me in the Scene; there is one 
Part of Glory in which I will not yield to any of 
them. I mean, my Lord, that Honour and Ve- 
neration which they had for you in their Lives; 
and which I preſerve aſter Do more Holily than 
the Veſtal Fires were maintain'd 
but with a greater Degree of Heat, and. of Devo- 
tion than theirs, as being with more Reſpect and 


d to be ſet as a Water-Mark of the low. 


from Age to Age; 


Paſſion chan they ever were, 


Jon N DRY DEN. 


PAS * Haile Reader in this Preface 
0 bave written ſomewbat concerning . 
| FN the pe gary betwixt: the Plays of. 
1 e, and theſe of aur Prede au 
; T on eB Uu Stage: To have. 
e in what Parts of 5 
N Ry excelÞd., by Ben, Johnſon, I meas, Aa. Da 
Mr, and Canin e, Comedy; and. ine whas.. 
may juſtly. claim 5 Shakeſpear aud 
ctr, namely in Heroic Pla Bat tbi Deſign. 
7 e 5 Jeon oY rains ops 7 og * 
| it . the Conqueſt anada, 
where the Boke 2 be more mo \ bad. 
plſo prepar'd to treat of the Improvement" of aur 
Language fiuce Fletcher'? | and. Johnſon's Days, 
ond conſequently of our refining the. Courtfhip,... 
wept and Converſation of Plays: But as 1 ans 
7 Fo oral Eray whis #: AKT „ 
rom ſome o iniatre 240 e 43 
% 422 Fam 779 Time Na that” 7 Bo ug 
not leiſure, at preſent, 70 go thorough with it, Nei- 
her, indeed: do I value. 4 Reputation gain d from 


more than I needs mu own. Defence: For... 
think 12 in its 0wn 2 inferour to all 2 


Comedy, fo far as 10 7 myſelf. abeut it any. 


„ The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


continu'd Deſcent of your Favours to me, is the 
beſt Title which I can plead for my Succeſſion. 1 

only wiſh, that I had as great Reaſon to be ſatiſ- 
fy'd with my ſelf, in the return of our common 


_ Acknowledgments, as your Grace may juſtly take 


in the conferring Them: For I cannot but be very 
{ſenſible that the Preſent of an ill Comedy, which! 
| Here make you, is a very unſuitable Way of giv- 


ing Thanks for them, who, themſelves, have writ- 


ten ſo many better. This pretends to nothing more 
than to be a Foil to thoſe Scenes, which are com- 
posꝰd by the moſt noble Poet of our Age, and Na. 
tion: And to be ſet as a Water - Mark of the low- 
ecſt Elb, to which the Wit of my Predeceſſor has 
unk and run down in me: But, though all of 
them have ſurpaſs'd me in the Scene; there is one 
Part of Glory in which I will not yield to any of 
ttiem. I mean, my Lord, that Honour and Ve- 
neration which they had for you in their Lives; 
and which I preſerve after them, more Holily than 
| 1 dtrom Age to Age; 
but with a greater Degree of Heat, and of Devo- 
tion than theirs,, as being with more Reſpect and 


the Veſtal Fires were maintain 
Paſſion than they ever wer, 
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Jeux Dayoan, | 


A ROPER Reader in : this IN 29 
o have written ſomewhat concerning. 
WA he he anda etwixt: the Plays of. 


e ngliſu Sage: To have 5 
* e arts of Dramatich Pasſie 
we were excelbd by Ben. Johnſon, I mean, Hu- 
mour, and Ciba Comedy; and in r! . 
we may juſtly. claim Precedence Shakeſpear and bY 
Fletcher, zamel in Heroick Plays: Hut ibis Deſign. 15 
I have wav'd on ſecond Canſideratians; at leaſt 
deferr'd it till I publiſh the Conqueſt. of Granada, 
where the Diſcourſe will be more proper. I had. 
_ 2lſo prepar'd to treat of the Tuprovement\ of our 
Language fince Fletcher's and Johnſon's Days, 
and Sec ene of our refining the Conrtfhip,.. 
5 , and. Converſation Plays: But as I aus 
25.5 dec line thal Emuy "which I ſoonld draw. o 
ſelf from ſome old 8 8 Judges of the Stage; 
e am preſt in Time ſo much that I hau,’ 
not leiſure, at preſeut, Zo 20. thorough with it. Nei- 


Comedy, fa far” as to Concern, myſelf about it any. 
more than T needs muſt in IS Defence : For. 


1 think 7 Wy" in i its own ature, inferiour f zo all you 


c, and theſe of our, Frede: i 


ther, indeed; 4⁰ . value 4 a Reputation gain d from 5 


of Dramatickwriting. Low Comedy eſpecially re- 

quires, on the Writer's part, much of Converſation 

with the Pulgar: And much of ill Nature in the 
Obſervation of their Follies. But let all Men pleaſe 
themſelves according to their ſeveral Taſtes : That 


euhich is not pleaſant to me, may be to others who 


judge better: and, to preveut an Accuſation from 

my Enemies, I am ſometimes ready to imagine that 
my Diſguſt of Low Comedy proceeds not fo much 
ſrom my Judgment as from my Temper ; which is 
the Reaſon why I ſo ſeldom write it; and that when 
I ſucceed in it, (I mean ſo far as to pleaſe the Audi- 


ence) yet I am nothing ſatisfy'd with what ] have 
done; but am often vex'd to hear the People laugh, 


and clap, as they perpetually do, where 1 intended 
em no Feſt; while they let paſs the better things 
without taking N 0 of them. N55 even 155 con- 
firms me in my Opinion of ſligbting popular Ap- 
1 . aud. of e Ps e whit 
thoſe very People give, equally with, me, to the 
Zany of a Monntebauk; or to the Appearance of 
an Antick on the Theater, without Wit on the Poel“ 


part, or any occafion of Laughter from the Actor, 


e 


dae no the moſt fr equent 


beſides the Ridiculoufueſs of his Habit and his Gri- 
Bu Tl have deſcended, before I was aware, from 
Comedy to Farce; which conſiſts principally of. Gri- 
 mnaces. "That I admire wu any, Comm < ese 
with Tragedy, is," perhaps, from the Sullenneſi 0 
my Humotr ; but tas 1 atteſt thiſe Farcers whic 
Entertainments of the 
Stage, I am ſure I have Reaſon on my Side. Co. 
medy conſiſts, though of low Perſons, yet Acari 
Actions and Characters; I mean ſuch Humour, 
Adventures and Deſigns, as. are to be found, and 
met with in the World. Farce, on the other fide, 


who underſtand not Nature. An 


conſiſts of forc d Humonrs, and unnatural Events. 
Comedy preſents us with the Imperfections of hu 

man Nature: Farce entertains us with what is 
monſtrous and chimerical. The one cauſes Langh- 
ter in thoſe who can judge of Men and Manners, 
y the ow Repreſentation of their Folly or Cor- 

ruption: 

thoſe who can judge of neither, and that only by 
its Extravagances. The firſt works on the Fude- | 


e other produces the ſame Effet in 


ment and Fancy; the latter on the Fancy only: 


There is more of Satisfation in the former Kind 
e Laughter, and in the latter more of Scorn. Bu, . 
how it happens that an impoſſible Adventure fhould 
cauſe our Mirth, I cannot ſo eaſily imagine. Some- 
thing there may be in the Oddneſs of it, becauſe on 
the Stage it is the common Effect of Things un-. 
expected, to ſurprize us into a Delight: Aud that 

1s to be aſcrib'd to the ſtrange Appetite, as I may 
call it, of the Fancy; which, like that of a louging 
Woman, often runs out into the moſt extravagant 
Deſires; and is better ſatisfy'd ſometimes with 
Loam, or with the Rinds of Trees, than with the 
 wholſome Nouriſhments of Life. In ſhort, there is” 
_ the ſame difference berwixt Farce and Comedy, as 
betwiæt an Empirique, and a true Phyſician: Both 


of them may attain their Ends; but what the one 


performs by Hazara, the other does by Skill, And 


as the Artiſt is often unſucceſsful, while the Moun- 


 tebank ſucceeds; ſo Farces more commonly take the 
People than Comedies. For to write unnatural 


Things, is the muſt probably Way of pleaſing them, = 


After all, it is to be acknowledg'd, that moſt of 
thoſe Comedies, which I" lately written, 


fl „„ 8 
| offen miſſes of Applauſe, becauſe he cannot debaſe 
himſelf to write ſo Ill as zo pleaſe his Audience, ye 


75 have = 


=: Any thing here which 


pi £044-0ks, 

Dave been ally'd too much to Farce: And this muſt 

f Neceſſity fall out till we forbear the Tranſlation 
e French Plays: For their Poets wanting Fudg- 


ment to make, or to maintain true Characters, 


ſtrive to cover their Defects with ridiculous Figures 


and Grimaces. While I ſay this, I accuſe my ſelf 

_ as well as others: And this ey Plas would riſe up 
in Judgment againſt me, if I would defend all 
things 7 have written to be natural: But I confeſs 
Have given too much to the People in it, and am 
Aſham'd for them as well as for my ſelf, that I haue 
pPlvVeas d them at ſo _ a Rate: Not that there is 


nutur' d Fudge: ¶ Per ] deſpiſe their Cenſures, who 
I am ſure wou'd write worſe on the ſame Subject:) 
But, becauſe J love to deal clearly and plainly, ans 


20 ſpeak of my own Faults with more Criticiſm, than 
I would of another Poet's. Net I thinkit noVanity 
0 ſay, that this Comedy has as much of Eutertain- 
- nent 14 it, as many others-which have been lately 
ouritien: And, if Y find my own Errors in it, I am © 
aule at the ſame time to arraign all my Contempo- 


would not defend to an il 


raries for greater. As I pretend not that I can 


 _-evrite Humour, ſo none of them can reaſonably pre- 
Zend to have written it as they ought. Johnſon 
qvas the only Man of all Ages and Nations who has 
pPioerform'd it well; and that but in three or four of 
Vis Comedies: The reſt are but aCrambe bis cocta; 
the ſame Humours a little vary'd and written 
dwuorſe: Neither was it more allowable in him, than 
it is in our preſent Poets, to repreſent the Follies of 
Particular Perſons; of which many have accusd 


eim. Parcereperſonis, dicere de vitiis is the Rule 


of Plays. And Horace tells you, that the old Come- 
dy among ſi the Grecians was ſilenc'd for. the too 
e e Ln 


Bu Ben. Jobnſon #s 20 be admir'd for ma 


| who do more, 


PR E F 4 E. 


n vitium libertas excidit & vim 


Dig nam lege regi : Lex eſt accepta, choruſue | 


Turpiter obticuit, ſublato jure nocendi. 


Ol which he gives you the Reaſon in another Place: 
|: Where having given the Precept, öX1Üů 8 


Neve immunda crepent, ignominiosaque dicta -: 


„ 


Offenduntur enim, quibuseſt equus, k pater, æ re. 


Ex- 


1 
celleucies; and can be taxed with fewer Failwes 5 
than any Engliſh Poet. I know I have been ac- 

cus d as an Enemy of his Writings ; but without 
| any other Reaſon, than that I do not admire bine 
 dbludly, and without ar Apes his Imperfectiont. 


For why fhould he only be exempted from thoſe 
frailties, from which Homer a: Vir 
Jree? Or why ſhould there be any ipſe dixit in ur 
Poetry, any more than there is in our Philoſophy? 
IJ admire and 2 him where I ought : Tboſe 
o but value themſelves in their Ad- 
miration of bim: And, by telling you they extol 
Ben. Johnſon's Way, would infinuate to you that: 
they can practiſe it. For my Part, I declare that F 
want Judgment to imitate him: And ſhould think 
it a great Impudence in my ſelf to attempt it, To 
male Men appear pleaſantly Ridiculous on the Stage, 


was, as T have ſaid, his Talent: And in this he need- 


ed not the Acumen of Mit, but that of Judgment. 


For the Characters and Repreſentations of Folly are 


ouly the Effedts of Obſervation ; and Obſervation is 

an Effect of Judgment. Some ingenious Men, for 

vubom ¶ have a 8 Eſteem, have thought I 
VVV 


| 


| have much injur'd Ben. Johnſon, when. I have nor 


allou'd his Wit to be extraordinary : But they con- 


ound the Notion of what is Witty, with what is 


_ Pleaſant. That Ben. Johnſon's Plays were plea. 
ant, he muſt want Reaſon who denies : But that 
 Pleaſantneſs was not properly Mit, or the Sharpneſs 


: e Conceit; but the natural Imitation of olly +. 


Whith I confeſs to be excellent in its kind, but not 

0 le of that kind 'which they pretend. Tet if we 

_ will believe Quintilian in his Chapter de Movendo 
riſu, he gives his Opinion of both in theſe following 


Words. Stulta reprehendere facillimum eſt ; nam | 


per ſe ſunt ridicula: Et a deriſu non procul abeſt 


riſus: Sed rem urbanam facit aliqua ex nobis ad- | 


Le ſome perhaps won be apt 19 ſay of Johnſon, 


. as it was ſaid of Demoſthenes; Non diſplicuiſſe 
illi jocos, ſed non contigiſſe. I will not deny, but 


zhat J approve moſt the mixt way of Comedy; that 
 ewwhich meither is all Wit, nor all Humour, but the 
Reſult of both. Neither ſo little of Humour as 
Fletcher heut, nor ſo little of Love and Wit as 
- Johnſon. Neither all Cheat, with which the beſt 


Plays of the one are filPd, nor all Adventure, which ; 


is the common Practice of the other. I would baue 
_ the Characters well choſen, and kept diſtant from 
interfering with each other; which is more than 


Fletcher or Shakeſpear did: But I would have 


more of the Urbana, venuſta, ſalſa, faceta, and the 


reſt which Quintilian reckons up as the Ornaments 
of Wit; and theſe are extreamly wanting in Ben. 


Johnſon. As for Repartee in particular; as it is 
the ery Soul of Converſation, ſo it is the greateſt 
Grace of Comedy, whergt is Fe 0 the Cha- 
racters : there may he much of Acuteneſs in a thing 

well ſaid; but there is more in @ quick Reply : Sunt 


— 


enim longè venuſtiora omnia in reſpondendo 


quam in provocando. Of one thing I am ſure, 


Johan. 


that no Man ever will wo Wit, but he who- de- 
pPpairs of it himſelf; and who has no other 3 . 
To it, but that which the Fox had to the Grapes. 


Ne, as Mr. Cowley (who had a greater Portion 


Q it than any Man F-know) tells us in his Character 


of Wit, Rather than all be Wit, let there be none; 


I think there's no Folly ſo great in any Poet of our 


Age, as the Superfluity and Waſte of Wit was in 2 


ſome of our Predeceſſors © Particularly we may ſay 

1 9 Fletcher and ee re Was 2 77 735 
Ovid, In omni ejus ingenio, facilius quod rejici, 
quam quod adjici poteſt, invenies. The contrary 
c which was true in Virgil, and our incomparable 


Some Enem: 


that there is a great Latitude in their Charadters, 
auhich are made to ſpeak it: And that it is eaſier 


2s of Repartee have obſerv'd to us, _ 


racters of Humour, the Poet is confin'd to mate the 


. Perſon ſpeak what is only proper t0 it : Whereas al! 4 


kind of Wit is proper in the Character of 'a witty 
Perſon. But, by their Favour, there are as diffe- 
rem Characters in Wit as in Folly. Neither is alt 
Lind of Wit proper in the Mouth of eve ae ory | 


Perſon. A witty Coward, and a witty rave, muſt 5 


: are arfferently. Falſtaffe and the Lyar, ſpeak not 

like Don John in the Chances, and Valentine ix 

Wit without Money. Aud Johnſon's Truewit 1 
_ the Silent Woman, is a Character different from 


all of them. Yet it appears that this one ei 


cter of Wit was more difficult to the Author, than 


3 all bis Images of Humour in the Play : For thoſe be 


could deſcribe and manage from his Obſervation of 
Mien; this he bas _— at leaſt a Part of it, from 


r 


Satyr of Juvenal againſt Women. 


PREFACE. 


tranſlated verbatim out of Ovid de Arte Amandi, 
Zo omit what afterwards he borrowed from the fixth 


However, if I ſhould grant, that there were 4 


greater Latitude in Characters of Wit, than in 
_ #hoſe of Humour; yet that Latitude would be of 


ſmall Advantage to ſuch Poets, who have too nar- _ 


ro an Imagination to write it. And to entertain 


an Audience perpetually with Humour, is to carry 


them from the Converſation of Gentlemen, and treat © 
| them with the Follies and Extravagancies of Beds _ 
I find I have launch'd out farther than I intended 
Au the Beginning of this Preface. And that in the 
Heat of Writing, I have touch'd at ſomething, 
_ which I thought to have avoided. Tis ti me now 
to draw homeward; and to think rather of defend. 
ing my ſelf, than aſſaulting others. I have already 


acknowledg'd that this Play is far from Perſe: - 


B I ao not think my ſelf oblig'd to diſcover the 
Imperfections of it to my Adverſaries, any more 
than a guilty Perſon is bound to accuſe himſelf be- 
fore his Judges. Tit charg d upon me that I make 
| debaiich'd Perſons (ſuch as, they ſay, my Aſtrologer | 
aud Gameſter are) my Protagoniſts, or the chief | 
Perſons of the Drama; and that I make them hap- 
py in the Concluſion of my Play; againſt the Law © 
of Comedy, which is to reward Virtue, and puniſh 
Vice. 1 anſwer firſt, that I know no ſuch Law to 
have been conſtantly obſerv'd in Comedy, either by 
the ancient or modern Poets, Charea is made 
Happy in the Eunuch, after having deflour'd aVir- 


gin : And Terence generally does the ſame through 


al his Plays, where you perpetually ſee, not only ; 


debauch'd young Men enjoy their Miſtreſſes, but 


e b 


even the Conrtezans themſelves rewarded and bo-. 


nour'd in the Cataſtrophe. The ſame may be b. 
| ſerv'd in Plautus almoſt every where. Ben. John 
ſon bimſelf, after whom I may be proud to Err, 
bas given me more than once the Example of it. 


That in the Alchymiſt is notorious, where Face, 
after having contriv'd and carry'd on the great Cu> 
Zenage of the Play, and continued init without Re- 

pentance to the laſt, is not only forgiven by his Ma- 
ter, but inrich'd by his Conſe: 
| thoſe whom be had cheated. And, which is more, 


His Maſter himſelf, a grave Man, and all idower, is 


introduc'd taking his Man's Counſel, 1 1 


the Widow firſt, in hope to marry ber afterward. _ 
In the Silent Woman, Dauphine, (who with the _ 
bother two Gentlemen, is of the ſame Charatter © 
with my Celadon in the Maiden Queen, and with 


Wildblood in this) profeſſes himſelf in Love with 
all the Collegiate Ladies: And they likewiſe are all 


e the ſaine Charadter with each other, excepting © 
 ouly Madam Otter, who has ſomething ſingula - 
Nei this naughty Dauphine is crown'd in the End 
with abe Poſſeſfow of his Uncle's Eſtate, and with 
the Hopes of enjoying all his Miſtreſſes. And his 


Friend, Mr. Truewit, (the beſt Character of a Cen- 


at, with the Spoils af 1 


tleman which Ben. Johnſon ever made) is not 
D 705 am'd to Pimp for him. As for Beaumont and tr 
Fletcher, I need not 8 out of them; © 


for that were to quote almoſt all their Comedies, 
But now it will be objected that I patrouize Vice 
by the Authority of former Poets, and extenuate 


my own Faults by Recrimmation. I anſwer, tbat ar 


I defend my ſelf by their Example; ſo that Exam. 
| ple I defend by Reaſon, and by the End of all Dra- 


matick Poeſie. Ia the firſt Place, therefore, give. © 


me leave to ſpeu you their Miſtake, who have ac. 


cußd me. They have not diſtinguiſb'd, at they 
ongbt, betwixt 3 Rales of Tragedy and "Comet | 

In Tragedy, where the Actious and Perſons are 

great, and the Crimes horrid, the Laws of Fuſtice 


are more ſtrictly to be obſerv'd; and Examples of 


Puniſpment to be made, to deter Mankind from the 
Purſuit of Vice. Faults of this kind have been 
rare amongſt the ancient Poets: For they have pu- 
nuiſp'd in Oedipus, and in his Poſterity, the Sin 


which he knew not he had committed. Medea is 


the only Example I remember at preſent, who eſ= | 


capes from Puniſhment after Murder. Thus Tra- 


= gedy fulfils one great Part of its Inſtitution; which 


_ 2s by Example to inſtruct. But in Comedy it 1s 


mot ſo; for the chief End of it is Divertiſement and 


Delight: And that ſo much, that it is diſputed, I 5 


© whink, by Heinſius, before Horace his Art of Poe- 


try, whether Inſtruction be any Part of its Employ- 4 
ment. At leaſt I am ſure it can be but its 2 


co - 


dary End: For the Buſineſs of the Poet is to mate 
| you laugh - Wi ben he writes Hamoar, he makes EM 
Folly ridiculous ; when Wit, be moves you, if not 


always to Laughter, yet to a Pleaſure that is more 
noble. And if he works a Cure on Folly, and the 


1 £ ſtnall Imperfectious in Mankind, by 2 them | 


to publick View, that Cure is not perform'd by an 


immediate Operation. For it works firſt on the ill 


Nature of the Audience; they are mov d to laugh 
by the Repreſentation of Deformity ; and the Shame 
f that Laughter, teaches us to amend what is ridi- 
culous in our Manners, This _ then eſta- 
bliſh'd, that the firſt End of Comedy is 5 and 
Inſtruction only the ſecond; it may reaſonab ly be in- 
ferr d, that 2 2 is not ſo much oblig'd to the Pu- 
 miſhment of the Faults which it repreſents, as Tra- 
gedy. For the Perſons in Comedy are of a lower 
Rs ant 7 


VV 
1 See, 5, the Action is little, and the Faults and 
Nices are but the Sallies of Muth, and the Fraiities 
f buman Nature, and not premeditated Crimes: 
Such to which all Men are obnoxious; not ſuch as 
are attempted ouly by few, and thoſe abandon d to 
all Senſe of Virtue : Such as move Pity and Com- 
miſeration; not Deteſtation and Horror; ſuch, in 
ſhort, as may be forgiven, not ſuch as muſt of Ne- 
ce ſſity be puniſh'd. But, leſt any Man ſhould 
 zhink that I write this to make Libertinife amia- 
ble; or that I car'd not to debaſe the End and In- 
ſſtitutiou of Comedy, ſo I might thereby maintain 
my own Errors, and thoſe of better Poets; I maſh © 
farther declare, both for them, and for my ſelf, that 
we make not vicious Perſons happy, but only as 9 
Heaven makes Sinners * That ig, by reclaiming _ 
 zhem firſt from Vice. For ſo tis to be ſuppor'd they 
are, when they reſolve to marry; for then enjoying 
what they deſire in one, they ceaſe to purſue the 
Love of many, So Cherea is made happy by Te- 
rence, in marrying her whom he bad deflour'd: 
A Fr ſo are Wildblood and the Aſtrologer in this 
5 There is another Crime with which I am charg'd, 
at which I am yet much leſs concern d, becauſe it 
does not relate to / Manners, as the former did, 
but only to my Reputation at a Poet: A Name of 
which I afſure the Reader I am nothing proud; 
aud therefore cannot be. very ſolicitous to defend it. 
I am tax d with ſtealing all my Plays, and that 
by ſome, who-ſhould be the laſt Men Wo whom. IT 
would ſteal any Part of em. There is one Anſwer 
which. I will not male; but it has been made for _ 
me, by him to whoſe Grace and Patronage I obe ad _ 


% 


thing, « 
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Et ſpes & ratio ſtudiorum, in Ceſare tantum. 


aud without whoſe Command they ſhould no longer 
be troubled with any thing of mine, That he ouly 
d4ieſir'd, that they who accus'd me of Theft, would 
always ſteal him Plays like mine, But though I 
Have reaſon to be proud of this Defence, yet I ſhould 
wave it, becauſe I have a worſe Opinion of my 
own Comedies, than any of my Enemies can have. 
is true, that where-ever I have lik'd any Story © 
in a Romance, Novel; or foreign Play, I have 
made no Difficalty, nor ever ſhall, to take the Fun- 
Aation it, to Paid it up, and to make it proper 
For the Engliſh Stage. And I. will be ſo vain to 
Jay, it has loſt nothing in my Hands: But it always 
coſt me ſo much Trouble to heighten it for our 
Thyeater, (which is incomparably more Curious in 


all the Ornaments of Dramatick Poeſie, than the 


French or Spaniſh) bas when 1 had finifſa'd my 
Play, it was like the Hulk of Sir Francis Drake, 


fo ſtrangely alter'd, that there ſcarce remain d any © 
Plank of the Timber which firſt built it. To wit. 


neſs this, I need go no farther than this Play: It 
ua firſt Spaniſh, and call'd El Aſtrologo fingido; 
 theu made French by the younger Corneille: And 
ii wow tranſlated into Engliſh, aud in Print, under 
_ the Name of The Feign'd Aſtrologer. What I bave 
perfurm'd in this will beſt appear by comparing it 
with thoſe + Tou will ſay that I have rejected fome 
Adventures which I judg'd were not divertiſing : 
That I have heightned thoſe which I have choſen, 
= and that I have added others, "which were neither 
in the French zor Spaniſh. And beſides yon will 


eafily diſcover, that the Walk of the Aſtrologer i 


the leaſt conſiderable in my Play: For the Been 
: it turns more on the Parts of Wildblood and 


„ 


PREFACE 


20 alter: Becanſe my own Invention (as bad as it 


there. Thoſe who have call'd 


| Jacinta, who are the chief Perſons init. I have 
farther to add, that I ſeldom uſe the Wit and Lan- 
 gnage of any Romance, or Play, which I undertake 


is) can furniſh me with nothing ſo dull as what is 
Virgil, Terence, and 

T.aaſſo Plagiaries Cog” they much injur d them) 
had yet a better Colour for their Accuſation: For 

Virgil has evidently tranſlated Theocritus, He- 
ſiod and Homer, in many Places; beſides what he 
bas taken from Ennius in his own Language. 
Terence was not only known to tranſlate Menan- 


1 der, (which he avows alſo in his hh jo „ 


was ſaid alſo to be helpt in thoſe Tranſlations by 

5 4 Lælius. And Taſſo, the 

mmoſt excellent of modern Poets, and whom I re- 

| verence next to Virgil, has taken both from Ho- 

1 5 e admirable things which were left un- 
Virgil, and from * himſelf where 


1 12 Scipio zhe African, an 


touch A 


* 


Homer cod not eee et the Bodies f 


Virgil'- and Taſlo's 


= oems were their own: Aud 
Jo are all the Ornaments of Language and Elocu- 


tion in them. The ſame (if there were anything 


commendable in this Play) I could ſay for it. But 


I will come nearer to our bun ,Conntrymen. 


Moſt of Shakeſpear's Plays, I mean the Stories of | 


them, are to be found in the Hecatommuthi, .or 


' bundred Novels of Cinthio. I have, my ſelf, read 
in bis Italian, hat of Romeo and Juliet, he Moor 
of Venice, and many others of them. Beaumont 


and Fletcher bad moſt of theirs from Spaniſh No-— 


_ the greateſt Part 7 their Volume in Folio. 
: Johnſon, indeed, N 


ke i ** 1 —_ $* abr OE Tos, 'Y 


vels: Witneſs the Chances, the Spaniſh Curate, 

Rule a Wife and have a Wife, he Little French 

Lawyer, and ſo meny others of them as 8 95 
en 


as deſigud his Plots himſelf; — 


has thereby beautify'd our Language.. 
But theſe little Criticks do not well conſider what 
is the Work of a Poet, and what the Graces of a © 
Poem: The Story is the leaſt Part of either: 1 
mean the Foundation of it, before it is modelld by 
.zhe Art of him who writes it; who forms it with 


— 


PREFACE. 


But no Man has borrow'd ſo much from the Anci- 


ents as he has done: And he did well in is, for he 


more Care, by expoſing only the beautiful Parts of 


it to view, than a Kilful Af cans ſets a Jewel. 
On this Foundation of the * 


| 0 y, the Charadters 1 
are rais'd: And, ſince no ory can afford Cha- 


racbers enough for the Variety of the Engliſh Stage, 
it follows, that it is to be alter'd, and inlarg'd, 
with new Perſons, Accidents and Bester, enbicl 5 
will almoſt make it new. When this is done, the 
Forming it into Acts and Scenes, diſpoſing of Adi. 
ons and Paſſions into their proper Places, and beau- 
 tifying both with Deſcriptions, Similitudes, and 
Propriety of Language, is the principal Employment © 
cf the Poet; as being the largeſt Field of ancy, 5 


uubbich is the principal Quality requir'd in him: 
For ſo much the word momTis imply. Judgment, 
indeed, is neceſſary in him; but tis Fancy that gives 
the Life-touches, and the ſecret Graces to it; eſpe- 
cially in ſerions Plays, which depend not much on 


Obſervation. For to write Humour in Comedy 


(which, is the Theft of Poets from Mankind little 
c Fancy is requir'd; the Poet obſerves only what 
is ridiculous and pleaſant. bolly,. aud by judging 
ecractly what is ſo, he pleaſes in the Repreſentation 
: of But in general, the Employment of a Poet, is 
like that of a curious Gunſmith, or Watchmaker': 
The Iron or Silver is not his own ; but they are the 


leaſt Part of that which. gives the Value: The 


FEY 


7 


Price lies wholly in the Workmanfhip. And he 
who works dully on a Story, without moving Laugh- 
ter in a Comedy, or ker" Concernments in a ſe> 

rious Play, is no more to be accounted a good Poet, 

than a Gunſinith of the Minories is to be compared 
 awvith the beſt Workman of the Tom. 


But ] have ſaid more of this than I intended; 
and more, ra- than I needed to have done: I 
Hall but laugh at them hereafter, who accuſe me 
with ſo e AS. and withal contemn their Dal- 
neſs, who, if they could ruin that little Reputati- 
on ] have got, and which I value not, yet would 
want both Wit and Learning to eſtabliſh their 
own ; or to be remembred in after-Ages for any 
thing, but only that which makes them ridiculous 


PROLO 0 


| W. H E N frſt 0 our poet fr aun f s to write, 
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Like a young Bridegroom on his lulu ile. 


| He laid about him, and did ſo beſtir him, 
His Muſe could never lie i in quiet for him: 
But nom his Honey- Moon is gone and . 
7 5 Tet the ungrateful Drudgery muſt laſt : . 


And he is bound, as civil Husbands do, 


: T o firain himſelf, in complaiſance to you : - 
| To write in Pain, and counterfeit a Bliſs, 
| Like the faint Smacking of an after-Kiſs, 
But you, like Wives ill pleas d, ſupply his Want 3 . 
Each Writing Monſieur is a freſh Gallant : 
And though, perhaps, 'twas done as well e 175 
ret ſtill there's ſomething in a new Amour. 
| Your ſeveral Poets work with ſeveral Tools, | 
One gets you Wits, another gets you Fools : - 
| This pleaſes you with ſome by-ſtroke of Wit, 
This finds ſome Cranny that was never hit. 1 
But ſhould theſe janty Lovers daily come 
| To do your Work, like your good Man at home, 


Their fine ſmall- timber d Wits would ſoon decay ; ; 


| Theſe are Gallants but for a Holliday. 
| Others you had who oftner have appear d, : 1 
Whom, for meer Impotence, you have caſpier d: 


Such 


PROLOGUE. 


Such as at firſt came on with Pomp and Glory, 


1 But, over training, ſoon fell flat before ye. 


Their uſeleſs Weight, with Patience long was born, 
But at the laſt you threw *em off with Scorn. SS 
As for the Poet of this preſent Night, 
Tough now he claims in you a Husband's Right, 
ie will not hinder you of freſh Delight. ET 

He, like a Seaman, ſeldom will appear; 
And means to trouble Home but thrice a Iear: 
| That only time from your Gallants hell borrew; 
Be kind to Day, and Cuckold him to Morrow. 
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| acT 1 SCENE I 


Don Lopez, and a Servant walking over the Sage. 
Euer n $ er vat, and follows bim. 


| S 


— — To ood ks from him, 15 
"IS Tel Don Melchor 

: Tis a hard Task which he enjoins me: 

Ile knows I love her, and much more than he; 3 3 

N ir I love her alone, but he divides | ns: 4.46 

: | His 


Bellamy, 


| Beatrix, Woman and Confident} 3 


Dramatis Perſons. 


EE * E N. 
Wildblood, mY young Engl Mr. 1 
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55 "I Lopez de Gamboa, a 
. Noble Spaniard. I tte. Burt. 
Den „ Melchior de Gueman, 2 


Gentleman of a great 5 dar. Dan. = 4 


but 10 4 1 ortune. 
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Donna Jacintha, 


formerly by Mrs. Quin. 
Knepp. 
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Servants „ Don Lee, and Don Alonzo. 5 : 


| The 8 CENE Madrid in the Year vier 


rue Time, t the laſt it Evening of the > Carnival. 
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ty, © Alonzo. Ae. Ellen IHR ® 
5 Donna Aurelia, their Couſin. Mrs. N and 2 


—_ 
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act 1 SCENE. x* 


Don Lopez, and a Ls walking over the ings 1 


Euter opal Servant, _ 9 ws Bis 755 


8 N I R y A N r. 
SF IEF CE oN Lopez. 
5; 5 Top. fey new Buſineſs ? 


| 7 0 Serv. My Maſter had forgot this Letter? 8 
Mr Which he conjures you, as you ae his 
41007 5 1 WY d; riend, | 


— To g ive Aurelia from him; + 
Lop. Tell Don Melchor : 
ris a hard Task which he enjoins me: b 
Hie knows I love her, and much more than "Ti 
For I loye har alone, but he divides - 


Civility. 


my | Commands on me. 


| Pheaſant, and as ſoon as I got it into my Mouth, I rank 
Il was chawing a Limb of Cinamon ; then I went to cut 
a  @ piece of Kid, and no ſooner it had touch'd my Lips, but 
it turn d to red Pepper: At laſt I began to think my ſelf _ 
another kind of Midas, that every thing 1 touch d ſhould 
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His Paſſion betwixt two : Did he conſider | 
How great a Pain tis to diſſemble Love. . 
f He would never practiſe it. | 
- 09s He knows his Fault, but cannot mails it. 
Lop. To make the poor Aurelia believe 25 
; He s gone for Flanders, whilſt he lies conceal'd, _ | 
And every Night makes Viſits to her Couſin. 
5 When will he leave this ſtrange Extravagance? 
"On When he can love one more, or t'other leſs, 
Loop. Before I lov'd my ſelf, I promis'd him 
5 To ſerve him in his Love; and Ill perform it, 
. How e er repugnant to my own Concernments, ' 
| SUV. You are a noble Cavalier. [Exit Servant, 
> Enter Bellamy, Wildblood, and Maskall. 
5 3 arm, Sir, your. Guelts of the Engliſh Ambaſſador' 8 
| Retinue. | 
BE” © 8 will you pleaſe to command my Coach, 
Y to take the Air this Evening? 
Bel. We have not yet reſolv d how to Apo of our ſelves;. 
but however we are highly ncknowiedging to you for your: 


Lop, You cannot 1 more vie me, than by laying your | 


Will. We kiſs. your Hand. [Exit Lopez and Serv, | 
. Bel. Give the Don his due, he entertain'd us n this. 
5 9 
SR 7/1 Give the Devil the Don for any thing 1 1nd in | 
\ his Entertainment, EF Ras 
Bel. I hope we had Variety enough. a” | 
Mild. Ay, it look'd like Variety, till we came to taſte 
it; there were twenty ſeveral Diſhes to the Eye, but in 
the Palate nothing but Spices. I had a mind to eat of a 


be turn d to Spice. 
Bel. And for my part, Ii imagin d his Catholick Maje- 


| * had invited us to eat bis . But pr 7 lers leave 
the: 
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the Diſcourſe of it, and contrive together how we may. 
ſpend the Evening; for in this hot Country, tis as in the 
Creation, the Evening and the Morning make the mays” 
Wild. I have a little ſerious Buſineſs, 
Bel. Put it off till a fitter Seaſon: For the Truth i is, 
Buſineſs is then only tolerable, when the World and the 
Fleſh have no Baits to ſer before us for the Day. 
Wild. But mine perhaps is publick Buſineſs. _ 
Bel. Why, is any Buſineſs more publick than arinking. 
| and wenching? Look on thoſe grave plodding Fellows, 5 
that paſs by us as tho they were meditating the Recon- 
ueſt of Flanders: Fly em to a Mark, and II dk 
ons Parts of four are going to their Courtezans. I tell. 
thee, Tack, the whisking of a Silk-Gown, and the raſh 
of a Tabby-Petticoat, are as comfortable Sounds to one 
of gh rich Citizens, as the Chink of their Pieces of 
Eight ; 
22 This being — to be the common Deſign of 
human Kind, tis more than probable * tis yours 3 therefore 
I'll leave you to the Proſecution of it. 

Bel. Nay, good Zack, mine is but a Miſtreſs in babe 
the Poſſeſſion of her is at leaſt ſome Days off, and till that 
time, thy Company will be pleaſant, and may be profitable 
to carry on the Work. I would uſe thee like an under 
kind of Chy miſt, to blow the Coals; twill be time enough... 
for me to be alone, when I come to Projection. 
5 Wild. You muſt excuſe me, Frank; 1 {have madean Ap. 

bpointment at the Gaming-houſe. 

3 What to do there, I pr ythee? To miſ-ſpend that 
| oney which kind Fortune intended for a Miſtreſs ? Or 
| Eee 
bat is not it I heard you were to marry when y 
left Home: Perhaps that may be ſtill running in your. = 
Head, and keep you virtuous, _ Eo 
: Wild. Marriage quoth a ! what, doſt thou think 1 have 
1 


9 
ff 


been bred in the Deſerts of Africk, or among the Savages... 
of America? Nay, if I had, I muſt needs have known 
better things than ſo ; the Lo of Ow Lech not 


88 Ln; ay 
inn he gd eo 4 


24 An Evznin's Lui VE; Or, 


Bel. Well ! what think you of the Prado this Eveniap? 
Mild. Pox You t, tis worſe than our Contemplative 
Hide- Parl. 

Bel. Oh! but we muſt ſubmit to the Cuſtom of the 
5 Country for Courtſhip : Whatever the Means are, we are 


ſure the End i is ſtill the fame 1 in all Places. But who are 
theſe? 


. .... Der Don Alonzo de Riders, with his two Daughter, 


Theodoſia and Jacintha, and Beatrix their Woman, 
| paſſmg 


1 Theo. Do oY ſee thoſe Strangers Siſter that eye us ſo 


5 earneſtly ? ? 
de and 1 gueſs” em to be Feathers of the Eng- 
Ih Ambaſſador's Train; 3 for I think I ſaw 'em at the 


grand Audience———— And have the ſtrongeſt Temp- 
ation in the World to talk to em: A Miſchief on this 
: 3 


7m 3 A Miſchief of thi Father of yours that haunts 
ou IP 

Fac. "Tis ve true, Denia i * for though I am the 

5 younger Siſter, I ſhould have the Grace to lay Modeſty firſt 


ide: However, Siſter, let us pull up our Vails and give 
15 em an El of our Faces. 
pull up their Pails, and pull em down» Again 

mild. Ab Bellamy? undone, undone! doſt thou ſee thoſe 


5 Beauties? 155 
Del Prythee Wi 1ablood hold thy Tongue, and do not 
| ſpoil my Contemplation ; 1 am wrong. oy ſelf as At as 
Ver T can too. 
Mild. I muſt go to em. 


Bel. Hold, Madman! doſt FOR not t ſhe their Father! & 


Hat thou a mind to have our Throats cut? 
Mild. By a Hector of fourſcore ? Hang our Throats 


what a Lover and cautious? [Ts going towards them, 


Alon, Come _ Daughters, we ſhall be late elſe. 
Bel. Look you, they are on the Wing already, = 
Vila. Pr ul ng dear Frank, let's follow em: 1 long to 
| po who they are. 

Mack, Let me ane TI 4. em for you. 


8 Bel 


4, 
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Bel. I am glad ont, for my Shoes ſo pinch * 1 can 


ſcarce go a Step farther. 


Mild. Croſs the Way there lives a Shoemaker : Away . 


quickly, that We nay! wot ſpoil our Deſign. 


L Exeunt Bel. aud Wild. 5 ; 
Alm. offirs ” 20 of. Now Friend" a what s your Buſineſs ! 


to follow us ? 


Mask. Noble Don, dit only to recommend my Service TH 
Allen T have had way! "erred Fe 


to you : A certain violent P 
ſhip, ſince the firſt Moment that I ſaw you. 
Alon. I never ſaw thee before, to my remembrance. 


Mack, No matter, Sir true Love neyer ſtands upon 3 


Ceremony. 


Alon. Pr 'ythee be gone, my Seer Companion,” or or III 
clap an Alguazile upon thy Heels; 1 tell the 1 have no 


need of thy Service. 


Mask. Having no 11 of: your own, I cannot i in Es 


good Manners leave you deſtiture. 
Alon. I'll beat thee if thou follow'ſt me. 


Mast. Lam your Spaniel, Sir, the more you beat me; 5 


the better Ill. wait on you. 


Alon, Let me intreat thee to be gone; che Boyswillhoot | 
t me to ſee me follow'd thus againſt my Will. SOS... 
Maik. Shall you and I concern our ſelves for what _ 5 


* do, Sir ? Pray do you hear the News at Cour?” 
Alon. Pr ythee what's the News to thee or me? 
Mask. Will you be at meg next Foo de cannas 5 
Alon. If I think good. 


Mack, Pray go on, Sir, we can diſcourſe as we Er 1 
together : And whither were you now a going, Sir? 


Alon. To the Devil, I think. 
Mask. O! not this Year or two, Sir, by your Age. 


Fac. My Father was never ſo match'd for talking in al | 
his Life bales 1 ; he who loves to hear nothing but him- 
felf : Priythee, Beatrix, (ta — and ſee what this _ | 


pudent Engliſhman would 


Beat. Sir, if you'll let my Matter go, Ill be his Pan. „„ 
Mask. Well, Sir, 1 kiſs your Hand, in hope to wait ma. 


you another time. 


Alon. Lerus mend our Page io get clear or lm. 


is ee MR 
o _ ” 
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Jaws in vhs Fable, , make you drop another of your 
A golden Apples.  [ Exemunt Alon. Theo. and Jacintha, 


: to make me betray my Ladies? 


8 courſe with pou ae,, 


are as rich, as they are fair. 


5 * ſweet Miſtreſs. 


5 vou are a Woman tell it me. 


| I you are the Sieve of all your Lady's Secrets, tell it me. 


= Nay, then thou art invincible : But, by that Face, that 


more than-ugly Face, which I ſuſpect to be under thy 1 
Vail. diſcloſe it to me. 


8 on Well, get thee gone, now I think ont thou ſhalt 
_ tell me, 


on | Don Alouzo de Ribera's Daughters. 
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| Theo. If you do not, he'll be with you again, like An- 


 [Maskall whiſpers Beatrix the while, 
Bear. How much good Language is here thrown away 


Mask. If you will diſcover nothing of* em, let me «if 


Beat. As little as you pleaſe. = # 
Mack. They are rich, I ſuppoſe. 
Beat. Now you are talking of dem; again” But they 


Mask. Thenthey have the Indies : Well but their Names, 


Beat. Sweet Servant, their Names are —— 
Mask. Their Names are out with it boldly— 
Beat. A Secret not to be diſclos d. 

Mask. A Secret, ſay you? To then I conjure you as 


Beat. Not a Syllable, © | 
| Mack. Why then, as you are a Walting-wroran : As 


Beat. You loſe your Labour : Ty will ſtrain thro? 1 


"Mark, Are you fo well ſtopp di th bottom: ? | 
Beat. It was enjoin'd me ſtrictly as a Secret. 1 
Mask. Was it enjoin'd thee ſtrictly, and can'ſt thou bold | 


Beat. By that 4 of mine, e which is a natural Viſor | 


- I will not tell thee. 


Beat. No more 2 I beſeech . 5 
Mask. That Woman's worth little that is not Word an : 


Beat. Shall I not? Who ſhall 8 me 2 | They ne 


Maut. Out, out: Til flop my Ears "aids 
' 8 Beat. 


Tak 


Bea. bey live hard by, in the Calle maior. + 
Mask. O, infernal Tongue | 


Father. - | 
Mask. Wilt thou never 1 dome tormenting me? Ta . 
my Conſcience anon thou wilt blab out their Names too. 
Beat. Their Names are Theodoſia and Facintha, a 
Mast. And where's your great Secret now? 
Beat. Now I think I am reveng d on you, for running | 
down my poor old Maſter. . 
Mask. Thou art not fully reveng'd, till thou haſt told 5 
me thy own Name too. 5 
Beat. Tis Beatrix, at your Service, Sir, pray remember 
I wait on em. 
Mask. Now I have enough, 1 muſt be going. 


. 


oing. — Fare wel — you'll be conſtant to me- 


caſion to be otherwiſe. 5 
Beat. You ſhall take a Sample, the, ; you may En it | 
when you lee it next. [she pulls up her 
= | Enter Wildblood and ave: 15 5 
5 Wild. Look, there's your Dog with Duck i in's Mouth 5 
Oh ſhe's got looſe and div'd again [ Exit Beatrix. 
Bel. Well, Maskall, what News of the Ladies of the 
Lake? . . 
Mask. I have learn d enough to embark. you in an Ad- = 
venture ; they are Daughters to one Don Alonzo de Ribera, 
in the Calle maior, their Names Theodeſia and Facintha, and | 
they are going to their Devotions in the next Chapel. 
Wild. Away then, let us loſe no time. I thank Heaven : 
I never found my ſelf better incl to Godlineſs than at 
this preſent.» Os Exe. | 
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Beat. And are going to the next Chappel with thei "EW 


Beat. I perceive you are juſt like other Men; "when Rn 
you have got your Ends, you care not how ſoon you are „ 


Mask. If thy Face, when I ſee i it, do not give me Oe. 5 | 


Enter Alonzo, Theodoſia, Jacintha, Beatrix, je ak L adit, e 


and Cavaliers at their Devotions, 
7 By that time you have told your Beads, Pl be 
gain with Is . 1 0 I : 


* 
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Fac. Do you think the Engliſh Men will come after us? 
Beat. Do you think they can ſtay from you?ꝰꝛ 

Fr.ac. For my part, I feel a certain Qualm upon my 
Heart, which makes me believe [ am breeding Love to 
one of em. | 
Theo. How, Love; rite! 5 ia 10 ſhort u time? Cupids 

| Arrow was well feather'd to reach you ſo ſuddenly. 
Fac. Faith, as good at firſt as at laſt, Siſter; tis 8 thing 


ES that muſt be done, and therefore tis beſt diſpatching 1 it but : 


_ o'th'way. | 

Theo, But you do not mean to tell him fo whom you 
love? 

Fiac. Why ſhould 1 keep my fa and Servant i in pain, 


2 95 : = that which may be cur'd at a Day's Warning? 


Beat. My Lady tells you true, Madam ; long tedious 


| Courtſhip may be proper for cold Countries, where their 


Frofts are long 2 thawing ; but Heaven be prais 'd we live 


178 in a warm Climate. 


T Theo, The Truth is, in viher Countries they have Op- | 
5 portunities for Courtſhip, which we have not, they are 
not mew'd up with double Locks and grated Windows ; ; 


bdut may receive Addreſſes at their leiſure. 


| Fac. But our Love here is like our Graſs ; if i it be not | 
mo d quickly, tis burnt up. 


e Had bel amy, Wildblood, and Maskall: They look about" em. 


__ _ - Theo, Yonder are your Gallants, ſend you Comfort of 
5 em: I am for my Devotions, 

| Fac, Now for my Heart ean I think of no other Prayer, | 

1 but only that they may not miſtake us Why Siſter, 

Siſter will you pray? What Injury have I ever done 
you, that you ſhould pray in my Company ? If your Ser- 

| vant Don Melchor were here, we ſhould have you ind 

Heaven as little as the beſt of us. 

Beat. They are at a loſs, Madam, fall 1 put up my 
: Vail, that they may take am F, 
Fac. No, let em take their Fortune in che Dark : ; We 

_ fall ſee what Archers theſe Engliſh are, Y 

Bel. Which are they, chink'l thou ? 
- Wild. There's no n them, "they are Fl Children 

of Oey - 5 

Bel. 


: ck: And 
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bel Ill be ſworn they have one ſign of Godlineſs a- 
mong em, there's no Diſtinction of Perſons here. 


mila. Pox o this Blind- man's- buff; they may be Re 
to provoke a Man thus by their keeping themſelves lo 


cloſe, 


py Man be his Dole. [ By Theodoſia, 


_* PVild. Vl take my Fortune here. 0 Jacintha.] Ma- 
dam, I hope a Stranger may take the Li e 
; fence, to offer his Devotions by you. 


Fac. That, Sir, would — mine, writhout being 


235 Advantage to your own. _ 
wid. My Advantage, Madam, is very ent ; for the 
kind Saint to whom you pray, may by the N N 
hood miſtake my Devotions for yours. „ 
Fac. O Sir! our Saints can better diſtinguiſh between - 
the Prayers of a Catholick and a Lutheran. : 
mild. 1 beſeech vou, Madam, trouble not your ſelf for . 
| my Religion; for though I am a Heretick to the Men of 
your Country, to your Ladies I am a very zealous Catho- . 
| for Fornication and Aquitery, 1 aſſure you 5 
hold with both Churches. ; 
Theo. to Bel. Sir, if you will not be more devout, beat 
2 leaſt more civil, you ſee you are obſerv C. | 
Bel. And pray, Madam, what do you _ the Lookers ap 
on imagine | am imploy'd about? | 


Theo. I will not trouble my {elf to gueſs. 


Bel. Why, by all Circumitances, they muſt condads EE 
that I am making Love to you: And methinks it were 
ſcarce civil to give the Opinion of {5 much good Com- = 
- pany the He | 
\ © Theo, If this were true, you would have little reaſon t to N 
thank 'em for their Divination, Mt 


Bel. Meaning I ſhould not be lov'd again. 87 8 


Theo. You have interpreted my Riddle, and may take 2 
it for your Pains. 


Enter Alonzo, and ; gos: apart to his Deus. 
Beat. W 700 Father i is return d. ee 


Bel. Vou are for the 212 you ſay; tis the eldeſt 


EF has ſmitten me. And here I fix, if 1 am NR : 


rty, without Of- 
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Bol, She has nettled me, would I could be reveng d on 


1 1d Do you ſee their Father? Let us make as tho' v we 
ralked to one another, that we may not be ſuſpected, 
Beat. You have loft your Engliſhmen. | 

Fac. No, no, tis but Deſign I warrant you: You ſhall 


5 ſee theſe Ifland Cocks wheel about immediately. 


[The Engliſh gather up cloſe zo them. | 
Beat: Perhaps they thought they were obſer v d. $ 
Mild. to Bel. Talk not of our Country Ladies: I de- 
clare my ſelf for the Spaziſh Beauties. 5 
Bel. WW find to doat on in 
| theſe Caſtilians. | 
_ Wild. Their Wit and Beauty. 
Theo. Now for our Champion St. 7 E 
Bel. Faith I can ſpeak no ſuch 1 ag for of ee _ : 


POM Nr Beauty, tis much as the Moors left i it; not alt ogether 


ſo deep a Black as the true thinpian: A kind of B a ; 
Mit. 


ttt is too civil to . enn. to do them any 


5 5 chief. 


00 E Fac. This was your Frowardneſs cha provoke him, 
Theo. But they ſhall not carry it off ſo. 

Bel. As for their Wit, you may Judge it by tb * ER 4 
ing. which is commonly in a Nunnery; where the want 
of Mankind while they ae there, makes them value the 4 


37, : Bletling ever after. 


Theo. Pr'ythee, dear Facintha, tell me, nk kind 4 


iy 3 were thoſe we ſaw Yeſterday at the Audience? 
Thoſe I mean that look'd ſo like lg in their Ha- : 
bits, but only became their Apiſhneſs ſo much worſe. 


Fac. Engliſhmen I think they call'd em. 

Theo, Cry you Mercy; they were of your wild Engliſh 
indeed, that is a kind of Northern Beaſt, that is taught its 

Feats of Activity in Monſieurland, and for doing em too 


lubberly, is laugb'd at all the World over. 
Be'ͤel. Wildblood, 1 perceive the Women underſtand little 


4 of Diſcourſe; their Gallants do not uſe em tot: They 


get upon their Gennits, and prance before their Ladies 


| Windows ; there the Palfrey curvets and Bounds, and in 
ſhort entertains em for his Maſter. ä 
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Wild. And this Horſe- play they call making Love. 
Beat. Your Father, Madam +5 

Alon. Daughters! what Cavaliers are thoſe which were 
_ taking by you? ; 
Fat. Engliſhmen, I believe; Sir, at their Devotions: ca 


valier, would you would try to pray a little better than 
5 you hene railly'd. T1 T Aſide to Wild. 


null. Hang me if I put all my Devotions out of order 

= for you: I remember I pray d but on Tueſday lat, and my 
time comes not till Tie tay next, 3 

Mask. Vou had as good Pray, Sir: ſhe wil not fiir till 
you have: Say any thing. 

_ _ Wild. Fair Lady, though I am not : worthy of the leaſt 

of your Camas, ye ove aan ai: gf 6 this Evening 


do ſee you at your Father's Door, that may acquaint ou 
with part of my Sufferings, _  [dſede fo Jac. 5 


Alon. Come Daughters, have you baer 
Fac. Immediately, Sir. 


Cavalier, I will not Pn = 


| tobe there at the time appointed, if it be but to teach ou 
more Wit, henceforward, than to engage your Heart ſo 


lightly. YL. Aſide to Wild, 

7 l T have engag's my Heart with much Zeal and 
true Devotion to your divine Beauty, 22 . 
Alon. What means this Cavalier? 9 85 
Fasc. Some zealous Ejaculation, 3 | 
An. May the Saint hear him. . 

ac. I'll anſwer for her. — Ex. Father and Daughters 

wi Hd. Now, Bellamy, what Succeſs? _ 5 
Bel. I pray'd to a more Marble Saint than that was ia 5 
| the Shrine; but you, it ſeems, have been ſucceſsful. 
Wild. And fo ſhalt thou; let me alone for both. 
Biel. If you'll undertake it, I'll make bold to indulge my 
Love; and within this two Hours be a deſperate Inamorado. 
I feel I am coming apace to it. 155 
Wild. Faith I can love at any time with a Wiſh at my 
rate: I give my Heart according to the old Law of en, a 
to be return d me before Sun- ſet. 
Bel. I love only that I may keep my Heart warm; fot 

a Man's a Pool if Love ſtir him not; and to bring it to 
: that on J firſt * r to love, and FI) 15 
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ter imagine I am in love; for a ſtrong een is wt 


 quird in a Lover as much as in a Witch. 


Wild.” And is this all your Receipt? 
Bel. Theſe are my principal Ingredients; as for 8 
Wo Jealoky ies, Duels, Daggers, and Halters, I let em alone to 


tie vulger. 


uiid. Prythee let. round the Street 2 little; til Mackall 


watches for their Woman. 


25 That's well thought on: He ſhall about i it i immedi 4 
ately 
We will attempt the Miſtreſs Chl Maid : Ys 
: Women 1905 Women till are be ba bene, 


; = 4 
5 
d 8 
j 


ACT 1. SCENE * 


Enter Witdblood, Bellamy, and Maskall. 


| Wild ID you ſpeak with her Woman? 5 
Id Mask. Yes. but ſhe was in haſte, and bid | me | 


ö 5 | wait her hereabouts when ſhe return d. 


Bel. Then you have diſcover'd nothing "monk? | 5 
Mask. Only, in general, that Donna Theodoſia is ed 5 
125 ee ſo that all your Courtſhip will be to no pur- 
poſe But for your Miſtreſs, Sir, [To Wild.] ſhe is w- 
died out of her depth in Love td you already. _ 
Mild. That's very hard, when I am ſcarce 83 
wioith her: Tis true, I have given her hold of my Heart, 
5 but if ſhe take not heed, it will ſlip through her Fingers. 
Bel. You are Prince of the Soil, Sir, and may take your 


Pleaſure when you pleaſe; but I am the Eve to your Holy- SO 


Gay, and muſt faſt for being join'd to you. 


Wild. Were I as thou art, I would content my ſelf with 


having had one fair flight at her, without weary ing my 


ſelf on the Wing for a Retrieve; for when all's done, * 4 


| Quarry is but a Woman. 2 
Bel, Thank you, Sir, you le fly em > both your 
belf; 3 and while I turn To we ſhould have you come 


gingling | 


5 
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: gfnpling with your Bells in the Neck of my Partridge; 
do vou remember who 1 incourag 12 me to love, and pro- 
mis d me his Aſſi ſtance? 


wild. Ay, while there was Hope, Frank, while there 
was Hope; but there's no contending with one's Deſtiny. 

Bel. Nay, it may be I care as little for her as another 
Man; but while ſhe flyes before me, I muſt follow: I can 


leave a Woman firſt with eaſe, but if ſhe begins to fly 12 
fore me, I grow opiniatre as the Devil. 5 
Wild. What a Secret have you found out? Why tis 
the Nature of all Mankind : We love to get our Mi- 
ſtreſſes, and purr over em, as Cats do over Mice, and 


= then let em go a little way; and all the Pleaſure is, to 


rate? 


pat em back again: But yours, I take it, Frank, is gone 
- $00.05 Pe y thee how long doſt thou intend to love at this 


Bel. Till the evil Conſtellation be paſt over me: vet 1 

| believe 8 would * my" Recovery, fl knew whom 
py the lov? 1 : 
Mask. You ſhall not be long without that Satisfaction. 5 
Wild. St, che Door opens; and two Women are co- 
ming out. 5 2 
Diel. By their stature they ſhould be thy gracious Mi- 
ſtreſs and Beatrix. PE 
Wild. Methinks you ſhould know your Cue then, and 

_ withdraw. 
Bel. Well, ll leave you to your Fortune; but if you 
come to cloſe fighting, I ſhall make bold to run in and 
part you. | ED [Bellamy and Maskall withdraw. 
Wild. vonder ſhe comes with full Sails i faith; Pl hail 7 
her amain for England. 

Enter Jacintha and Beatrix at the other end f the _ : 
Beat. You do love him then? | 
Fac. Yes, moſt yehemently., „ 
Beat. But ſet ſome Bounds to your AﬀeQion. | 


Fac. None but Fools confine their Pleaſure : What U- "0 


| Gs ever thought his Coffers held too much? No, Ill 


cep a Paſſion, I'll never ſtarve it in my Service. 


"Beat "Os are * ture he will deſerve this Kindneſs? - 
NZ 1 "om 


ive my ſelf the ſwinge, and love without reſerve. „ 


; — 
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| Fac. I never trouble my ſelf ſo long beforehand: Jex- 
loulies and Diſquiets are the dregs of an Amour; but Pll 
leave mine before I have drawn it off fo low: When i it 
: once grows troubled, I'll give vent to a freſh Dra | 
Beat. Vet it is but Prudence to try him firſt; no Pilot. 


5 ventures on an unknown Coaſt without ſounding, _ 


Fac. Well, to ſatisfie thee, I am content; partly too 
| becauſe I find a kind of Pleaſure in laying Baits for him. 
Beat. The two great Virtues of a Lover are Conſtancy 
and Liberality; if he profeſs thoſe two, you may be happy 
in him. 
Fat. Nay, if he be not Lord and Maſter of both thoſe 
Qualities, I difown him But who goes there? — 
Beat. He, I warrant you, Madam; for his Servant "od = 
me he was waiting hereabout. 5 | 
Fac. Watch the Dcor, give me notice if any come. 


Beat. I'll ſecure you, Madam. [Exit ber: 4 
Fac. to Wild. What, have you laid in Ambuſh for me? _ 


Imad. Only to make a Repriſal of my Heart. 


Frs. Tis fo wild, that the Lady who: has it in her: 
| keeping, would be glad ſhe were al rid on't: It does fo _ 


flutter about the Cage, *Tis a meer Bajazer; and if it be 
not let out the ſooner, will beat out the Brains againſt che | 


85 Grates. 


nd. FR afraid the Lady has not fed i it, and” 'tis wild Tp 
| for Hunger. Dh 
Fae. Or perkapa i it wants Company; ſhall ſhe put no- 


lber to it? 


Wild. Ay; but then 'twere beſt to truſt em out of the 


Cage together; let em hop about at Liberty. 


2. But if they ſhould loſe one eee in the wide . 
War L | 
Wild. They'll meet at Night I warrant em. 


Fac. But is not your Heart of the Nature of dle 3 = 


Birds that breed in one Country, and go to Winter in ano 
tha: 1 
Mild. Suppoſe it does ſo; yet I take my Mate along | 

with me. And now to leave our Parables,” and ſpeak n 
the Language of the eh what ___ 708-1 of a voy- 
h merry England _ 7 . 

| ac 


cout again? 
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Fe. Tuſt as EXſop's Frog did, of leaping into a deep 
g 8 in ; N f he ventur d the Leap, there might 
be Water; but if there were no Water, how ſhould he get 

pid. Faith we live in a good honeſt Country, where 

we are content with our old Viees, partly becauſe we want 
Wit to invent more new. A Colony of Spaniards, or ſpi- 


ritual 1/alians planted among us, would make us much 


more racy. *Tis true, our Variety is not much; but to 
| ſpeak nobly of our Way of living, tis like that of the Sun. 
Which riſes, and looks upon the {ame things he ſaw Ve- 
ſterday, and goes to Bed again. 

| Fac. But I hear your Women live moſt bleſſedly; there's 


no ſuch a thing as Jealouſy among the Husbands; if any 


| Man has Horns, he bears em as loftily as a Stag, and as 


inoffenſivelr. 


bhuoneſtly buried in its Native Country. 
ld. Faith, agreed with all my Heart. For I am none 


mild. All this I hope gives you no ill Character of the 
JJ%J%V%V%0% ß 

Fac. But what need we go into another Climate? as 
our Love was born here, ſo let it live and die here, and be 


of thoſe unreaſonable Lovers, that propoſe to themſelves 

the loving to Eternity; the Truth is, a Month is com- 
monly my Etint ; Bur in that Month I love ſo dreadful- 
ly, that it is after a Twelve- month's Rate of common 


Fiat. Or would not a Fortnight ſerve our turn? for in 
troth a Month looks ſomewhat diſmally ; tis a whole 


EAgfptian Year. If a Moon changes in my Love, I ſhall 


think my Cupid grown dull, or fallen into an Apoplex y. 


uud. Well, 1 pray Heav'n we both get off as clear as 
We imagine 3 for my part, J like your Humour ſo dam- 


nably well, that I fear I am in for a Week longer than! 
propos d; I am halt afraid your Spaziſp Planer, and my 
Engliſh oue have been acquainted, and have found out ſome 


l © By-roomor other in the twelve Houſes : 1 with they have 


Mes 0-5} i ES. 
Fac. The beſt way for both were to take up in time; 
yer I am afraid our res are engag d ſo far, that we. 


\ 
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| muſt make a Battle on't. What think you of diſobligi 


one another from this Day forward; and ſhewin g all our K 
ill Humours at the firſt; which Lovers uſe to Ferde as 4 5 
Reſerve, till they are married? = = 


id Or let us encourage one tber to a Breach, 

5 — 2 Dangers of N 1 have a Song to that Pur- 
Fiat. Pray let me bebe i * 1 hope it will 120 to the Tune Bm 
5 of one of our ur Paſſa-calles. "4 | ns XZ 


$0N 6. 


| You charm'd me not with that * ra, 
Muough it was all Divine 
| 2 be another's i is the Grace, 
Tat makes me wiſh you mine, 
N be te Gods and Fortune take their Part, 
ho lile young Monarchs fight, .,. 
1 And boldly dare invade that Heart, _ 
I, I hich is another's Right. 3 
5 Fiſt mad with Hope we undertake | 
J) pull up every „ 
8 But once poſſeſs'd, we faintly make 
A dull defenſive War. 185 
Now every Friend is turm d a Foe, 
In hope to get our Store: 5 
And Pa ion makes us Cowar ds grow, 
Which made us brave . 85 


Far. Believe it Cavalier, Fo u are 2 8 Peron : bn 
15 Do you.) hold forth your Gifts in 1 do make 1 me love 
you leſs? 8 
1 N mud. They would fi gnifie lite, if we were once mar- o 4 
|= ried: Thoſe Gaieties are all yy and froſt-bitten in the 
1 Mlierriage-Bed. i'faith. 5 
E: - -— Fae. hear tis ' cold a Phe: 'But "is 8 
5 all one to us, who do not mean to trouble it: The 
Truth is, your Humour pleaſes me exceedingly ; how long £ 
it will do ſo, I know not; but ſo long as it does, I am 
| Tefolv'd to give my {elf the Content of ſeeing you. For 
if l fhould once confiran my fl, I gh * in n love | 
in 


— 


E be loth to ſurfeit you at rſt, 


Wild. Surfeit me, Madam? = 2 have but vad | 5 


me all this while. 
Fac. What would you have? 


Wild. A Hand, or Lip, or any thing that you c can Hos 1 
wht you have conjur'd up a Spirit, he muſt have lome ; 


Em loyment, or he'll tear you a- pieces. 


ac. Well, here's my Picture; to help your Contem- ; 


plation | in my Abſence. 


- Wild. You have already the Original of mine: But 


ſome Revenge you muſt allow me: A Locket of Dia- 


monds, or ſome ſuch trifle, the next time 1 kiſs your 


| Hand. 


Love: Our Ladies here u 
 Seryants, and to have their Gold in keeping. 


Wild. This is the leaſt Tryal you could 1 1 of : 
rod Piſtoles by mez thoſe 11 1 


me: I have ſome three hun 


| ſend you by my Servant. 
Fiat. 0 


35 Cordial. 


Mila. The Cordial muſt be apply'd to the Heart, and 1 
mine's with you, Madam: Well; I fay no more; but 

theſe are dangerous Beginnings for holding on: I find 

my Month wil have more than one and * Oy. 85 


in t. : 
| Enter bexrix runming. 


looking you about the Houſe, 


of Love, that it may hold out your g's I am n afratd * 
ou'll waſte ſo much of it before to —— Night, that 


ou'll ſhine but with a quarter Moon upon 


" Wild It ſhall be a Creſcent. 1 Wia. hae” es | = | 


[ Beatrix is going, and Maskall runs and . 
Hack, Pay your Ranſom; you are wy Priloger, - 


_ Beat, 
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Farneft: But I have ſtay d too long v with you, and 


Fac. Fie, fie; you do nat think me e Mercenery? yet 
now 1 think on't, I'll put 2. into our Spaniſh Mode of 
to be the Banquiers of their = 


= freely; you miſtruſt me: But if you | 
: fa the leaſt r about your Gold, pry r it for a 


Ber. Gt your Father calls in haſte for you ; and is 5 8 
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Beat. What, do you fight after the French Faſhion; tale | 
£ Towns before you declare a War? £4 

Mask. I ſhould be glad to imitate them ſo far, to bein 
the middle of the Country before you could reſiſt me. 

Beat. Well, what Compoſition, Monſieur? _- 

_ , Mack. Deliver up your Lady's Secret; what makes her | 

i fo. cruel to my Maſter? | 
Beat. Which of my Ladies, and which of your Ma 


| flers? For I ſuppoſe we are Factors far both of them. 


Mas. Your eldeſt Lady, Theodoſras, | 
Beat. How dare you preſs. your diſtreſs wo an Inconve- 


1 5 nience? 


Maid. My Mifreſs? I underfland not that Language ; 

the Fortune of the Valet ever follows that of the Ma- 

 Rter; and his is deſperate; if his Fate were alter*d for the 
Beiter, I ſhould- not care fl ventur'd uon you for the 


: Worſe. 


| Beat. Thave to told you dread Donna This loves ne. 5 


Mak. Has he no Name? 

Beat. Let it ſuffice he is "Mr Noble, th th 
a Fortune. His Poverty makes him cone 
from her Father; but ſhe ſees. him every Night in pri- 

vate: And to blind the World, about a Fortnight ago 


ha took a ſolenm Leave of her, as if he were going in- 
to Flanders: In the mean time he Lodges at the Houſe of 


12 * + 


5 Hoyle with us! Twas odly contriv'd of Fortune, 


Don Lopez, ds Gambea; and. ann call'd Do Malchve 90 


Mash. Don Melchor de Guzman ! 0 Heay 'ns! Ws. 
Beat. What amazes you! „ 
Theo. [ Mithin] Why, Beatrix, ele are you? wat.” 
Beat. You hear I: am call dʒ n and be lure you. 
* keep my Counſel. Z 
= IO Come, Su, you ſee the Coaſt is clear « (2x ade : 

N 1 Enter N | 


his Love 


1 Quickſnds: Yer K vexes.me 0 much, as — ſhe i is . 
5 5 love with ſuch a poor R 


Mask. But that he ſhoul, * "EP privately in the fame : 


. 9 
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Bel. Hang him Rogue! methinks I fee him perchin 
| like an Owl by Day, and not daring to — out till 
' Moorw light, The Raſcal inverits Love, and brews his 
Complements all Day, and broaches em at Night; juſt 
_ as ſome of our dry Wits do their Stories, before they come 
of "rn er Wen, i 1 could be —_ on eicher 9225 


Nast. Here © comes again with Beatrix ; buy good i 
Sir, moderate your Paſſion. . 
: Enter Theodoſia and Berri. 
Bel. Nay, Madam, you are known; and mich not paſs 1 5 
till 1 3 oken with you. [ Bel. lifts up Theodoſia's Vail. 
1 2 Rudeneſs to a Perſon of my Quality may 
: _ whe: dear. Pray, when did 18 Ar er pmowra ; 
= for fo much Familiarity ® 
Biel. When you ſcormd me in the Chapel. „ 
Theo. The Truth is, I deny'd you as — could; T8. 
— 8 that I might not be twice troubled with you. = . 5 
Bel. Vet you have not this Averſion for all the World : — 
| However, 1 was in hope, though the Day frown'd, the 
1 Night might prove as propitious to me as it is to others. g 
Theo. I have now a Quarrel both to the Sun and Moon, 
becauſe 1 have ſeen you by both their Lights. 
Biel. Spare the Moon, I beſeech ou, e ſhe iva BE 
5 very truſty Planet to | 
Beat. O, Maskall, you have ruin'd me. 8 
Mask. Dear Sir, hold Jet. e een en ene 
Bel. Away 5 . 
T Theo. Pray, Sir, expound your Meaning ; for] confeſs” 
I am in the 1 
Bel. Methinks you ſhould diſcover it by Moon-light. Of," 
: if you would haye me ſpeak clearer to you, give me leave 
to wait on you at a Midnight Aſſignation; and that it maß 
not be diſcover'd, TI feign a Voyage beyond Sea, as if 1 ds 
were gone a Captaining to Flanders. 5 
1 5 —2 A Fox on 's Memory, he has not forgot one 97 5 
T )beo. Ah Beis, you have Betrdy's awd) ſold me. 
Beat. You have betray' d and fold your ſelf, Madam, by 
your own Raſhneſs to confeſs it; Heav'n knows F have / 
lay fou nds too 7 "Teo, 
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| Theo. Peace, Impudence; and ſee my Face no more, 
| Mak. Do you know what Work you have made, Sir? 
Bel. Let her ſee what ſhe has got by ſlighting me, 
Alas. You had beſt let Beatrix be turn'd away for me 
to keep : If you do, 1 know whoſe Purſe ſhall pay fort. 
Bel. That's a Curſe I never thought on : Caſt about 
quickly. and fave all . Range, queſt, and {pring a Lye - 
immediately. | 


| Theo. to Beat. Mover importune me farther 3 you ſhall 4 
go; there's no removing me. 


Beat. Well; 5 this is ever the Reward of Innocence | 

| [ Going, 

Mask. Stay, oviltleſs Virgin, ſtay ; ; thou halt not go. 
Theo. Why, who ſhould hinder it? 1 
Mask. That will I, in the Name of Truth. af this p17; 


| hard-bound Lye would but come from me. ) Madam, 1 


muſt tell you it lies in ny: Power to pag this FYRO M 


with one Word. 


Beat. Would it were come once. pa, 
Mask. Nay, Sir, tis all one to me, if you turn me c away. 
: upon t; I can hold no longer. Faber 
Theo. What does the Fellow mean? . 
Alas. For all your Noddings, and your Mia WE 
5 e in ſhort, Madam, my Maſter has been conver- 
ſing with the Planets; 50 from thee has had the Know- 
os of your Affairs. | I 1 
Bel. This Rogue amazes me. 5 
Mask. | care not, Sir, I am = Truth ; that will "nai 8 
Fo you, and all your Devils: In ſhort, Madam, this Maſter of 
mine that ſtands before you, without a Word to ſay for 
„ e. ſo like an Oat, a as 1 may ke with Reverence to 
him 15 | 
be Rackal ke me e mad.. 1 
Mask. is the greateſt A{Zrologer i in Chilenen. 1 
Theo. Your Maſter an Arolager? SHE 
Mask. A moſt profound one. Y 
Bel. Why, you Dog, do you conſider what an improbable I 
Lye this is; which you know I can never make good: 


_ Diſgorge it, 750 eee or VII pinch your Throat N 


| OUt— ð . 150 1 2 the Throat. 
OS. be e T4 Maik. 


Ne Mock- Kaiken zor 
Mack. *Tis all in vain, Sir, you are and ſhall be an Aſtro- 


loger what e er I ſuffer ; you know all things, ſee into all 5 


things, foretel all 3 1 gt it you pinch more vue 0 

out of me, I will confeſs you are 2 Conyurer. 1 | 
Bel. How, Sirrah, a Conjurer ? _- 62/4 
Mask. I mean, Sir, the Devil is in your Fingers : Own 5 


it you _ beſt, Sir, and do not provoke me farther ; 


[ While he is ſpeaking, Bellamy ſtops his Month by Fits. 
What, did not | ſee you an Hour ago, turning over a great 
Folio with ſtrange Figures in it, and then muttering to 


your ſeif like any Poet, and then naming Theodoſsa, and 


| then ſtaring up in the Sky, and then poring upon the 
| Ground ; 6 that betwixt God and the Devil, n he 
came to know your Love, 1 
Bel. Madam, if ever I knew the leaſt Term i in Aftrolo- . 
oy, I am the arranteſt Son of a Whore breathing. 


Beat. O, Sir, for that matter, you ſhall excuſe my Lady: Ps : 


Nay, hide your Talents if you can, Sir. 1 
Theo. The more you pretend Ignorance, the x more we 5 | 

ere reſoly d to believe you skilful. 80 | 5 

Bel. You'll hold your Tongue yet. 


Nast. You ſhall never make me hold my Tein © ex- I : 
cept you conjure me to Silence : What, did you not call 
me to look into a Chryſtal, and there ſhew'd me a fair 
Garden, and a Spaniard talking in his narrow Breeches, | 


and walking underveath a Window ? I ſhould know him > 
again amongſt a thouſand, 


Beat. Don Melchor, in my Conſcience, Madam. 8 1 * 5 
Bel. This Rogue will invent more Stories of me, than 


cer were father'd upon Lilly. | 
Mast. Will you confeſs then; do you think ru ſain E 
my Honour to ſwallow a Lye for you? _ 5 
Bel. Well, a Pox on you, I am an Atrologer. 
Beat. O, are you io, Sir? e 
Theo. 1 hope then, learned Sir, as you have been c curious 5 


in enquiring into my Secrets, you will be ſo much a Oe 11550 


valier as to conceal em. 
Bel You need not doubt me, ane 3 I am more in 
your Power than you can be in mine: Beſides, if I vere 
once known in Tous the next thing, for ought I 
| | = "ws Sy 
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L know, would be to bring me before the Fathers of the 
Ten. Well, Madam, what do you think of me news ? 
1 you, I have ſold you; how can you ever 


155 make me amends for this Emputation ? I did not think 
5 ene have us d me ſo 


[ Cries, and clays her Hands | at her: 
ue. Nay, pr'ythee Bearrizdo not cry; FI! leave off my 
new Gown to-morrow, and thou ſhalt have it. 

Best. No, Fll cry eternally ; you have taken away 2-4 
| good Name from me; and you can never make me Ne- 
5 except you give me your new Go! too. 
5 No more Words; thou fhalt have it, G 
Beat. O, Madam, your Father has ſurpriz d wi 
Enter Don Alonzo, and frowss. 
Bel. Then Tl be gone, to avoid Suſpicion. 


T Theo. By your Favour, Sir, you fhall ſtay e * 
1 "BED Happineſs of ſo rarean Acquaintance, ought to be cheriſtd 
5 5 on n fide by = longer Converſation. 255 
Alon. ge, what Buſineſs have you with this ca. 
valier? 8 
T beo. That, Sir, which will anke you a8 e of 


being known to him as I have been : Under the Habit of 
2 Gallant, he conceals the greateſt tne ts IE li- 


e You amaze me, Duuphter, - 


Theo. For my own part I have been ki with 
bim about ſome Particulars of my Fortunes paſt and fu- 
tue; both which he has reid me with thar allmirable 1 
AE Knowledge.- 5 
Bel. Ves, Faith, Sir, I was foretelling her of a  Difafter 
Op that ſeverely threaten'd her: And (one thing 1 foreſee 
already by my Stars, that I muſt bear up d. or T am 


loſt.) 
5 low, and credulous, I warrant him. 


Alon. Daughter, be not too confident in your Belief ; 


tthere's nothing more uncertain than the old Prophecies of 


ttzceſe Noſtradamuſſes; but of what Nature Was the — | 


y . you * him? 


—— 


Mast. to Bel. Never fear him, "mp 3 he's 8 an n ignorantFel- 


in Lin . Sir, 


L Mosa ROLOGE n. EO 
_-_ 1 t id you wan Sir? whe 
Bel. 1 her the Truth, that ſhe is in 4 . of 

marrying a Gentleman without a Fortune. 2 
margin And this, Sir, has put me into ſuch a Fight — : 
Alon. Never trouble your ſelf about it, ; fol- 


low my Advice, and I warrant you a rich Hu — 


. Bel, But the Stars ſay ſhe ſhall not follow your Advice: 


Alon. Be not too confident, young Man; I know forme: | 


what in Aſtrology my ſelf; for in wy younger Years I u- | 


dy d it; and though I lay it, made ſome Wan hs 


Bel. 
Alon. And I could only find it yas no way est 


? tive, but altogether fallacious. 
Ausb. On what a Rock have we ſplit « our Elves! 


Bel. Now my Ignorance will certainly come out! 


| Beat. Sir, remember you are old and crazy, Sir; 4 1 —— 
if the en * LG take you——beleech you, Sir, : | 
retire, 


is to Vs prefer'd before Health; 1 | 


muſk needs diſcuſs 2 Point with this learned Cavalier, | 
concerning a difficult Q a in that Art. which almoſt HE; 
_ gravels me. 


Mask. How T e and my {elf too, 


who have brought him into this Premmwiire! _ 


Beat. You muſt be impudent; for our old Man wil 9 25 


ſtiek like a Burr to you, now he's in a Diſpute. 


Alon, What Judgment may a Man reaſonably form 


: eee the two Infortunes in Angular Fi 
_ Houſes? . 
Bel. That's a Matter of norhing, Sir; Tl turn my Man ? 

looſe to you for ſuch a Queſtion, 1 


Aer. Come on, Sir; I am the rent. 1 
Mak. Maning me, Sir I vow to God, and your | 


Werſhip knows it, I never made that Science wy Sy 12 


If it happens otherwriſe, EIl burn my Folio Volumes, and., | 
my Manuſcripts too, I aſſure you that, Sir. „ 


Marry Heaven forbid= —— (A. 1 


[Pats Maskal fred, 1 8 


. ene us d me ſo 


* ; 
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: know, would be to bring me before the Fathers of the 
Dent. Well, Madam, what do you think of me now ? 
I have betray'd you, I have fold you; how can you ever 
make me amends for this Imputation ? I did not think 


F Cries, and elaps her Bands at ber. 


> u _ Theo. | Nay, pr ythee Bearrizdo not cry 3 Il leave off my | 
3 reer 5 0 


Beat. No, Vll cry eternally; you have taken away my 
good Name from me; and you can never make me No- 


— | xcept you give me your new Go! too. 
ED "The Mb more Words; thou ſhalt have it, G 5 


Beat. O, Madam, your: Father has furpriz 1d us Ty 
Bel. Then Pl be gone, to avoid Subpicion. WE En 


beo. By your Favour, Sir, you fhall ſtay alittle; WY 
| 8 9 8 Hapinch of ſo rare an Acquaintance, ought to be cheriſm d 
on my fide by a longer Converſation. 
Aun. Theodoſia, what Buſineſs have you with this Co: 
Sz, JL. | 

| Theo, That, Sir, wich will make you as ambitious of 


| being known to him as I have been : Under the Habit of 


 aGalam, he conceals the greateſt gn this Day * 


— Vou amaze me, Daughter. 


Theo. For my own part I have been 3 wi 
185 - Kim about ſome Particulars of my Fortunes paſt and fu- 
ture; both which he has NY me with chat admirable = 
Knowledge. | 
Bel. Yes, Faith, Sir, 1 was foretelling her of a  Difafter 
that ſeverely threaten d her: And (one thing I foreſes 


5 1 by my Stars, that I muſt bear up oy or I am 
A oft.) 


there's nothing more uncertain than the old Prophecies of 


tteſe Noſtradamuſſes; but of what —_ Was the Quition ; 
which you ask d him A N 


- 


. oo Bel. Never fear him, 177 ; he's an ignorant Fel YF 
| bow, and credulous, I warrant him. 3 
Alon. Daughter, be not too confident in your Belief; 3 


** „ Theo, © 
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, What hould be my kenne in Marrings, 
An And, pray, what did you anſwer, Sir? | 
Bel. L * her the Truth, that ſhe is in danger of 


2 ng a Gentleman without a Fortune. 


And this, Sir, has put me into ſuch 2 Fight — a 
Alon. Never trouble your ſelf about it, ty 


low my Advice, and I warrant you a rich H 


r 125 

If it happens otherwiſe, I'll burn my Folio u 8 

my Manuſcripts too, I aſſure you. that, Sir. 4 
| Alone Be not too confident, young Man; I know 188 | 


what in Aſtrolagy my ſelf; for in my younger Years I ffu- 


dy'd it; and though I lay it, made ſome ee W 
init, | | 
Bel. Marry Heaven forbid= — 77 - 38 
Alon. And I could only find it was no way demonlie” 


B tive, but altogether fallacious. 


' Mack, On what a Rock have we e ſplit « our ſelves! 


Bel. Now my Ignorance will certainly come out! i 3 
Bass. Sir, remember you are old and crazy, Sir; and * 
if e a ecic Agn 2h you, Sir. 
retire. — 
Alon. 1 is to be prefer'd before Health; Wc: 

| muſt needs- diſcuſs 2 Point with this learned Cavalier, 
concerning a difficult he elle i tha Art. which almoſt 5 


o me. 


Mask. How 1 Feen for kim, Beatrix, and my {ef too, 85 
vrho have brought him into this Præmunire? 


Beat. You muſt be impudent; for our old. Man will 


ſtiel like a Burr to you, now he's in a Diſpute. 


Alon. What Judgment may a Man reaſonably form 


from 3 of the yrp Infortunes in Angular g 


_ Houſes? 1 
Bel. That's a Matter of nothing, Sir; rl turn my Man 5 


looſe to you for ſuck a Queſtion — 


[Puts Maskal ard. 
bm sen $i, Lyarthe Client. hy» 5 


| Mack. Meaning me, Sir } I vow to God, and your 5 
Wertbip knows it, I never many char Science my Sud 
in The leaſt, Sir. . 


VBI. 
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Bel. The Gleanings of mine are enough for that: Why, 


= 1 you impudent Rogue you, hold forth your Gifts, or I'll ---- 


What a Devil, muſt I be peſter d with every trivial Que- 


ſſtion, when there's not a Maſter in Town of any Science 


1 but has his Uſher for theſe mean Offices? 


Theo. Try him in ſome deeper Queſtion, Sirz you ſee 


1 5 be will not put himſelf forth for this. 
Alon. Then I'll be more abſtruſe with bim: What 


think you, Sir, of the taking Hyleg f or of the beſt way 


of Rectification for a Nativity? Have you been conver- 


| fant in the Centiloquium of Triſmegiſtus: What think you 
of Mars in the Tenth when tis his own Houſe, or of 


be configurated with malevolent Planets? 


Bel. I thought what Your Skit was! to anſwer your ; 


Bel. "By. 3 your 3 Sir, 1 e there are five of 
| » em; do not I know your Michaelmas, your Hillary, your 


pt Eafter, your Trinity, and your Long Vacation Term, Sir? 
Alon. I do not underſtand a word of this Fargon, 


Bel. It may be not, Sir; I believe we Terms are ie: 4 


the fame in Spam they are in England. | 
Mask. Did one ever hear ſo im pudent an ene 
Alon. The Terms of Art are the ſame every where. 


Beuel. Tell me that! you are an old Man, and they are | 
, alter'd ſince you ſtudied them. _ | 
Alon. That may be, I muſt confeſs; however if you . 
| pleaſe,to diſcourſe ſomething of the Art to me, von ſhall L 


1 find me an oy Scholar. * 
ws Enter a Servant to Alonzo. BOY 
1 


© 1 


Alun. Sir, Is am  forry « + Buſineſs of Importance calls me 
hence; but I'll wait on you ſome other time, to Kin ung, = 


more at large of Aſtrology. 
Bel. 15 you: Buſineſs rey preſſing? 


The Mer AsTROLOGER. 3er 


An. It is, I aſſure you, Sir. * 

Bel. I am very ſorry, for I ſhould VE: inſtructed you in 
ſuch rare Secrets; 1 have no Fault, but that I am too com- 
municative. 

Alon. I'll diſpatch my Buſineſs, and return immetiacly 3 
come aways Daughter. 1 
[ Exerunt Ales, Theo. Beat. and Serv. | 
| Bel. A Devil on's Learning; he had brought me to my 
| laſt Legs; 1 was fighting as low as ever was Squire Wid- 
arington. 
| Mack. Who would have ſulpedted it from that wicked 

Elder? 

Biel. Suſpected it "why: 'twas palpable from: his very 

Phy ſnomy; he looks like Hah, and the * Fireu in . 


Vertu boek. 
 Encer Wildblood. 

Wild How r now „l in Wrath ? 2 py rhe 1 ** 
the matter? 

Bel The story i is too Jong t to tell you ; ; but this Rogue 
here has made me paſs for aa errant Fortune-teller. . | 

Mask. If I had not, I am ſure he muſt have paſs d for an 
errant Madman; he had diſcover d, in a Rage, all that Bea- 
trix had confe ſsd to me fo bring her Miſtreſs's Love 3 
and I had no other way to bring im off, but to lay he 
knew i it by the Planets. _ 

Wild. And art thou ſuch an Oaf to be yext at this ? as. 
the Adventure may be manag'd, it may make the moſt _ 
pleaſant one in all the Carnival. 

\ Bel, Death! ſhall have all Madrid about me within. 

theſe two Days. 

Wild. Nay, all Spain, i faith, as faſt as L enn divulge thee: 
Not a Ship ſhall paſs out from any Port, but ſhall ask thee | 

for a Wind ; thou ſhalt have all the Trade of Lapland with- _ 

in a Month. 

Bel And do you think it reaſonable for me to ſtand be- 

| fendant to all the i impertinent NR that the Town can 


| ask me? 


Wild. Thou ſhalt dot, Boy: Pox on has. thou doſt . 

know thine own Happineſs ; thou wilt have the Ladies 
come to thee; and if thou doſt not fit chem with Fortunes, 

thou art bewitch'd, FIPS Mal. 


— 
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Mask. Sir, tis the eaſieſt bang 7+ Nature; you need but 
| ſpeak doubtfully, or keep your felf in general Terms, and 
for the moſt part tell good rather than bad Fortune. 


wild. And if at any time thou ventur'ſt at Particulars, 
Have an Evaſion ready like Lilly ; as thus, It will infallibly 


happen, if our Sins hinder not. I would undertake, with 


one of his Almanacks, to give very good Content to all 


__ Chlriftendom, and what good Luck ell not out in op 
Kingdom, ſhould in another.. 4 

Mask. The Pleaſure on't will be to ſee _ all his cu- 

ſtomers will contribute to their own deceiving and verily 


5 believe he told them that, which they told him. 


Bel. Umh! now I begin to taſte it; I am like the 
| | Sunken Tinker in the POP” 2 great TOE. and never 


. knew it. 


Mild. A reat Prince, a great Turk; we ſhall have thee 
5 within theſe two Days, do to the Ladies, by throw- 
= ing out a Handkerchief 1 * e, I I could feaſt upon thy Frag- N 


Bel If the W Women come, you all be fure to help me | 


> to undergo the Burden ; for though you make me an 


0 Aſtronomer, I am no Atlas, to bear all en, my A | 


But who are theſe? 

Enter Muffeians with Diſemiſerz and | mein their Handi. 
Wild. You know the Men, if their Maſquing Habits 
were off; they are the Muſick of our Embaſſador's Re- 


> My Project is to give our Miſtreſs a Serenade; this 


being the laſt Evening of the Carnival; and to prevent Di- 
covery, here are Diſguiſes for us tooqʒ ———- | | 
Bel. *Tis very well; come Maskall, hep: on with em, 


ES: while they tune their Inſtruments. 


Mild. Strike up Gentlemen; well entertain em with 
2 * — pray e your Chonns, 


T oe 
1 5 Ale; 1. Pangs of A deſperate 8 Wet 


When Day and Night 1 ove fed all in , 
A what aPleaſare it is to diſcover © 


1 TO "my — * Tan! 
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0 When with Unkindneſs our Love at a ftand is, 
And both have puniſh'd onr ſelves with the Pain, 
Ah what a Plelfurn the Tonch of her Hand i — 
Ah what a TROL to preſs it again! W 


£ When ths Denial comes | fainter ad fan, 11 8 

Aud her Eyes give what her Tongue does deny, 

Ah what a Trembling I feel, when I venture, 
Ah what a TY does aſter wy Fo?” 


num, with a \ Sigh, e accords me the Bleſſing, Ng 
And her Eyes twinkle "twizt Pleaſure and Pain; 

| Ah what a Foy, tis beyond all expreſſing, 

= * m_ a Foy to hear, you we _ 


© Theodoſia and Jackcha above. 


| [Jacinta throws down her Handkerchief 2 A Favony 1 | 


ty d t0 it. 8 


— Ill Muſicians muſt be rewarded: There, Cavalier; - 
ts to buy your Silence . Exeunt Women from above, 
Wild. By this light, which at preſent 1 is ſeuce an Oath, | | 


an Handkerchief, and a Favour... 9 
| [Muſick and Gmittars tuning on the other f 4 of the Stage. 


Bel. Hark, Wildblood, do you hear? there's more Me» 
3 on my Life ſome Spaniards have taken uy this Fol 


for the ſame Deſign. _ 
mild. Lil be with their Cats - guts immediately. 
Bel. Pr'ythee be patient; we ſhall loſe the Sport de. 


Le. Lopez and Don Melchor: diſquis nn BY 


: 2 and Muſcions mn the the ſd. $15. 4 & 
Tis ſome Ri yours or mine, Bellamy LON "i 
| he addrefles to this Window. 2 5 
N fall on then, fol N 
e two Spaniards and the Engliſh fight: The e 
| 22 St ; the Muſicrans on l 
"all get off, on ly Maskall remains upon the G © 
| Mak. [Riſng.} So, as paſt, and I am fafe: A For on 1 
theſe fighting Maſters of mine, to bring me into this 


N W When - 
80 
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go a Senerading again with 'em, I'll give em Rav: to 
make Fiddle-firings of my Small-guts, 
8 3 ee e e 
Lob. Who goes there? | | | 
Mate, 'Tis Don Lopez by his Voice. 
Top. The ſame; and by yours you ſhould belong to 
8 my two Engliſh Gueſts, Did you hear no Tumult here- 
15 1 
Mast. 1 heard : a caſhing ot Swords, and Men a fight 
ing. 
Top. I had my Share in't; but how came you here? 
Mak. I came hither by my Mader Order, to = if 
5 ho were in any _ 
Top. But how could he i imagine I was in any? YN 
Mask. Tis all one for that, Sir, he knew it, by = — 
—_— Heay* n, what was I a going to . l had like to have A 
3 diiſcover d all?! 
. 2 Top, 1 find there i is ſome Secret its and you dare not 
- cult wt. | 
Mask. If you will Fivear on your Honour to be very Se- 
. I wil: tell you. | 
Iop. As Lam a Coralier, and by my Beard, 1 wil. | 
—_ 3 Nh in few Words, he knew 1 it by Aſtrology; | 
| a or Magick. | 
| Top. You amaze wel Is he converſant in the occult 
| Scicoces? Gn oe: Ly | * 
Mask Moſt profoundly... W 
Top. I always thought "0 an a extrcrdinar Perſon but 
I could never imagine his Head lay that way 
Mask. He ſhew'd me Yeſterday in a Glas, 2 Lady's 
Maid at London, whom I well knew; and with whom I 
us d to converſe on a Pallet in a Drawing-room, while 
be was paying his Devotions to her | ay in he Bed- 
Pot . 
5 Lord. mh a Wade for a State were vine! | 
Foes ow much i we ſave by this Man, in Foreign. 55 
Intelligence! 1 
Mask. And juſt now W ſhew'd me, how: you were l. | 
faulted i in the dark by Foreigners. | 90 
" Could you * whe: Counrymen? 


8 
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| Mack. I imagin'd them to be 1talians. | 

Lop. Not Ikely 3 for they play'd moſt furiouſly at our 
Back-ſides. 

Mask. 1 will return to my Maſter with the good News 
of your Safety; but once again be ſecret ; or diſcloſe it to 
none but Edu there's s one Woodcock more 

in the Spring: "THAW; - 
Lop. Yes, I will be very ſecret; for I will tell it only 
to one Perſon; but ſhe is a Woman. I will to Aurelia, | 
and acquaint her with the Skill of this rare Artiſt : She is 
curious, as all Women are; and, tis probable, will deſire to 
| look into the Glaſs to ſee Don Melchor, whom ſhe believes 
abſent. So that by this means, without breaking my Oath 
to him, he will be diſcover'd to be in Town. Then his 
Intrigue with Theodoſia will come to light too, for which 
| Aurelia will, I hope, diſcard him, and receive me, Twill 1 
about i it inſtantly : 
Sue ceſs, in Love, on Diligence e 5 
_ Tu cer attain 'd kis Ka 


Fe Sale 5 Fes 585 Wer 


A 0 T II. 8 0 E N = 1. 
Enter Bellamy aud Maskall. 


Bel” —Hen, they were certainly Don Lopez and Don , 
Melchor with whom we fought. 1 : 
4 Yes, Sir. A | 5 5 
Bel. And when you met Lopes, he Gwalowd all | you 
told Mm? 
= 1 „ As greedily, as if it bad been a new Saint's Mi- f 
e 

_— I ſee 'rvvill ſpread. 1 5 3 
Mask. And the Fame of it will be of aſe to you in your 


next Amour: For the Women you know. run mad after 5 
ee and eee 5 N 7 


bee been taking Pains too, to divulge my Talent? 


in Town, but of you only: Another Miracle or two, 
and a ſharp Sword, and you ſtand fair for a New Pro- 

=; JA 5 

. Bel. But where did you begin to blow the Trumpet? 
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Bel. But for all my Bragging, this Amour is not ret 


Worn off. I find Conſtancy, and once a Night come na- 
turally upon a Man towards thirty: Only we ſet a Face 
N * *t; and call our ſelves pant for our n 


. 2 in — 450 What, you 


"Wild, S0 ſucceſsfully, that ſhortly there will be no talk | 


| Wild. In the Gaming-houſe: Where I found moſt of 


the Town; wits; the Proſe-wits playing, and the Verſe- 


ts ef Gamefiers ore ſo Superſtrious chat] 


ED! need not doubt of my Reception there, 


Wild. From thence 1 went to the latter End of 3 


5 | medy, and there whiſper'd it to the next Man 1 knew, 5 
who had a Woman by him. 


Mask. Nay, chen it went like a rain of Powder, if 
once they had it by the End. 


Wild. Like a e e ie 2an through 


done Row, and came back upon me in the next: At my 
going out I met a Knot of Spaniards, who were for- 
mally liſtning to one, who was relating it: But he told 
the Story ſo ridiculouſly, with his n Notes Ns | 
it, that T was forc'd to contradict nn 2 


Bel. Twas diſcreetly done. ' | 
Wild. Ay, for you, but not for. me: What, . he, 


mul ſuch f as you take upon you to vilifie a 
Man of Science? I tell you, he's of my intimate Ac- 
f N and | hays known him log, for a prodigious 


Perſon 5 


* 
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perſon When I ſaw my Don ſo fierce, I thought it not 
Wiſdom to quarrel for ſo {light a Matter as your Repu- ; 
tation, and 10 withdrew. 
Bel. A pox of your Succeſs ! now ſhall 1 have wy 
Chamber beſieg d to-morrow Morning: There will be 


no ſtirring out for me; but I muſt be fain to take up 


| their Queſtions in a Cleft-cane, ora Begging b. , as ** 85 
do Charity in Priſons. 5 
wild. Faith, I cannot hel what your Learning ba 
brought you to: Go in and ſtudy ; l foreſee you will 
| have but few Holy-days: In the mean time, I'll not fail 


to give the World an Account of your Indow ments. 1 
Farewel: I'll to the Gaming-houſe, EEA. 
Mask. O, Sir, here is the reel Adventure, OW ho” 


is more, come home to you. 4 4 
Bel. What is it? N 
Mak. A fair Lady, and ber Woman, wait tin the outer C2 

Room to ſpeak with you. $558 

Bel. But how know you ſhe is falt 5 81 

Mash. Her Woman pluck'd up her vail wha ſhe «fats . 


tome; ſo that having ſeen her this Evening, I know e J 
| her Miſtreſs to be Donna Aurelia, Couſin to your Miltrels |! 


2. 2 and who lodges in the ſame Houſe with her: | 
Wants a Star or two, I warrant you. 


Bel, My whole Conſtellation is at her Service: But N 


what | is ſhe for a Woman ? ; 
Mask. Fair enough, as Beatrix has told me; Vol u- 


ciently i impertinent. She is one of thoſe Ladies who make i 


ten Viſits in an Afternoon; and entertain her they ſee, 
with ſpeaking ill of the laſt, from whom they parted: In 
few Words, ſhe is one of the greateſt Coquette'sin Madrid- 
And to ſhew ſhe is one, ſhe cannot ſpeak ten Words with- 
out ſome affected Phraſe that is in faſhion. IT 
Bel. For my Part I can ſuffer any impertinence from a 
Woman, provided ſhe be handſome : My Bulineſs is with. 
her Beguty, not with her Morals: Let her n. look | 

to them. = 
Mack. I wonder what ſhe bas to fay to you d 

Bel, I know aut; ee for fear 1. ſhould be 

ee. 


Mak, | 
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| Graces. 


Laſhip 
of Ribbands is here upon my Head! "This Dreſs is a Li- 
bel to my Beauty; a meer Lampoon. Would any one 
3 that had the leaſt Revenue of common Scale have doge 


F 
— 
f p : 
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ot 
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Mask. Venture out of your Depth, and plunge boldly, 


Sir 3 3 I warrant you will ſwim. 


Bel. Do not leave me, 1 charge you ; ; but when I look 


; mournfully upon you, help me out. 


Enter Aurelia and Camilla. 


. Mask E. Here they are already. [ Aur. plucks up her Vail 


Aur. How am! dreſs'd to Night, S ? is 1 


1 diforder'd i in my Head ? 


Cam. Not the leaſt Hair, Madam. 8 
Aur. No? let me ſee : Give me the Counſellor of th 


Cam. The Counſellor of the Gude Madam! p 45] 
_ Aur. My Glaſs, I mean: What, will you r never be fo 


I en as to underſtand "RY 2 * 


Cam. Madam ! 2 
Aur. Madam me no 5; but 1 to ; cal 


5 your Words; and ſay Mam; as yes Mam, and no Mam, 
as other Ladies Women do. Madam! ! tis 2 Ter! in 2 5 
8 . 4 


Cam. Pardon me, Madan,” EY | | 
Aur. Yet again, lenorance ! Par-don, Madam! ! fe, fie 


| What a Superfluity is there, and how much ſweeter the 


Cadence is, parn me Mam! and for your Lad) ſhip, your 
- Out upon't, what a furious Indigence 


Cam. kam, the Cavalier pee your Laſhiy. 
Bel. to Mask. Maskall, poop the Woman ; and ſee if 


5 you can diſcover any thing to ſave my Credit. 
Aur. Out het it; 3 now ſhould ſpeak, I want Aſſu⸗ 
rance. | 


Bel. Madam, 1 was 5 told you meant to honour me with 


"oo Commards. 


Aur. 1 believe, Sir, you wonder | at my Confidengs i in 


this Viſit : But 1 may be excus'd for waving a little Mo- 
deſty, to know the only Perſon of the age. 
þ (Bot. I wiſh my Skill were more to eve you, Madam. 


Aw. 


A 
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- Aur. Sir; you are an unfit Judge of your own Merits : 


For my ovon part 1 confeſs, I have a furious Inclination 7 
for the occult Sciences; but at 3 cis eu Misfor-. 


tune * . 


Bel. But why that Sigh, Madam? SOON 
Aur, You might ſpare me the E of telli ou; 


ſince I am ſure you can divine my Thoughts: Iwil t ere· 
fore tell you nothing. 


Bel. What the Devil will become of me de LAN 3 2 
Aur. You may give me an Eſſay of your Science, by 


aer to me the Secret of my Thoughts. 


* Bel. If 1 know your Thoughts, Madam. . 
for you to diſguiſe them to me: Therefore as you ten- 
der your own OY day moe po without Baſh- 


| fulneſs. RIS 


Aur. 1 5 5 we you let Us paſs over that Chapter: for : 


| 1 am ſhame- fac d to the laſt Point: Since, therefore, I 


cannot put off my Modeſty, ſuccour i it, and tel me What 


I thiok. . 
- + Madam, Madam, that Baſifulneſs mad de laid "> 08 2H 

| Not but that I know ou Buſineſs perfectly; and will if 

you pleaſe: unfold it to you all, immediately. 


Aur, Favour me. fo „IL. beleech. yOu Sir for 1 furi- 


| ouſly. deſire it. .:. ., _ 
Bel. Butthen 1 a call before you 2 1 dreadful. N 
Spirit, with Head upon Head, and Horns wen Horns: N | 
5 Therefore conſider how you can endure it. 


Aur. This is furiouſly Furious; but r ather than fail of : 
my Expectances, I'll try my Aſſurancde. 


Bel. Well then, I find you will force me to this . ae 
ful, and abominable Act of, en ape Ker NN * : 
: op is yours too. : 


AA 21 931001 814 Fils 
- Aur, I eſpouſe the Crimenifo, FP” + 


Bel. I ſee when a Woman has a e 1 never 4 &. 
boggle at a Sin. Pox on her, what ſhall I do? Well, 
I Il tell you your Thoughts, Madam; but after that expect 


no farther Service frorn me; for tis your Confidence muſt, 


make my Art ſucceſsful ; :—— Well you are obſtinste, aþen „ $ 3 
I myſt; tell you your Thou ae 1 n ui 2; E 


Aur. Hold; hold; Sir, Fo content vals over 
_ Chapter, rather chan be er of * ee | the 8 
Vor. Me” 4 Bel. e 


he has prefery'd his Paſſion inviolate or not, is that which 
cgauuſes my Inquietude. £3 
Bel. Trouble not your ſelf, Madam ; he's. as conſtant ” 


0 returns into a Bottle of Hay again. 
Aur. But, Sir, L am not ere pben o or to ſpeak 
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Bel. "Tis very welk; what need theſs Circumſtances 
3 „ nnn abt ale f 


1 | aur. vou have touch'd me to the Quick, 8 7 
| A Bel. La you there; you ſee know 1 it nay Fitteltyou 


* more, tis a Man you Love, 


Aur. © prodigious Sciznes! 1 confeſs love a Man mi 


furiouſly, to the laſt Point, Sir. 
Bel. Now proceed: Lady, your way is.open 3 Tam re- 


ſalvid. Pinor tell you.s Word ferther. 


Aur, Well then, ſince Imuſt acquaint you with whas 
| i know much better than my ſelf, I will tell you I 

| lov'd a Cavalier, who.was:noble, young, and:bandfome-; 
_ this Gentleman is ſinoe gone for. Flanders: now. whether. 


| a Romance Heroe. 


Au, Sir, your good News Ke raviſh'd mo furlully ; * 
Ng * that I may- have a- Confirmation of it, I beg only, 
that you would lay your e to as Genius, 
or Idea, to appear te. me this he, thee F may: haue 
my Sentence tom bis Mouth, - , S, Dow 
light Effect of your Science, and yet will infinitely. ob- 


l WheythsDevildow focal » ſlight-RfeQ! [4/5de.] 
Why Lady, do you conſider what you: ſay * yu deſire 
mame.e to ſhew you a Man whoa ous ſelf cont 

A 5 


ö wich A e Perſons Þ mean his Idea, Sir. 


© 5 Ay, bur, Madam, there i is a vaſt Sea e | 
Flanders; and Water is an 1 fig Comuration-:- * 
enters into Water, | 


Wirch's Horſe you know, when 


more properly, a Obqrographer, 26 novto-tnow:- are a 
5 Paſlge by: Land: from hence to Flanders, 


_ That's true, Madam, but Magick. e 0 a *. | 
ie 2 by P ow TR I Sap: ow 45 


. 12 * 


to be in 
Aur, To view bim in aGla@is. nothing, Þ wouldſpea 5 


| Sebaſtians. 
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A to· go about:? ad held not ſtir a ftep out of his Nod ; 


for you or any Man. 


Aut. Yes, for a Lady Sirz. 1 hope bes a besſus a 1 


wants not that Civiliry for a Lady: Eſpecially a Spirit that 
has the Honour to belong to you, Sir. 5 
Bel. For that matter he's your Servant, Madam; but his 


Education has been in the Fire, and he's u; an Ene- . 


my to Water; I aſſure you. 5 
Aur. I beg his Pardon for forgetting his Amipathy; but 

ir ituports not much, Sir; for I have lately receiw d a Let- 

ter from my Servant, that he is yet in pain; and neyn for 

a. Wind in St, Sebuſtiaus. | 
Bel. Now I am loſt, paſt al Redemption Abel 14 

| —— muſt you be 3 Wenches, while [ 

am in Calamity? [Alle. 


Aas. Ir muſt be he; Fl venture on't: [ Afdet] Alas, 


| Sir, 1 was complaining to my ſelf of the Condition of 


poor Dow Melchor, wiio' you know is wind- bound at Nee a 


Bel. Why » impudent Villain, muſt you offer" to name 5 
him publickly, when I have taken ſo much care ta con- 3555 
Crab him all this: while? 5 

Aur. Mitigate your Diſpleaſure, I bed you; ;- A 1 
without making farther Venia of ir grative: wy 

Bel. Well, Medien: foteiche: ges aue you ſhall 
have your deſire; -. Look upon me with a fix'd Eye—— 
| fo- or a little more amorouſly, if you: pleaſe—— : 
Good. Nowy favour me wich your Hand. . 

Aur. Is it abſolutely e 3 you ſhould: preſs. wy ; 
Hauch thus? 8 
Bel. Furiouſly neceſliry, 1 aſſure you; Madam; 1 
| now I take Poſſeſſion of it in the Name of tlie Idea of 

Don Melcher. Now, Madam, I am farther to deſire of 
you, to write à Note to his Genius wherein: you deſire 


im to appear, and this we * of Art: TIT OR. 


with the Ideas. 
Aur. [tremble furiouſly: 
6 Give eee Hand, FU guide it. tu eie. 


02 8 , 


— 
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Mast to Cam. Now, Lady, mine, what think you of 


Fo my Maſter? 


Cam. I think 1 would not ſerve him for the World: 
£ Nay, if he can know our Thoughts by looking on us, 
we Women are Hypocrites to little purpoſ. | 
Mask. Pe can do that and more; for by cating. his 
0 Eyes but once upon them, he knows whether they are 
8 Maids, better than a whole jury of Midwives. 7 
Cam. Now Heaven defend me from him. | 
Mas. Je has a certain ſmall Familiar which he « car ies 
| Gill about him. that never fails to make diſcovery. 1 
Cam. See, they have done writings not a word | more, 
for fear he knows my Voice. 5 
Bel. One thing I had forgot, Madam, you muſt ab- | 


fe. ſcribe your Name tot. 


Aur. There tis; farewyel Cavalier, keep your Promile 


Es * expect it furiouſly, 


7 85 Het. as 


Cam. It he ſees me, I am undone, 4 | [Hiding her Face.” | 
Bel Camilla! 5 
cum. farts and leu. Abbe has found me; lam 3 
rund of 4 ö 
l You hice your Face in yainz for 16 into your t 
5 Cam. 'T hen, feet has have pity « on my Fratkps. for 
Ea my Lady has the leaft inkling of what we did laſt 
| Might: the Poor Coachman will be turn'd away, 
Ff. ON ICAL, [Exit after 5 Lady. | 
— Mack. Well, sir. hai like you your new Profeſſon?- | 
Bel. Would I were well quit ont; I ſweat all oven. 
Aas. But what faint- hear ted Devils yours are that will 
not 20 by Water? Are they all Lancaſhire Devils, of the 
Brood of Tybert and Grimaltes, that tey: dare not wet 
| 4 the; r Feet? VER Te r 
Biel. Mine are bane. Land Devils, d plain: TY | 
. Poſts, that beat upon the Hoof for me: But to fave their 
buabour, here take this, and in e Diſguiſe deliver it to 
Don Melchor., / 
Mak, I'll ſerve it upon 3 Withia: en pil -5 
be fallies oh to "op e with l 42: Tiszbut 
cCounter- 


7 ' 
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c counterfeiting my Voice a little; for he cannot know: me 
5 in the dark. But let me ſee, what are the Words? I 


ends] Don Melchor, Fl the Magick of Love le any 
Pao upon your Spirit, T conjure you to appear this Night be- 
| fore me: You may gueſs the greatneſs of my Paſſion, ſince it 
| has foro d me to have recourſe to Art: But no ape which 
reſemble; you can fright ET RS, Aurelia, 


Bel. well, 1 am glad W one Point gain 05 for by fl 
this means he will be hinder d to-night from eoreremiing | 
n. a- -Pox on him, is he here * 
| Enter Don Alonzo, | 
Alon. Cavalier Ingles, I have been ſeeking you: I have 


7 2 a Preſent in my Pocket for you; read it by yﬀus Art and 5 
BW take it. 1 1 
e That I could do exfily;— but to ſhew you Tam 


5 generous, Ill none of your nn, 3 do yU think 1 WS 


1 mercenary? 


Alon. i know you will PR now tis be Aﬀrological 
Queſtion, and fo tis perhaps. 
Bel. Ay, tis the Devil of a Queſtion without diſpute. 
Alon. No, tis within diſpute: Tis a certain Difficulty 
in the Art; a Problem which you and 1 will cuſs, with 329 


3 the Arguments on both ſices. 


Bel. At this time I am not problematically' given; 1 | 
5 * a humour of Complaifance' _ me, and. wil oon · 
| rradift no Man. | 1 
Alon. Well but diſcuſs a s 49 : 
|... oor; By your Favour l'll not diſcuſs; for I Gn hs the 
1 Stars that if I diſpute to Day, I am intallibly ne zo. 
be 2 A all my Life after... | 
then, we'll but 1 an row together, pon 
my or Daughter's Nativity. | 
Bel. Nativity! 


Alon. I know what you d Ss now; ala chiral hats . 7 


5 the Table of Direction for the five Hylegiacalls; the Aſcen- 


5 Gant, Medium Cæli, Sun, Moon and 3 org Ep * The 


, Bel. Never el me thats Sr a 
„„ on 1255 . 


„5ß3Fb„ 1 A IANS Soprg  E24t: nre R S Iþ , 


9 Moon, and all that, Sir. And ſo you may make uſe of 


e eee BESS +" e: 


| Sp e to put my other Deſipa i an execution ; for 
if l can per ſuade him to beſtow his Daughter on Don 
A Melchor, I frail ferve my Friend, though againſt his Will: 
and, hen Aurelia fees the cannot be his, n 


v ill accept my Love. 


llides and bottom; for, look you, Sir, here was Aideboran, 
and there Cor S fs = 
„ Lo. Don Aloo, 1 am happy to you under my 
Af And ſhall take it. 
Alon. I know what you would "ay Sir, that thonph I I 

am your Neighbour, this is the firſt time I have been here 
| AT Bellamy] But, come, Sir, by Dann 


Fermiſſion let us return to our Nativity. 


: 2 
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| Alon. 1 know what you would fay again, Sir — 
Bel. "Tis wel you do, for We — comments 


LA 
Alon. You would fay, Sie 
Bel. I ſay, Sir, there is ak aw the Sun cn 


your Paper for your -Occaſions. Come to « Man of Art 


without the Sun and Moon, and all that, Six [ Tears it. 


Alon, Tis no matter; this ſhall break no Squares be- 


mixt vs. [Gatbers ub the gern Papers.) I know what you 
would fay now, that Men of —— cholerick; 
1 1 know it by my Alf. Sir. 1 goes eee 


_ 19. Dan Abuse in. my Hauſe! this i is a moſt 


Alon 1 Warlant 3 ou, Sir, tis all piec'd right, beth top, | 


Hel. Would thou wert TE 95 erg Morher's Belly 2 


ae. 


" Cop. ut ne = 


in it & 


ſe to perform the Civilities of dis Houle t to _ 153 
Sag” But, good Sir- 4g" 
I 1 know wh OW would fay, 8 5 
Bdlamy n. 5 
ns Le. 


EG l ie Tm ee. 
Alon. It needs not rt wk ſappoſe your Compli- 

ment; you would ſay that your Houſe and all things 

are at my Service: But let us proceed net" * _ 

ru tion. 2 

| 1 By no means, Sirs this Crater 4 is come on pur- L 


whe Moc * -As 8 R010G ER. 319 : 


No matter, let him go. Sir; I have Jong deſir d 5 
2 nity to move a Suit to you in in the Behalf of a 


Friend of mine: If you eons to en, me the | hes 8 


1 OY 
An. Wich all my Heart 8 * 
Jop. He is a Perſon of Worth and Views, add i is Aufi 
bj] nite ambitious of the Honour > 
oh. Of being known to me; I underſtand you, 7 5 CE 
Top. If you will pleaſe to favour me with men, 
| which | beg of you ſecond abe. 8851 5 
„E. This Cavalier or whom 1 was Selig i is in 
Ain Smisge your ſelf, Str In not interrupt you. 
ED I am ſatisfied of your Promiſe. _ _ - 8 
3 eee the Den rake me! 1 c 


= I am pot 10g Sir. 


2 


* Man wait for you? Ne of what pere 5 
n my cura todo . 
This Cavalier is in L. 


I take it ſomewhat r * 


4 need not pes . She me W 5 i 


r —_ 
n u begin, Sir ? How long mult | 


You told mne tha before, Sir; do you {perk O. -— 


DT oh. 


this firiet Attention ? Either let e 


a* Wh , Sir, I am almoſt mad 1 tell you, and you | 155 


Alen. Will you never have done, Sie 7 I wait tell you, Ts, 


e. you have tatied lon enough 3 and tis now good 


Manners e gn 
| indeed ; av 


— wel 4 — Words 
impetus ; ou never have done? N 
3 [ will be heard in ſpiglit of 8 
[Aba nent and tht 0 of Aloo? 
with both their Replies, are to be ſpoken at onetime, 
both raiſmg their Voices by livtle and lirrle, m_ 
baul, — * MP to on one n. 


3 20 An EvENnNING's Love; Or, 

Lop. There's one Don Melchoy de mmm a Friend and 
Abquiintqnce of mine, that is deſperately in W with - 
your eldeſt Daughter Donna rot 5 1 
Alon. at the ſame time.] Tis the Sentence of] a  Philoſs- 
pher, Loquere ut te videam; ſpeak that I may knowthee; 
vow if you take away the Power of Kein _ 

r RES 
nh: Both pauſe a Ind; 1 then / ak together ain. 
m7 . Pu ins the l $6. of the 27 ſure the 2 
85 cannot out- talk that Gibberiſh——For this Don Melchor 
of Madrid aforeſaid, as premiſed, I requeſt, move, and ſup- 
plicate, that you would give; beſtow, marry, and give in 


Marringe, this your Daughter aforeſaid, to the Cavalier 


aforeſaid not you thou Devil of a Man thou ſhalt be 
: Hent — ä — Exit Lopez running. 
Aulon. LA the ſame 1 time wich Lopez his laſt Speech, and 
8 after Lopez is run out.] Oh, how I hate, abominate, de- 
teſt and abhor, theſe perpetual Talkers, Diſputants, Con- 

troverters, and Duellers of the Tongue! But on the other 


lade, if ir be not permitted to prudent Men to ſpeak their 
Minds, appoſitely, and to the purpoſe, and in few. Words — 


If, 1 fay, the Prudent muſt be Tongue- ty d; then let 
great Nature be deſtroy d ; let the Order of all things be 


turn'd topſie-turvy; let the Gooſe' devour the Fox, let 


the Infants preach to their Great-Grandfires ; let the ten- 
der Lamb purſue the Wolf, and the Sick preſcribe to the 
Phyſician, Let Fiſhes live upon w _ and the Beaſts 
ol the Earth inhabit i in the Water,— Let the my 
N Enter Lopes wah A Bell, 150 rings it in bs Pars. : 
Alon. ans: wad 333 nne, murder! 
| Exit Alonzo ruming 5 
Top, There was no ; way but this to be rid an him. 5 
Enter a Servant. 8 
Serv. Sir, hand! are ſome Women Si in Mache 7 
rade; and, I maine Perſons of ION 53 who are come 55 
to Play here. 5 


a n em in vid all lege. 


The Mock-AsTROLOGER, 371 
Enter again the Serum, after him Jacintha, e * 
other Ladies and Gentlemen; all maſquel. 
Tod. Cavaliers, and Ladies, you are welcome: I wi 
had more Company to entertain you; o W 
one ſooner than I expected. | | 


eee Wildblood and Matkall,: 1 
- Wild. I haye Wet your Gaming houſe, "RY Ecce . 


: by 2 [Shows Gold. 5 


Lop. Well, here's more to be had of theſe Ladies, if i it 
be your Fortune. 5 
illi. The firſt Stakes 1 would play for, ſhould be their 
Vals, and Viſor Masks. 
Fac. to Beat. Do you think he will nor know 1 

Pp Beat. If you: op. your Deſign of paſſing for an A. 
ican. | 
Fac. well, now I ſhall make an abſolute tryal of bim; . 


| 9 being thus Incognita, I ſhall diſcover, if he make 


Ioove to any of you. As. for the Gallantry of his Serc- | 
| made, we will not be indebted to hi „ for we wil make 0 
Him another with qur;Guittars._. _. WT | | 


Beat. III whilher your. Rd to the Servan 

; ſhall deliver it to Don Lopex. [ Beat. whiſpers to. 9 7. Serv, 

Serv. to Lopez. Sir, the Ladies have commanded me to 
1 tell you, that they are willing, before they Play, to pre: 


; ſent you with a Dan oo. to LW 18; an . of 7 


7 . 


Tb Ely by ee 
5 e, the iow FY Cavaliers take the Lader and Court 5 
| 0: "them. Wildblood rakes Jacintba. . 


In While) you have been Singing, Lady, 1 have wal 7 


Praying: T mean, that your Face an Wit oy. not prove | 


equal to your Dancing; for, if they be, there's a Heart 
: gone, aſtray, to my Knowledge. 


Fac. If your pray againſt me before you have geen "me, 5 | | 


: you U curſe me w vou have look d. oft . 
Fla. 1 believe 1 ſhall 'have 'caofe to do Ht, oF Vr 


RESET 189 
ily | be as killing as I e bee 20 % 


r 


Lac eſpecially in a C 


\ 


322 An EyenincGs LOVE; Or, 
Fe. Tis true, 1 1 have been flatter's in my own Con- 
_ by, wich an Opinion of a little Handfomeacls 3 1 how 

* wil aſs in Spam is 4 Queſtion. - al 5 
! Why Madam, are you not of Speis 
Fac. No, Sir, of Morocco: I only came hither to a. 
ſome of E 'wwho are ſettled here, and turn'd 
Chriftinns, | the os Sram of my PEI _ 
Moors, | 
mid. Are e a Ladders 3 
a: A Muſullzzan, at your Service. 3 
Mild. A Muſullwomam ſæy you? I proteſt by e; | 
I ſhould have taken you for a (fins Lady of m fc 
qua = 
Fae. It ſeems you are in Love then It ſo, I have ane : 
with you. I dare not invade the Dominions of another 
Ty ion Hp Anceſtors have : 


been ſo unfortaniite;” | * 
Mild. Some little ug! gi t have, but that sey 5 
2 Morning-dew, tis drawn up by the Sun- wine of our 
Beauty: I find your 4fr Tce is a much ſurer Archer 
chan ours of Exrope 1 could fe Jer one 
| Look wauld ſhouts! your Victory. |. 
Tac. Vil referye my Face to oratifie your wegen L 
withit; make what Head you pleaſe, and ſet it on m : 
Shoulders, _- > 
Mild. Well, Madam. an Eye, a Noſe, or a Lip ſhall break | 
no Squares: The Face is but a Span's Breadth of 
and where there is ſo much beſides, PH never ſtand with 
7 you for that,” © - 
Fat. But, We ts makes: N 
Vid. Ay, by Al do I, GC 1 > 
- Wir in abundance, you Dance to 3 Miracle, you Sing like 
an Angel, and I believe you look like a Cherubim. 
of * . And can you be conſtant to me? „ 
id. By Mahomet, can I, 5 
„ fs 6. You {w like a Turk, 1 but, kg, For . 
1 6i Prophet is 2 ſeyere Puniſher of Promiſe-breakers, _ 
1 17 Fe pur Prophet's a Cayalierz I honour your Pro- 
5 phet and his Law, 757 providing ſo well for us Lovers 
n the | other World, black Eyes, and freſh Maidenheads 
every 


Be Movk<Rvvixoudods. ; | 4:3 


f "hip Day; go thy way little Mahomer, i faith thow ſhalt 
have my good Word. But, by his Favour, Lady, give me 
leave to tell you, that we of the Uncireurhcifed, in à civil 


| way, us Lovers, have foinewhat the Advantage of your Ny 


Muſullmn. 


5 Ito; the greateſt Stake, m 


Fae. The Company 
2 po to em: A ieu, id when you have a Wbt N 
3 throw 89 beſtow it on your Servant F. 
[She gave vo f Company, 
E Wild. "This Lady Fatyma pleaſes me moſt infinite): 
Now am 1 got among the Hamers, the Zegrys, and the 
Biencerrages. Hey, whit Work will che r 
thong the Cid, and the Bens of the Arabian: 3 
Beat. to Fac. Falſe; of true, Madam ? ik 
Fit. Falſe as Hell; but by Heaven, mu ft him fort: : 
| Have you the high-rutinitig Dice about you ? - 
Best. I got them on —— Madam. 


ere r8join'd amd ſer to play 4 we | 


Fac. You ſhall ſee me win all their Money 4 kan — 


I have done, II return in my own Perſon, and ask him | 

for the Money which he promisd me. 5 
Beat. Twill put him upon a ſtreight to de ſo furprized: 5 
but, let us to the Table; the Company s fot us. 


[he Company ſe. 
© Wild, What is the Ladies Game, S? ; 
Top. Moſt commonly they uſe Raffle. That is, to throw | 


” with red Dice, till Boge, and a ner be thrown . : 


which i is Sid Raffle ; and that wins ; all. 


Mid. I underſtand it: Come, Lady, tis no matter what. ” 


— Heartz1s gone already. 


[TvJacintha, 'They play :* And the reſt by Cp. 


TY 


7 3 the Moy: 


” WH. $0, be, go99 Clan to G ad 4 5 
„ 


n No matter; mm * my — — —_—_ 


2 What have I here, two Sixts aud d Quatter 7— 2 


555 hundred Piſtoles on that Throw.” 


Dab I take you, . Bearin, the big an: 
"dg "Y 


31 An EvznnG's Love,; o, 


Beat. Here, Madam. BE 70s | 
Jas. Three Fives: I have won you, Sir. £9.46 
Wild. Ay, the Pox take me for't, you have won me: + It 
; ot never have vexd me to have loſt my Money to 
a Chriſtian ; but to a Pagan, an Infidel— | 
Mask. pray, Sir, leave off while you hovs ſome Money. : 
Mild. Pox of this Lady Faye! Ruine thrice oP, g 
I am out of patience, . | | 
Mask. [To bim.] Sir, I beſeech you if you will loſe, to 
loſe en Cavalier. 5 
Mild. Tol de ra, tol de pon and W de 
ra, c. What the Devil did 1 mean to play with this Bru- 
net of Africk? . [The Ladies np. 
mild. Will you be gone already, Ladies 1 . 
Loop. You have won our Money; but however, we are 
5 acknowleigin to you for the Honour of your Company. 
5 [ Jac. makes a Sign of farewel to Wild. . 
Wild. F ewe, Lad y Faiyma. + 
[ Exeunt all but wild, and Mack, : 
Mack. an the : Company took Novice: of your Concern 


5 ment. 


Wi ” "Tis no matter; l * not love to fret crit, 5 
as your ſilent Loſers do, and i in the mean time * my to 
Choak for want of Vent. - 1852 3 
Mask. Pray conſider your 8 a Wale a younger 1 


Brother in a foreign Country, living at a high Rate, your 


Money loſt, and without hope: of a Supply. Now eſe | 
if you think good. 


- Wild. No, now I will laugh at my ſelf moſt unmerci- 


ally For my Condition is {o ridiculous, that tis paſt 
curſing. The pleaſanteſt Part of the Adventure is, that [ 
qave promis d * hundred Piſtoles to Facintha 11 But 
3 there 1 is no remedy, they are now fair W E 
| Mack. Fatyma. ! 7 7 y | be: 
mid. Ay, ay, a certain Africa nd of f my alen. 
kane, whom you know na. 
Maak. But who is here, 15 i 7x Wn 
Enter Jacintha and Beatrix in their, own DIE, 
Hild. Madam, what happy Star has conducted you bi 
ther to * thouſand Peril of this Fortune, LA. 


» 


* 


1 - Fac. I was told you had Ladies here, and Fiddles 3, fo. 


came partly for the /Divertſement, and partly. out 105 Jew 


bouſie, 


buli ealouſie! why fure you do not think me a « Pages, : 
an Infidel? But the Company's broke up, you fre. Am 1 
.to wait upon you home, or will you'be ſ Kind to taken 


= Lodging with me to Night? 


1 You ſhall have the Honour to bead meto 1 my pa- 
le. No wore worde then, let's 5 away to prevent: Dif : 


:  covery. 


Beat. For my Part, I think he has a mind to be rid of 


| you | 
ld, No: But if your Lady ſhould v want Sleep, "would FS 
| ſpoil the Luſtre of her Eyes to-morrow. | There were a 


* loſt. * 


Fac. lam a peaceable Princeſs, and content with my ; 
own ; I mean your Heart and Purſe; for the Truth is, 
baue loſt my Money to Night in Maſquerade, and 1 
come to claim your Promiſe of ſupplying mme. 

Hild. You make me happy by commanding me: To- 
morrowy Morning my Servant ſhall wait Uo "YOu. with 8 


three hundred Piſtoles. 


* But 1 lefe my Company with promiſe to return 0 ET EY 


pl. 


6, to-morrow... | 5 1 
+; Fac. To night, if you ov'll alive me. 


dee Mackall, 91 bring we ber hundred Pill 55 


| immedinely, 
Mack, Are you "mad, Sir 2, 


+ 


- - Wild. Do you ede Ann you u Raſcal! | hw he = — 
I' be hang d, if he have not loſt my Gold at Play: If 3 

have, confeſs you had beſt, and perhaps Vl! pardon you; 

| but if you do not | vole, Tü have no bo the "om = 


loſe it? 0 
Mask. Sir, tis not for me to diſpute with you: 
Hild. Why, then let me tell you, you did loſe it. 


7 


Fes. Ay, as ſure as e'er he had it, Ae for 5 
"him: F 


-- 


The Moot -arinoa je n. 317 


2 Play on tick, and loſe the Indies Ti diſcharge it | : 


V TONE RC. ter to 


326 . a 1 FEY 
the fect n of Anger 


fert him. 
1 wil peak of ut this time 3 but till you have given we 

"I" 5 
ATtel you, Iam 


1 Man jealous: Going out a Gaming in Maſquerade, at un- 
ſfieuſonable Hours, and loſing your Money Play that 
"Tm above all provokes me. 


. Fars, 1 you but offer it. There's Dr . the 
Point. 


et J hope an African oy prevail. | Let me for : 
5 . ſake of the | 1 570 beg oy ag 


_ YR” 


your Servant ply off mut hundrod Fiſtoles, ae 
C 
has a greater Bank in ſtore ts vom. 


Beat. Tis a ſign 
wild, Wel, Madarn, 1 muſt confeſs I hve more than 


Fut. SativfaRQtion 3 why, ure you offended, „ 
Wild. Heav'n! that you ſhould not perceive it it in n. 

mortally offended with you, ©" 

Fac. Sure, tis impoſſible. _ 

Wild. You have done nothing, onna, t to ae n 


Beat. Ibelieve you; becauſe ſhe comes to you for more, 


Li ide, - 
Fes, ls this the Quarrel ? Pl clear it imnmediat 12 _ 
Wild. Tit impoſſible you ſhould: clear it 3 111 op my 


Fac. n eee my % nag 3 
Ivild. To do this in the Beginning of an Aman; m4 U 0 1 
a jealous Seryant as I am ; had I all the Weds of Pin, 1 | 


| . * not let go one Maravedis to you. 


Fac. To this I anſwer 8 8 % 
Wild. Anſwer nothing, for it will but iofleme the 


; rel betwint us: I muſt come to my ſelf by pw" | 
| r 1 will take it: But 4 


at preſent it is not for my Honour to be Friends. 


Beat. Pray let us neighbour Princes interpoſe a liche. 


mul When 1 haveconquer'd, you may interpoſe; but 


: n preſent the Mediation of all Chriſtendom would be 1 
5 front | 
Fac. Though Criftendom een do nothing with 700. : 


Hild. | begi 70 daf cher Lady Fagma is no better 
than the be. I n inne * lam 


Fa. 


- * ach "_ - 


F112, Well, wel, \ Madam, any Man wey be overtaken 


with an Oath 3 but I never meant to perform it h; 
her: You know, CE To ono 


3 

Fac. No, the Love you made s 
pe: Charity you had to reconciſerhe co Re 
ſearce ſuch mother Man in Europe to be | 
Convert the Moor Ladies. 


make em up. 


ac. 1 ſcethere's n no bopeof aReconcilement wich you; 


and therefore I give it o'er as deſperate. 


2 . Od, You have gain'd your Point, you have my Money ; "Y | 
and 1 was only angry, becauſe I did not know 'twas * 


vrho had it. 


Fac. This will not ſerve your turn, Sir 3 what I here . 


2 got, [ have conquer d from you. 
Mila. In 
you have p 21 me of all I had. 


Far. I only diſæm d you, for fear -you ſhould rebel e- 
gain; for it you had the Sinews of War, L am fure 70 


would be flying out. 


| an Example to all unbetieving Miſtreſſes. 


Fac. Well, I will try you once more; but you muſt . 
male haſte then, that we may be within our time; me- 

Z pony ths Love is drawn out fo n already, that 'ris 
near 


ia. Ne eee then the 
* 1 have to preſerve him. 

3 Jas. Adieu; for 

55 bs re caught ripping i in me new! Amour. 


; my Ons, A good! Se e more with- 


out. | 


Ihe Meni nba 325 
75 By e, 1 am tat ent 100 ; Dy Laue 1 


ns. N. Dota | 
t Apoſtle to 
mild. Faith, f Weald rather widen their Breaches, thin 


you uſe me like one mars gerd 3 for 


id. Dare op day without i wow: Servant; til lam 5 
fluſh again; and I will love you, and treat you, and pre- 
ſent you at that unreaſonable Rate; that I will make you' 


is time I wipe off 008 Score, ill 


"Mark. You bajo Gn We i Fo 
Wild. You deſery'd it for not having à Lye" ready for 


. — 


Is — args oe g 
2222... ²˙ wd ²˙AI 
P P * a * 


n — * 


wichal to wollife e 


” LY . 
e . " 2 8 2 
Ties __—_ 
3 * - \ 


ud. Now, Mackall,. 2 
Nack. I ſtay'd here, Sir, by expreſs. Order from „ 4 
8 dy Aurelia, to deliver you thi 
1 from her to meet her immediately i in the Garden. * K 


5 What envious Devil has diſcover d to Aurelia that l am in 
Ton? It muſt be Don Lapex, 7G, to advance dere 5 


328 An Eveninc's Lovt; Or; 

out it, than a Soldier without his Arms. But pr* 

viſe me what's to be done to get Facinchs, 
Mask. You have loſt her, or will loſe her by your $ub- 


mining + If we Men could but learn to value our. ſelves, 
Wie ſhould ſoon take down. our Miſtreſſes from all their 
Altitudes, and make em dance after our Pipes, longer 
perhaps than we had a mind tot ( But I _ ome 
_ or I ſhall loſe 9 Meleber -- 


15 


If I throw out, I'll bear it off with my 50 "4 He n 
And ch the e lte a n nee 0 L. Exeunt. 


2 2D N 55 5 FS 


A W. SCENE 7 


Enter Bellamy, Wildblood : Maskall in a Pier. 2] 
5 Bel, ERE comes one, and in all probability it muſt 


be Don Melchor, going to Theodoſia, © 
- Mack. Send: A and you. ſball ſee n me aur the Wrie : 


de Don Melchor, |. — e 2 


9 +] 


s Note; and to deſire you 


Mel. Do you hear, Friend! _ _ 
Mask. Not a t e, Sir, 1 Aan perfants d my 


Orders. ret.” [ Mask. retires to his ==; 2 i 


Mel, He's gone, and tis in vain for me to look after hi 


Pretenſions to her, has On to ae mine. A 
n works . e 205 A anion I 2 


5 
5 
, 
] 


7b} Mockx* AsTroLOGER, 329 
101 But J am reſoly d to ſee Aurelia; ; if it be but to 


defeat him. Exit Mel. 
| Wild. Let's make haſte fre him; ; | Long to ee the End 0 
of this Adventure. 


Mask. Sir, 1 think: I fre fome Women coming yon- 
der 

Bel. wel; Pl leave you to your Adventures: 3 while 1 l 
proſecute my own, = 1 

Mid. 1 warrant you have made an Aignation to in- 
ſtruct ſome Lady in the Mathematicks. - + 

Bel Vl not tell you my Deſign; becauſe, if it loony not 


ſucceed, you ſhall not laugh at me. [Exit Bel, 7 


Enter Beatrix; and Jacintha in the Habit of a Mulatta. 

Hd. Let us withdraw alittle, and ice if they will come 
this WAY. + La 55 

Bear. We are right, l Madam, tis certait ly your Engliſh- 


man, and his Servant with him. But, why this Goond: 1 
Tryal, when you engag'd to break wich him, if be fail'd 0 
in ee „„ 
3 Zac. ria he ha has beenaletl inconſtant; Cholerick, e | 
or 1 


Beat. And it ſeems you 2 are not contented wirkithoſe 


| Vices 3 but are ſearching him for more. This is the Folly 


of a bleeding Gameſter, who will abbey purſue a bo: - 
= Hand. 


On Yorher fide you would have me throw up 8 


Cards, before the Game be loſt: Let me make this one ” 
more Tryal, when he has Money's den he will REM. | 
It me, and then,, if he fails | | 


Beat. You'll forgive him again. 


. He's already in Purgatory ; but the next Offence 4 

| hall put him in the Pit, paſt all Redemption; pr 3 „ 
— 1 rw] him nearer: "Sure. he cannot know: me in 5 
Bo " 55 

a Ang Make haſte then ; for 1 hove more lrons in the 2 

gf, Fire: When L have done with you, I have another Ag: 

. ge ee - e e e 


. 


. my 
5 N an be 


Y He aug d out with 21m, in, #4, by ! 15 he” 
n Lady, 1 hore brough | 


, than that baftful Gentle- 


* 41 Vz Loves &, | 


s Oo N C. 


4 L M Was is the Even, and ih = was inthe: 
An iin Flowers did . 
When all alone went Amyntas and IJ. 
Av bear the fwart Ni 


„ 
7 ſate, and he laid him down by me; 


Bur fenreely this Breavh ihe conld draw; 
Dor when with a Fear he dem to draw near, 
e By Fs - 


He ble pa ro bim m- day Nag, a whih, 
And bis Mod ly nb his e 
But L I convinc d all his Fear with a Smile, DE NN 
8 Sylvia, faid he, you are war, Pr 
D) kvep your poor Lover in awe; wit 1 
Then once more he preſt with his Hand to my Ire, Ty: 
Dur was daft with of bu, ba, bs, bon ! NS 


0 eg 
ee 


'd his 
fb dee, 
Cheek cloſe ro his Face: 
bolder and du, 
Aer — ani fm 
as our „ 


5 von > more nde af 
man in 


Fac. Hold, hold, Sir; T am 00h an Am ſent 


15 a" hope you wil not ret Lay of 
ions. e 5 

mild. I endy ſearching for your r Letters of Ore. 

5 dence: But methinks with that Rare you look more 
| like a Herald that comes to 3 War to " you | 


kin 


ra mud al this de Xo 


4 


De Mocx-AsTROLOGER. 331 
Fac. One of che Ladies in che Maſque to Night has . 


ken a liking to you 3 and fene you by me thus Purſe of | 


Gow, in recompenoe of that ſhe aw you loſe. i 
Hild. And ſhe in return of it, that I fhond 
wait on her; I'll dot, wheve tives the? Tum Py. 
Fac. Why, can you love her unknown? 7 
ll. 1 have a Bank of Love, to ſupply vs. ee re. 
| calions; ſome for her, ſome for another, | 


and without queſtioaing who brought the Bill. 


you; charge what you will upon me, 1 pay 425 at der "ey 


Fac. Heyday, you difpatch your Miſtreſſes = faſt, as if 


you meant to o'er-run all Woman- kind: Sure you aim at 

d. Now I miu Ot, Linven real Fancy to fend | 
thy Lady a Taſte of my Love by thee. 51 {EE 

Fac. Tis impoſſible your Love fvold. be 0 bande, 7 
to deivend to a Mulmta. 8 
Mild. One would think lo. bur I carmot tx'p i it. Gad. 


1 think the Reaſon is, becauſe there's fornerhing more 188 


of Sin in thy Colbur than in ours. I know not what's 
the matter, but a Cock is not more provok'd at 
red. than I briſtle at the Sigl of black. Come, be kind- 
er to me. Young, and flip an Opportunity? 'Tis 2 
Evening loft out of your Lie. Ne 
2 Theſe fine things yo kay Sid exer thouſand 
times; your cold Compliment's the cold Pye of Love, | 
which you ſerveup w every new Gueſt whom Tor invj,. 
Wild. Come; becauſe thou art very moving, here's part 
of the Gold, which thou brought'ſt wo corrupt me for thy 


Lady: Truth is, I had promis'd a Sum to 5 N 8 | 


5 — thy Eyes have allar'd it from me. 
Far. Youlll repent to-morrow, * 
mmi. Let to-morrow Nerve: oe provide for kimiE, Mb 
 26-night has done: To- morrow is n Cheat in Love, andT 
 ellnoryaſtic.. AE 5 

. . Ay, but Heav'n that ſees all 


1 1 „ and E is hve, — 
jou knw the e Fe 
2 85 ac. 


Wild. Heav'n that fees all things, will ee "That 4 


332 4s EveniNo': s Love; or, 


J poor Slave, as I am- — 

Mild. It 4 been always my Humour to lows! . 

ward. I love to ſtoop to my Prey, and to have it in 
my Power to Sowſe at, when 1 pleaſe. When a Man 
comes to a great Lady, he is fain to approach her with 

Fear and Reyerence ; methinks there's mething of God- . 


Y lineſs i T3; 


ac. Yet I cannot believe, but the Meanneſ of my X 


Habit muſt nceds ſcanddize you. 


5 ceedingly honour courſe 


Und. I tell thee, m at Frog and 10 forth that 1 ex- 

Linnen; 'tis as proper ſometimes 
in an unc er e as a Coarſe Towel is to rub e 
me. 
Fac. Now I am altogether of the other Gde, I can low 


pe nw no where but above me: Methinks the ratling of a Coach 


and ſix ſounds more , than the beſt —_— a 
Wit could make me. 
Wild. Do you make no more efteem oft a Wit then? I 
Fac. His Commendations ſerve only to make — 


. 5 3 mind to me; he does but ſay Grace to me _ n 


; ain; and like him is the laſt that fall fall on. 
1 = t to get no more by it, than a poor Silk-weaver = 
5 MF the Ribband which he works, to make a . 


Wild, Then whot hb is a Gentleman to hope fon; nid: 
5 Fac. To be admitted to paſs my time with, while 2 
50 better comes: To be the loweſt Step in my Stair- caſe, 
| for a Knight to mount upon him, and a Lord upon tim, 
nnd a Marqueſs upon him, and a Duke upon him, till [ 
wy h as I can climb. —_ 
wild. For cught I fee, the grea Ladies have: the Ap 
tites which you Slaves ſhould have; and you Slaves the 
Pride which =—_ to be in Ladies. For, I obſerve, that 
all Women of your Condition are like Women of the 


Play-houſe, till piquing at each other, who ſhall. go the 2 


beſt dreſt, and in the richeſt Habits: Till you work up 
one another by your high flying, as the Heron and Jer- 
falcon do. i you cannot out- ſnine your Fellow with 
one Lover, you fetch her up with another: And in ort. 
| all * ber by it It is VOY to put TORY out * Countenance 1 


oY — 1 T 4 


5 — . W 
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and t to mike the Ladies of Quality go plain, becauſe they 5 | 


will ayoid the Scandal of your-Bravery. 


Beat. running in. aden ch come aways I . | 


in the Garden. 
| Wild: You are not going? Wbt 
Fac. Yes, to cry out a Rape if y ou b e me. 


Wild. However, am glad you | Raye left your Treaſure 7 ; + 


behind you: Farewel, Fairy, _ 
be 95 F eee, Changeling Come: Beatrix, | 


¶ Exeunt 8 * 
Mack. Do you know how you came by this Money, 1 


E: Sir? Lou think, I warrant, that it came by Fortune. 


ill. No, Sirrah, I know it came by my own Tndu- 
ſiry. Did not I come out diligently to meet this Gold,. 
in the very way it was to come? What could Fate do 
leſs for me? They are ſuch thoughtleſ, and undeſigning 
Rogues as you, that make a drudge of poor Providence, 
and ſet it a ſhifting for you. Give me a brave Fellow) 


like my ſelf; chat if you throw him dowa into the 


World, lights every where upon mage: and helps him A 


ſelf without being bebolden o Fate, 
of Fools, Tight 
| © Mack, But af er all your Jallity, bun think fs if it 
was Facintha that gave it you in this Diſguiſe? am ſure 
I heard her call Beatrix as the went away, 

Mila. Umh! thou avvaken'ſt 2 moſt Htdinos e 


at is the Hoſpital” 


| henſion in me! methought indeed I knew the Voice; 


but the Face was ſuch an Evidence e if i it wee . 
d, ſhe is loſt fer rn 


Mask. And ſo is Beatrix. Ts > 0% 


| e Now could I cut my Throat for 3 wh 
| Mack. Now could I break my Neck for deſpair 3 fr, 


Ts could find a Precipice abſolutely to my Ukiog. 

mild. Tis in vain to conſider on't. There's but one 
5 way ; g 0 you Maskall, and find her out, and i invent ſome 
; Excuſe A and be ſure to beg leave I may come ind. 


| wait upon her with the Gold before ſhe ſleeps. 
Maik. In the mean time you'll * 2 at Jour | 
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over all my Thoughts in half an Hour. [Eu Mask. 
melancholick at my Lodging, 11! go paſs my Hour at 
have Tools, ta; win mare ta it. Stay; let me fee; L have 
nick him: Ten more, I ſweep them too. Now! in all 
too. Now he kindles, and butters me with forty. They 
are all my own: In fine, he is vehement, and bleeds: on 
to fourſcore or an hundred; and: I not willing to: tempt 
Fortune, come er, een 3 two fm 
Piſtoles. 


= | The SCEN E 0] pers 1 diſcovers 3 


yet 4 K am reſoly d to facrifiee all things to my Love. 
Therefore let nen over that Chapter. 


bow if it be be? 


334 A. e ee 0 
Wild. tus make haſte then to) addiere met for b ink 


Hild. ſolus, Hang t, not E think on t. 1 ſhalb be: but 
the Gaming-houſe, and make uſe of this Money while: I 
the Box and throw. My Don he — me ten Piſtoles; I 
reaſon he is nettled. and. ſets me twenty: L win them 


Camilla: Bobied them: a Table and Lights ſet on 
it. The Scene is a Garden with a» Arbour init. 


5 The Garden Door op nat. How now, Aurelia and cane 
2 e Melchor at the Garden Door! III 1 
: 2 leaſt T prevent the deſign, and within this half N 


Hour come failing. back with full Pockets, as W 


5 a8 a laden Galleon from the Indies. _ Exit. 
Aur. But doſt thou think the Engliſhman: « can: keep his 
Promiſe? For I confeſs 1 furiouſly: deßre fo ſee the Idea | 


1 of Don Melchar. 


Car. But, Madam, if you ſhould. ſee kim it will not be 


be. bur the Devil in his Likeneſs; and- then why ſhould. | 
9 defire it? _ | | 


Aur, In effect tis a very dark. Enigme3 and ona wt. Þ 


5 be very. ſpiritual to underiandꝭ it. But: be what it ">. 
Body or Fantam, I am. reſolv d to meet it. p 


Cam. reg ng oa do it without Fear? 
2 avew it, I am furiouſly: fearful; bor 


[Dan Dev: Melches Wear, i 
1 Do you hea, Madam, there enn n 1 


Air. 


1 


and nat he. 
a8 big again as he us d to bez. with Eyes like Sawoers.— 


11 ſave my ſelf. + [Rata under the Tab, 


Bites Dan Melchon : They. both ſhiek... 


A von? 


avoid Specter. 
Cam If he ſhould. find me undder the Table how 1 


ſtancy, that he: will. be hers: eternally. 


Melchor that | Walden 
by Herve and An ws 8 Co wichino 


Mel. This is a Riddle paſt my finding aut. to ſend Ge Me 
me, and then ta ſhun: me.; but; heres; one ſhall W * 


fur mo: Camilla what daſt than there? x 
cn Help, help, I ſhall be carried away bodily. 


Lahe riſa axorthnons the, llt Rights, and 5 


runs out. The Scene ſhuts. 


1 Why av eligs Grenilla ! they, areboth.run 8 1 


out of hearing! this amazes me ; what can the mean 
of it be ? Sure ſhe has heard of my Uafaichfulneſt, 


8 2 by 3 bf baker ; 
ont upon. me by t abrupt Deparrores ener 
ſeemiag Abſence. 


by my 
Dr ade a S. 


Are Dan; Melebar , ig it W an. Lane that have. | 


frighted Aurelia ſo terribly,?> 


Nel. Alas, Madam. now, nats;but omg büler by 4 __ 
yous + arr ma and ns, oy ſelf ſecure in ge e 
2 "9 WW; 
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ROPE It it be he; that: is to ſay his. SpeQhers that is to 
45 his Phantom, that is to ſay his Idas, that is ta bps. be 


Cam. erying out, Ah, Madam, tis he hinaf&f 3 but he's | 


fee. Oh Heav/n! Humanity is not able to-ſuppary it 0 
lee 

Au. The Tempter: has imitarcs his Voice top 5 — N 

Nel. Is it: thus, my: Dear, that you treat your Servant. ? 


Aun. wigs not thy: Dear; mee Spirit . 


Mel. This Spirit of Darknefs is come to ſes: an „ 
of Light by her Command; and to — . 


Aur. Away Infernal, tis nt dan an the cn h.. 
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355 An Evan nch Wem Or, 


Night without Diſpuiſc, perhaps i it might re upon her 


8 Fanc becauſe ſhe thought me abſent, 


0. Since *tis ſo un uckily fallen out, that ſhe knows 


0 you are at Madrid, it can no longer be kept a Secret ; 


therefore you muſt now pretend openly to me, and run 


ö _the riſque of a Denial from my Father. 


Mel. O, Madam, there's no Queſtion but he'll refule me: 


For alas, what is it he can ſee in me worthy of that Ho- 
wur? Or if he ſhould be ſo partial to me, as ſome in the 
World are, to think me valiant, learned, and not alto- 

gether a Fool, yet my want of Fortune would weigh 
8 down Wl © -- 


Theo. When be has refus d you kis Confent;: 1 may with 
Joftice diſpoſe of my ſelf 3 and that, wbile you are con- 


ſtant, ſhall never be to any but your ſelf : In witneſs of 

| which, accept this Diamond a as a boom... of or the n 
8 Firmneſs to you. | 
Beat. Madam, your Father i is coming this way. 


Teo. Tis no matter; do not ſtir 3 ſince he muſt know | 


8 you are return'd, let him now ſee you. Ae N * - 


Enter Don Alon zo. 
"ts Daughter, what make ay on at this unſeae 


EY ah Hear)? | wad: 2. Nye 


Theo. VEE NP oY 7 
Alon. I Know what you mods an that'y you bad 1 


| Not and ran hither to ſee what it er er 1M | 
us! who is this with you? 
d Mel. Tis your Servant rere Melebors juſt eure from 
55 St. Sebaſtians. 


Abu. But, Sir, I . you had been OA rm the Se 
for Flanders. 1 N 10 | 
Alon. But, 7 came you back from: St. © Sedans * 
Miel. As for that, Sir, tis not material- 
Theo. An unex pected Law Sure has card bim beck ben 


8. Sebaſtians. 


Alon. And; how fares my Som is h that lives there? 
Mel. In Catholick Health, Sir: 
1 771 Have you brought'ns Letters _ him? 


| a ho 118141 2248 
14 36 ? 7 14 * *4 | £5 * 11 42 5 111 42 2 od 
OO, * 7 


9. 


3 7 I muſt prevent him 
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Mel. 1 had, Sir, but I was ſet upon by the way, by 
Pickerons: and, in ſpight of my . robb d, and . 


oy 0p Portmantua taken from me. 


Teo. And this was that which he was now deſiring : 


me to excuſe to you. 


- bs, If my Credit, N or Counſel can do you | 


any Service in your Sute, I hope you wil command them 


freely. 
"Mel. When I have diſpatch'd ſome fonts Buſineſs, l ſhall 1 
not fail to trouble you; till then, humbly kiſſes your 


Ns [Exit Melchor. | 
Alen. Daughter; now a Cavalier, is gone, what Oc- 
5 es brought you out ſo late? I know what you would 
ſay, that it is Melancholy; a Tincture of the Hypochon- 
driach you mean: But, what Cauſe have you for this 
Melancholy? Give me your Hand, and anſwer me with- 
| out Ambages or Ambiguities. 1 
beo. He will find out! have given away my Ring— TY 
Sir, I am aſham'd to confeſs 
it to you; but, in hope of youe Ingulgence,. 1 have loſt 


5 ger the moſt oblige of Jo, Servants. 


Z ; the Table Diamond you gave me. 


Alon. You would ſay, The fear of my Diſpleaſure "0 | 
ceaus d this Perturbation in you; well, do not diſquiet your 
{elf too much, you ſay tis gone; I fay ſo too. Tis ſtollen; 
and that by ſome Thief, I take it: But, I will go and con- 
ſult the Aſtrologer immediately. ae is going. 
Theo. What haye J done? To avoid one Inconvenience, 


I have run into another: This Devil of an Aftrologer will 
diſcover that Don. Melchor has it. l Aldi. 


[ 
Alon. When did you loſe this Diamond ? The Minute 
and Second I ſhould know; but the Hour will ſerve for 2 


| the Degree aſcending. 


Theo. Sir, the preciſe „ wude. by 


E-: twixt fix and ſeven this Evening, as near as I can gueſs. 
Alon. Tis enough; by all the Stars I'll have it for you: 


: - Therefore go in, and ſuppoſe it on your Finger. 
Beat. Vii watch you at a diſtance, Sir, that HY: Engliſh 


mn pay have wherewithal to anſwer you... [LA 1 


11 vor. * VE a x M0 OR 


* hat ſays nimble Maſter . the matter? 


338 An Eveninc's Love's Or, 
Alon. This Melancholy wherewith my Daughter la- 
bourerh, is — a — I know What I would fay; is a 


certain Species of the Hy ſterical Diſeaſe; or a certain 


Motion, cauſed by a certain Appetite,” which at a certain 
Time heaveth in her, like a certain Motion or an a 
- 3 8. 


rue Behimy. „ 


Night otherwiſe diſpos d of with Aurelia: Tis but trying 


my Fortune to tell her of his Infidelity, and my Love. 

If ſhe yields, ſhe makes me happy 3 if not, I ſhall be ſure 
Don Melchor has not planted the Arms of Spain in tje 

Fort before me. However, mu . my Fortune as fure = 

8 a lam an Engliſhman.” =_ 

>: — Ingles, 1 know your Voice, tho'l cannot 5 
1 8 5 perfect diſcern you. 5 


Bel. How the Devil came he ro croſs me?” 


FP 7: 


of) ou. 85 , TOI | Fate 


Bel. Without Gn an me, 1 Bip! ; : 14685 
Alon. My Daughter Theodoſia has loſt a für 


Ain. Well, Sir, th what do the! Stars hold 


Bel. Sir, not to keep you longer in- Tp 


f Bel. This i is the Place, and very near ts Time that he: f 
: odoſi 4 appoints her Meeting with Don Melchor. He is this 


5 1 
ingeuzouſly ONE to oy that 1. am not Foy Man for 
-" whom 


9 n R 9 n . $31.4 * i 
1 F . * 


5 from her Finger, the time betwixt fix and ſeven this E- Wy 
vening; now I deſire you, Sir, to ere& a Scheme for 
it, an Fi it be loſt, or ſtollen, to reſtore it to MEL | 2 
This is all, Sir. = 
Bel. There is no od of this 00 Fellow; thus wil he 3 
bi me from Day to Day, il my Tgnorance be found 
1 my dle. 
5 . Now is hs caſting a Figure by the: Fg *. _w_ < 
mory, and making a Judgment of it to himſelf.” This 
5 Aftrolopy i is a very my ſterious Speculation. | ' [Aſde. 
Bel. Tis a madneſs for me to hope I can deoeije hi im 
longer. Since then he muſt know I am no Aſtrologer, | 
Pl barer it my ſelf do him, and bluſh once for all; | 


hoy 
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= whom: you take me. Some ſmattering in Aſtrology I 1 


have; which my Friends, by their Indiſtretion, have 
blown abroad, Your my Intentions, But, you are not 


| a Perſon to be impos d on like the Vuigar: Therefore to 1 gk 


fatisfic you in one word, my Skill goes bot fur enough to 
| give ou knowledge of what you deſire from me. 
. You have ſaid enough, Sir, to perſuale me of 5 


1 vour Science; if Fame had not publiſh'd it, yet this very 


= Humility of yours were enough to confirm me in the Be- 
. | lief of it. | | 
: Bel. Death, you caſes me nn; Sir: 7 wil you hure 5 


me Swear? As Tam 2 Gentleman, a Man of the Town, one 
SS who wears good Cloaths, Eats, Drinks and Wenchesabun= 
= ny. 1 am a damn'd ignorant, and ſ-nſelel Fellow. Tg. 


Enter Beatrix. To 
Alan. eue Gentlewoman—-What, are you going 


i to Relief by Moonſhine? - 
Beat. I was going on 2 very charitable Office, to help 4 
= Friend that was gravelbd in a very doubrful Buſineſs. 


Bel. Some good News, Fortune, I beſeech thee. - 
Beat But now I have found this learned — 
1 make bold to N 2 Queſtion to him from a 
y 
Alon. 1 wil have my own Queſtion firſt refol'd. „ 
Bel. O, Sir, tis from a Lady 9 — _ 2 AY 5 
Beat. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll tell it in your Var *. * : 
| My Lady has given Don Melchor the Ring; in whoſe . 


. Company her Father emmy but rt Wm the Garden 
Door. In whiſper. 
Bel aloud. Corte to me to-morrow, und you Wert! „ 


ceive an Anſwer. 15 ; 


Beat. Your Servant, Sir. [Exit Bentrix, 13h 


Alon. Sir, I ſhall rake it very unkind] if og any 

| Other, and leave” me in this _— is | * 

. Sel. Sir, if my Knowledge were according — — 
Alon. No more of that, Sir, I beſeech bbj. 


Bel. Perhaps I may know ſomething by 12 con- : 


—_— it; but, for your Quiet, I wiſh hy would not 


e | 
e 


my Mind before ! Exit Alon. 


1 Top. Aftrology, does he fay ? O Caralier, i is it you a? 
not finding you at home, I came on purpole to ſcek 
Fou out: 1 have a 1 Nerat to the Stars by your | 
Mediation. bs 


607 ſcarce 984 a Holy. day i in a Twelvemonth. 


done, who is your Friend: But comfort your ſelf; the 


: | enjoy her, 


1 ; my Promiſe to that Friend, to ſerve him i in his Paſſion to 1 


a 


340 An br of Loves or, 


Bel. Since you will needs know what I would willing 
| ly have conceal'd, the Perſon who has your Diamond, is 
he whom you ſaw laſt in your Daughter's Company. 

Alon. You would ſay tis Don Melchor de Guzman. 
1 8 Who the Devil would have ſuſpected him of ſuch an 

Action? But he is of a decay d Family, and Poverty = 

ſeems has inforc'd him to it; Now I think on't better, he 

has een ſtoln it for a Fee to bribe his Lawyer; to requite a 

Lie with a Theft; Il} ſeek him out, and tell him part of 


| Bel. So, once more I am at Liberty: But this Aſtrology 
VN 2 ſo wenbledme a eee — would I were well ; 
5 "M ont. : | 


N Don Lopez, ad a ns, © 


Beal. Sir, far pity: let em ſhine in quiet a little; for what 
| for Ladies, and their Servants. and younger MALES, they - 


| don me, it l am a little curious of. my = 
5 Deſtiny, Ga all my Happineſs depends on your Anſwer. i 
Bel. Well, Sir, what is it you expect? _ | 
Lop. To know ] whether my Love to a Sons will be = 

. ſueceſsful. 1 
Bel. Tie Aan W [46 de.]= Sir, in one 
word I anſwer you, that your Miſtreſs . another; 


Dragon's Tail is between: bim and aca hen never l 


But what Hope for me? 

3 T4 Bel. The Stars have partly aſſur d me, you ſhall be 3 4 
| if you acquaint her with-your. Paſſion, and with the double 4 
. who is falſe to her. 7 

Top. You ſpeak like an Oracle. But I have engag'd 


my Miſtreſs... 1 

1.4: 8 Me Engliſh Cao 71 wich $croples; 8 
re 1 as in our Laws of Friendſfip: TT 
9 Ew 5 | we 


Te Mocx-AsTROLOGER. 341 
5 "Hi natura; our common Game, like Hare and Partridge 4 


= Every Man has equal Right to them, as e to theSun = 


* Elements. | 
Top. Muſt I then betray my Friend? Z 
Bel. In that caſe my Friend is a Turk t to me, if be will 

be ſo barharous as to retain rwo Women to his private 


1 Uſe; 1 will be factious for all diſtreſſed Damſels; who 


would much rather have their Cauſe try d by a full Jury, 
than a ſingle Judge. : 
1 Tap Well, Sir, 1 will take your Counſel; ny if 1 err, 55 
the ault be on Love and you. [ Exit Lop. 
Bel. Were it not for Love, I would run out of the 


; 35 Town, that's the ſhort on't; for- I have engag d my ſelf a 


3 | in ſo many Promiſes, for the Sun and Moon, and thoſe ; 
= = Minc'd-meats of em, that I muſt hide before my 


= of Payment comes. In the mean time I forget They e 
= ah but now. l deſie the Devil to hinder me. © 
4A. he is going out, he meets Aurelia, and almoſt uſes | 
Her down. e e ee 


I Air. What Rudeneſs is this? 


Biel. Madam Aurelia, is it you? | yy 


: Aur. Monſieur Bellamy! 


Bel. The ſame, Madam. 


i Au. My Unkle told me, he left b Ang indeed "Þ 5 
I came hither to complain of you: For you have treat- 


f 


ed me ſo nm 85 1 have ſome reaſon” to | reſent N 


Mob What Occaſion can. 1 have given you for 3 Com- : 
| int | oe 
P Aur. Don Melchor, as I am vr by my Uncle, 


* is efſectively at Madrid : So that it was not his Idea, but 
hui mſelf in Perſon whom I ſawy: And ſince you knew this, TT 
why did you conceal it from me? 


; Bel. When I ſpoke with you, I knew it not: But I dit. 
cover d it in the erecting of my Figure. Yet if inſtead 


= of his Idea, I conſtrain'd himſelf to come, in ſpight of his 


Reſolution to remain conceal'd, I think I have ſhown * 
greater Effect of my Art than what 1 promis d. . 
Aux. I render my ſelf to ſo convincing an Argupetits 25 
Aar dy orer-hearng a "PRO Sk, now betwixt my 7 


1 
* 
} 
* 
£3 
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mediately. 
Cam. I am ſent to you from a fair Lady, who bears 
you no ill v ill. You may gueſs whom I mean. 2 
Miel. Not by my own Merits, but by knowing whom 5 
=> ſerve . But | confeſs, I wonder at her late ſtrange = 
 Viage, when ſhe fled from me. . 
Cam. That was only a Miſtake; but I have now, by ; 
. ber Command, been in 2 renne . in * en Le 
you. He 'T 


342 + © Cs 8 FS, or, 


Couſin Theodoſia and her Maid, I find chat he has conceal'd 


himſelf upon her Account, which has given me Jealouſie 


to the laſt Point; for to avow an inconteſtable Truth, my | 


[Couſin is furiouſly handſome, _ 


Bel. Madam, Madam, truſt not your Ears too far ſhe 
talk'd on purpoſe, that you might hear her: But I aſſure 
. you, the true Cauſe of Don Melchor's Concealment, was 

not Love of her, but Jealouſie of you: He ſtaid in private 
do obſerve your Actions: Build bs as t, Madam, he is in- 
| A yours. 


© Aur. Then will he ſacrifice my Couſin to me? Y 
Bel, *'Tis furiouſly true, Madam. 123 
Aur. O molt agreeable Aſſurance! 


Cam. Albricias, Madam,, for my good Sins Don 
8 Melcboy i is coming this way; I know him by his Wale = 
5 but he is in company with another Per n. = 
Aux. It will not be convenient to give him any "Daw =_ 
6 8 brages by ſeeing me with another Perſon; | Wag ec I wil = 
M before; do you ſtay here, and conduẽt him to my 
Apartment, Good-night, Sir. [ kxit. 
| ba promis d Don Lopez, he hal poſſeſs her; 
©... -- and I have promis'd her, ſhe ſhall poſſeſs Don Melchor : 
| Tis a little difficult, I confeſs, as to the Matrimonial _ 
Part of it; But if Don Melchor will be civil to her, and ſhe 
be civil to Don Lopez, my Credit is ſafe without the Be» 
3 nefir of {my Clergy. But al this is nothing to Theodoſia, © 
8 [Exit BE, : 
8 . Enter Don * and Don Melchor. . 
"Cam. 3 Melchor, à word in Tul „„ 


will Wait on you im- 3 


Mel. Your No aa Lady; Sir, 


3 


7 You everjoy x me. 


Cen. 
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Cam. And where, amongſt. the reſt do you __ 1 


| have been looking you? 


Mel. Pray refreſh my Memory. 


Cam. In that ſame Street, Py, (t tha dme . you | 
| - know: where by a good NOS: 


Mel. * what Token? , 


ne, you promis d me a new. „ Silk 1 8 


- Mel. O, now I underſtand you. | Z 

Cam. Not that 1 pre wy to a performance — 
> Mel. Take this, and ewe your. ſelf in the Choice. "of 5 
[Gives her Mony. 
Cam. Nay, dear Sir; now you make. me bluſh; in 


faith I ——am aſham d — I wear, tis only becauſe I 
Would keep ſomething for your ſake — 
5 dy cp vou immediately in her Apartment. 


St me La- | 
Mel. I'll wait on her, if I can poſſibly 


1 ter, then will 1 again conſider, which of the Ladies ber 


dͥeſerves me. [ 4{ide.] — Sir, I beg your Pardon for 


= this Rudeneſs in leaving you. {To Alon. 


Alon. I cannot poſſibly reſolve with my ſelf to tell him 


| openly he 1 is a Thief; but rl Daa Pill for him to Wal- 
 Jow. [Al. 
„ 1 bebe be "Bk diarer's. our Amour: How he 


5 7 ſurveys me for a-Son-in-Law! ! - [Afede. 


. * ah s % *;. 
: | N 1 * 4 ils * 
n f 5 . . ——_ , 


Alon. Sir, I am ſorry for your fake, that true Nobility 


is not always accompanied With Riches to ſupport. it in — 
it's Luſtre. — 
Miel. You have a juſt Exception againſt the Caprichi- 2c 
ouſneſs of Deſtiny; yet if I were Owner. of any noble 
- Qualities, (which I am not) I OR net ach eſteem * FL 

Goods of Fortune. . E 5 


Alon. But pray conceive me, Sr, your Father did nor 


leave you flouriſhing in Wealth, 


Mel. Only a very fair Seat in Pres with all "OR | 


5 Pleaſures imaginable about it: That alone, were my poor 
Deſerts according, which 1 confeſs they ae not, were Ry 


eee in. f 


e 4 


8 


= [Zxie _ 
Cam.] But if | can prevail with Don 9 for his Daugh- 
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Alon. But give me leave to come to the Point, I be⸗ 


ſeech you, Sir. I have loſt a Jewel, which I value infi- 
nitely, and I hear it is in your Poſſeſſion: But I accuſe 
your Wants, not you, f for it. % | 
Miel. Your Daughter is indeed a Jewel, but te 1 were 

not loſt, were ſhe in Poſſeſſion of A Men of * | 


Alon. A precious Diamond, Sir. 
Mel. But a Man of Honour, Sir 


Mel By honourabie ways, T aſſure you, Sir. 
Alon. Sir, Sir, will you reſtore my Jewel? 


Nel. Will you pleaſe, Sir, to give me . to > be the 
or, unworthy Poſſeſſor of her? Tknow how to uſe ber with 
; that reſpect 
Alon. | know what you "would 97 Sir, but if it be- 4 
ON longs to our Fanny s ; otherwiſe I aſſure you, i it were at | 
. your Service, $5, ” 
Mel. As it bei longs 1 to your Family, I covet it 3 not that 
4 plead my own Deſerts, Sir. - 
Alon. Sir, | know your Deſerts; but, 1 Didi 127 Cannot - 
part with it: For, I muſt tell you, this Diamond Ring 1 
| was originally my Great Grandtather's. ©” | 


Mel. A Diamond Ring, Sir, do you Ser 1 


Alon. By your Patience, Sir, when I have done * 
may ſpeak your Pleaſure. I only lent it to my Daughter: 
but, how ſhe loſt it, and bow it came pes your fine, CD 

| Tam yer in tenebris. CO TIO RY HALF © He - 


w& . 


Mel. Sir 


Alon. know it, Sir but ſoa re yok FO as a 5 
5 Ph ſpeak for you; you would y mu nd it er Jools 
other Hand; I believe it, Sir. 97 
e Bur, Sie oi 64 8 b. 5 Pp _ 

An. 1 warrant you, Sir, Pu ww _ off nent A 

- your ſpeaking; from another Hand you had it; and now, 

Dir, as you ſay, Sir, and asI am der 1. "ey Jobs 1 5 yn 1 

re loth to part with it. 
Ml, Good sr. — . 


Alon. 1 know what you would 87 8 87 Fr a Mi of | 
Y Honour 1 is not capable of an unworthy Action; but there- 


fore I do not accuſe you of the Theft, } ſuppoſe I 
wn only put into your Hands. 
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Ann. I underſtand. you already, Sir, that you have ta- 
135 ken a pancy to it, and would buy it; but, to that I an- 
WE ſer, as I did before, that it is a Relick of my Family: 
Nou, Sir, if you can urge ought farther, you have f 
to n without Interruption. e 

- Mel. This Diamond you ſpeak on, 1 * 18 
Alon. But, what need you confels, wa before you are 
accus'd? _ 

Mel. You promird you would hear me in my Turns | 


Alon. But, as you were ſaying, it is needlefs, becauſe [ 


have already ſpoken for you. 
Mel. The truth is, Sic, I was too preſump · uous to take 


: this Pledge from Theodoſia without your Knowledge; 


W tel you —— 5 
£ Alon. You need not tell me, I know your Neceſſity was . 


but, you will pardon the inen Nee "_ 1 5 4 


| KB the Reaſon of it, and that Place and oer have 1 
= caus d your Error, 8 


Mel. This is the * old Man I ever knew; he 1 
prevents me in my Motion for his Daughter. Since. 


| . | Sir, you know the Cauſe of my Errors, and ar e pleas d | 
= to lay part of the Blame upon Youth and Opportunity; 


I beſeech you favour me fo far, to accept 0 n 0 faio 

Theodoſia already ha — ; 

Au. I conceive you, Sir, that I would accept of — 
Excuſe: Why, reſtore the Diamond, and tis done. 


Mel. More joyfully than I receiy'd it: And with at 


| j beg the Honour to be receiy'd. by you, as your Son in- = 
W. 


E fition I ever heard. 
Mel. I am proud you think i it iy but, 1 proteſt, 1 think x 
: not I deſerve this Honour. - 


Alon. My“ Sor-in-Law'! thisis the moſt pleaſint Propo- 5 


Alon. Nor I, I aſſure 70s sir marry my 7 Dung, 7 1 


— e. ha, ha. $578 
Mel. But, Sir= . 7 

Alon. I know het you ai . ir, that- ths 3 
is too much Hazard in the Profeſſion of a Thief; and 
therefore you would marry my Daughter to become 
rich, without  yentwing your Neck a t. I beſeech 


%%% 


546 as Resume 1081 Or, 
you, Sir, ſteal on, be apprehended, and if you pleaſe, be 


ang d. it ſhall make no breach betwixt us. For my 


Bars, PII keep your Gout and ſo good Night, Sir. 


Exit Alon, 


| Aol. 15 the Devil i in this old Man, firſt to give me oc- 
cCuſion to confeſs my Love, and, when he knew it, to 


promiſe he would kerp my Counſel? But who are theſe? 
I' not be ſeen; but to my old Appointment with Theo- 


8 and defire her to unriddle it. 
Enter Viaskail, Jacintha. and Beatrix. 


Mask. But, 3 * you” meas me "we 2 Man on Ho- 
; ron 


Fac. No. 


Exit Mel. 


Mask. Why there s it; if you had, would 850 8 


2 8 my Maſter has neither done nor intended you any 


Injury; 1 ſuppoſe you Ui grant he knew you in 1 your” Di- 
Os „ | 


Beat. Nay, to know her, and ole ber 00, i is an Aggre- : 


© vation of his Crime. 


Mak. Unconſcionable Bearrix l would- you two have 
all the Carnival to your ſeives? He La” ow Madam, 
all your Plots. 
But, when he ſaw you fo much piqued, he was to good- 
natur'd to let you ſlecp in Wrath, and ſent me to you to 
diſabuſe you: for, if the Buſineſs had gone on till to- mor- 
row, when Lent begins, you would have grown ſo pee- 
viſh (as all good Catholicks are with falting) that => 


and was reſolv'd to countermine you in 


Were would never have been ended, 


Fac. Well; this moll fies a little: I am content be l 
8 ke me.” 


Mask, But, that you may be ſure he linew 100 he will 


| bring the Certificate of the Purſe along with bim. 
Fac. l ſhall be glad to find him innocent. ; 
By ""Mhove Wildblood at the oth'y end of. the MY 


Mild. No mortal Man ever threw out ſo Otten; * 4 
could not be me, it mu't be the Devil that did rr He 
_ | took all the Chances, and chang' dem after H had thrown . 


*em: But, I'll be e wich him; ; for: Pll never lege ae 
: of his Dice more. ' 


Mack, {as tis ceny my Maſters: and bel is * 
1 ae A 


po) 
=. 
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e to 1 his Peace, wow he could nor fla ll 1 385 


calbd him to you ——— Sir. i 
mild. Sirrah, I'll teach you more Manners than to lente : 


me another time: You Rogue, you have loſt me two 


hundred Piſtoles, you and the Devil your Accomplicez | 
you, by leaving me to 9 fol and he oy in me 


= to Play it off. 


Mask. Is the Wind i in that Door? Here's like to be fide 
doings. | 
mii. o Miſchief ! am 1 fallen into- her Ambuſh? I 2 
8 muſt face it out with another Quarrel— [ Aſide. 
| Fac. Your Man bas been bevy. 222 Accormodati- 

; on; tis half made already.” = 
wild. Ay, on your part it may be. 


. He ſays you knew me. © 
id. Yes; I do know you o well te my v poor 
Heart akes for't: I was going to Bed without telling you 


= my Mind; but, upon Conſideration I am come 5 


Fac. To bring the Mony with you. 


Mask. well, for Impudence, let thee done. 
Mila. As in che firſt place 
Fac. I'll hear no Grievances; where s the Moog? 
Beat. Ay; keep to that, Madam, 
mild. Do you think me aPerfon wwe fo ud? 
Fac. We will not quarrel; where's the _—_ 
Wild. By your favour we will quarrel. | 
Beat. Mony, Mony —— 
Wild. T am angry, and can hear nothing. 
Beat Mony, Mony, Mony, Mony. | e 
Mild. Do you think it a reaſonable thing to 8 on 1 two: fs 
1 2 Diſguiſes in a Night, to tempt a Man? (Help me, Maskall, 


= mid. To declare my Grievances; which are e grout, and 8 8 
= many. | 


for I want Arguments abominably) I thank Heay n * was "on 
5 IT fo barbarouſly us d in all my Life, . 


ac. He begins to anger me in — 1 
| Fn A thing ſo much againſt the Rules of Model: 
= 80 undecent a thing. 
d Ay, fo undecent à thing: Nay; 1 now I do not 
wonder * my ſelf * being gry. nn "ike 
hs” 
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_ affront your Poverty 
+ Wild. Ay; to affront my Poverty. Bar, that* 5 no great 
matter; and then.- = 

- Mack, And then, to > bring you Mory. a lick faſt, Sir.) = 


* 1 
* — * 
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5 der I ſhould love her in thoſe Diſguiſes? To quarrel at the 


ntural Deſires of human Kind, aſſaulted y powerful 
Temptations; 1 am inrag d at that 


Fac. Hey day! you had beſt  quarel to for my bring- 
Ing you the Mony! - | 


Wild. I have à grudging to you for't : Gua the 


1 Mony Maskall; now help or we are gone.) 


Mask. Would ſhe offer ro bring Mony. to 900. berg to ; 


Wild. (Forward, you Dog, and invent, or I'll cut your 


: Throat; and then as I was ſay ing, to bring me Mony— 


Mask. Which is the greateſt and moſt ſweet of all 


'Temprations; and to think you could reſiſt it: Being alſo _ : | 
; aggravated by her Handſomneſs who brought it. 


"HL Refi 442. No I would the would uadertiond it - 


— 1 know better what belongs to Fleſh and Blood than ſo. 


Beat to Fac This is plain Confederacy ; I ſmoak it; he 


came on purpoſe to quareel: with you's break firſt with 
him, and prevent it. 


Fac. If it. be come. to. that once, of Devil __ he - 


| hindmoſt; Ill not be laſt in love; for oy: wall by 2 8 85 7 
| honour to my Sex. mo 


d 


1 old, Sir; there 8 no more: Von deal fal * : 


I'll gratifie you with a new Occaſion: I only try'd 


ou in hope you would be falſe; and raher than fail of 4 
my Deſign, brought Gold to bribe you to t. 


Beat. \s People when they have an ill Bargain, are con- 


tent to loſe by'r.. that they may get it off their Hands. 


Mast Beatrix, while our l are engag d, 1 hols EY 


2 it not for our Honour to ſtand idle. 


Beat. With all my Heart: Pl cale you let u us draw off to. . 5 


| fome other Ground, 


Mask. | dare meet you on n any Spot, bats one. 1 
mill. I think we ſhall do well to put it to an ide; 3 


F is the laſt time ou ſhall ever r be troubled with wy i 


* 


| 5 e. The Favour bad We greater to o have gerd his 
Mack. Beatrix, let us diſpatch ; or they'l break off be- 


fore „ = 
Beat. W as faſt as + chou wilt, lam as brittle 25 thou 5 
nr for thy Heart. 4 
= id. Becauſe I will abſolueely breaks off with vou, q | 
T will keep nothing that belongs to you: Therefore take Fe 
back your Picture, and your Handkerchicf, 
Fac. l have nothing of yours to keep; therefore take 


beck your liberal Promiſes. Take em in Imagination. 


3 Wild, Not to be behind hand with you in your Frumps; 
I I give you back your Purſe of Gold: Take you . | 


in Imagination. 


Fac, To conclude with wn take bath your Oaths un 4 1 


| | Protettations they are never the worſe for the wearing, 
1 aſſure you: Therefore take em, ſpick and ſpan news | . 


for the uſe of your next Miſtreſs. 4 
: Mask,.. Beatrix, follow your Leader; here's the ſixpenny 1 


Whittle you gave me, with the Mutton Haft: I can ſpare 8 


it, for Knives are of little uſe in Spain. 


Beat. There's your Cizars with the Rinking BraſsChain ND 


to em: Tis well there. was no Love ien us; A 

had been too dull to cut it. | 6. 
Mask. There's the Dandriff Comb: you lent RI 
Beat. There's your Ferret Ribba ding for Garters, - 


Mask. l would never have come near as to haveraken 3 f : 


em from vou. 5 
Beat For your Letter, I have i it not about me; but ur- 

on Reputation I'll burn it. : 
Mask. And for ys. hate already oat it ton fiti = 

18 ment. N Sir 3 ; how hows the B 1 

on your Wing 2 

_ Wila. Juft — off on both daes dadien Spain, 
Fac. Farewell, old England. 
Beat. Come anvay | in Triumph ; ; the Day! 8 your own; 4 


= | E 
Mast. l bear you. off upon my Shoulders Sir, we 

| have broke their Hearts. 170 
99 | FIT 2 12 * 19 n ” 113 2 * 1 * « 920 uh | 
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nour of the Field 
ac. I'll not retreat, if you W ill Midoighe. : 


185 L Are you ſure then we have done haps, 7 92 


ac. Yes, very ſure; I think fo. 
| Wild. 'Tis well you are ſo; for otherwiſe I feel my ySto- 


. 8 dach a little maukiſh. I ſhould have doubted other Fit 
of Love were coming up. = 
Fac. No, no; your Inconſtancy fecure you enough 1 

for that. | 


Wild. That's it which makes me fear my own return- 


ing: Nothing vexes me, but that you ſhould: part 'with 

"EW Aightly, as though I were not worth your keeping; 1 

ED Wo” tis a fign you never lov'd me, [7 
. . *Tis the leaſt of your Care whether 1 did or did 


* may be it had been more for the Quiet of my ſelf, 


4 if . tis no matter, oo not give you that Sail. Ez 
z faction. 4 


- Wild. But what's the Reaſon you will not give it me? 
© For the Reaſon that we are uite er _ 
Wi Ig. Why are we quite broke off? | 
ac. Why are we not? 0 
Wall. Well, ſince tis paſt,” tis ga, 1 but a /Pox of al 


0, fooliſh quarrelling for my part. 


Fac. And a Miſchick of all bool Diſguiſements fo 


. m part. 
ä Ag. But if it were to do again with another Miſtreſs N 
5 1 would cen plainly confeſs I bad loſt my 


© Fac. And if I had to deal with another Servant, Twikald = 


8 12 more Wit than to th him in Diſpuiſes: For that's 
ts throw Venice-Glaſs tot 
| not break n 


Ground, to ty if 1 it Would | 
Wild. fi it were not to o pleaſe you, 1 ſee no Neceſſity of : | 
ee ee 


Mild. But if 1 could ply the Fool and ask your Pires, 
you would refuſe it. 


Fac. No, never ſubmit, / for 1 ſhould ſpoil you again 
5 with pardoning ) ou. . ye again 


_ Do 1285 bear this, Beatrix ? They are e Jul 1 1 


2 wn 
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| the Point of Accommodation; we muſt make haſte,” or 
| they'll make a Peace by themſelves L and exclude us Tom 
the Treaty. 8 1 
Beat. Declare your ſelf the agree thens and Ti take 


1 5 ; you into Mercy. 


Wild. The worſt that you en o of me i, that i have | 


loy'd you thrice over. 


44 ac. The prime Articles between Spain * Englan 8 
= ſeald ; for the reſt concerning a more ſtrict Alliance, if 
1 pleaſe we'll diſpute them in the Garden. | 


Mild. But in the firſt place let us er on he Article of ; 5 


3 Navigation, T beſcech you. 


Beat. Theſe Leagues offenſive and defend ve will be 0 IM 


| : fri for us, Naa: A Tren; of Commerce will new {DER 
our . - 

Mail. With al my Heart 3 and when our Lores we Fo 

wen make no > Words, but fal to privitearing, 


1 5 1 
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1 Euer Lopez, Aurelia, and Camilla. Fo * 


3 15 Is true, if he had continu'd conſtant to you, T 7s 
1 ſhould haye thought my ſelf oblig / in Honour 
60 be his Friend; but I could no longer ſuffer him to a- 


ooo the Men ee i TG 7 1 


| buſe a Perſon, of your Worth and Beauty with a fees 


Affection. N 

. MF. But is it poſſible Don Melchor mould be falſe to 

Love ? I'll be ſworn I did not imagine ſuch a Treachery 
could have been in Nature 3 | eſpecially 1 » a Lady who had 

_ Gobligd him. : 

7 Top. 'Twas as, Madam, which dre me che Conde 

to wiit upon you at an Hour which would be otherwiſe 
ur ſen onable 


Au. You are the moſt obliging „ in the World. 


5 thing, but 1 fear J will do m 


* An EveninG's Love; O;, 
Loop. But to clear it to you that he is falſe; he is at this 
very Minute at an Aſſignation with your ir Couſin in the 


Garden ; I am ſure ee en en it not an Hour 7 


3 1 Gs this Evening's Air begins to incommode 


me extreamly with a Cold; but yet in hope of wan. 


this perjur'd Man, I am content to ſtay abroad. 


P Lop. But withal you muſt permit me to tell you, Ma- 2 


dam, that it is but juſt I ſhould have ſome ſhare ina 
Heart which I endeavour to redeem: In the Law of Arms 


you know that they who pay the Ranſom, have right to J 


5 dilpoſe of the Priſoner... ... . 
Aur. ThePrize is fo very inconſderabe, that tis not 


e worth the claiming. | 


Lop. If I thought the Boon were ſmall, 1 would r not im- 


* Ry 1 my Princeſs with the asking i it: But fince _ 
A 12 depends upon the Grant 


Cam. Mam, 1 muſt needs tell your Lathip, that Don 
7 Tober has deſerv'd you : For he has ated all along like a 


Cavalier; and more for your Intereſt than his own; ve 


| ſides, Mam, Don Melchor is as poor as he is falſe : For Joy 
part I ſhall ne er endure to call him Maſter. - 
. Don Lopez, go along with me. I can Soles no- 
y beſt to diſingage my | Heart 
from this furious Tender which I have for him, 
Cam. If I had been a Man, I could never have enen 
| . Ah thoſe languiſhing Caſts, Mam; and that pouting 
Lip of your Laſhip, like a enen weigh d down 
15 . the weight of Fruit. 
Aur. And that Sigh too I think is not altogether alt 


le: But ſomething charmante and mignome. 8 Wis 
"Cam, Well, Don Lopez, you yl be but too happy. A 


Top. If I were once Poſſeſſor 
Enter Bellamy and Theodoſin, | 
| Theo. O we are ſurpri d. 


2? 
AR Our famous Aftrologer, how come you ors Go 


Bel. I am infinitely happy to have met you "Mm 
„ D en, en e en, 


Bel. Fear nothing, Madam, I think I know's em: be 
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tiki this Lady of a Truth which I can ſcarce: aun : 


her to believe. 


Cop. I am glad our Concernments are 0 al: For 1 FE 


| have the like Favour to ask from Donna Theo 


Theo. Don Lopez is too noble to be refus d any thing 5 
within my Power; and Tam ready to do him any Service, 
after 1 have ask d my Couſin if ever Don e dan, 


e 


Aur. Tis the very Queſtion which 1 was s furiouſly res 


1 folv'd to have ask d of you, 


Theo. 1 muſt confeſs he has nnady frow Profeſſions to 
me: and withal I will acknowledge my own Weakneſsſo 
far as to tell you, I have given way he ſhould often viſit 5 


me, when the World believ'd him absent. 


eee eee 1 how hard youbetray'd nel — 
aig you not aſſure me that DonMolcivr's Tender and In- 5 


clination was for me only? 


Bel. I had it from his Star, (545 ang 1 40 * you; | 
and if that twinkled falſe, I cannot help it e The Truth is 
there's no truſting the Planet of an inconſtant Man: He 
= moving to you when I look'd on't, and if fince ĩ nas 


d the Courſe, I am not to be blam'd for't. 


Lop. Now. Madam, the Truth is evident. 1 


- this Cavalier, he might eaſily be deceiv'd in Melchor, for 1 


dare affirm it to you both, he never: knew to which of 
you he was moſt inclin d: For he viſited one, and writ 5 


Letters to the other. 


Bel. to Theo. Then, . 1 mk * your Promiſe, 
( ſince I have diſcover'd to you that Don Melchor is un vor- 
thy of your Favours) that you would make me happy» 

who amongſt my ny Een can never be gui ty 


8 of ſuch a Falſehood. 


Theo. If I have * N in Melchoy: 8 1 haye 5 
knen fo long, you cannot reaſonably expect 1 ſnouldd — 
| truſt you at a Day's Acquaintance. 5 
Bel. For that, Madam, you ma op. bow as eh of me 1 

All my Humours cir- -_ 
culate like my Blood, at farheft within twenty four Hours. 
I am plain and true, like all my gy mag you ſee. to 


A . e bod. : 


| ina Day as you can inall your Li 


the bottom of me as eafily i Ju: do to 


r * A 


A Ce ON ITY = r 


5 E late? 


more Sr * to boaſt a W an 
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Top. You plead ſo well, Sir, that I deſire you would bel 


; for me too : "My Cauſe is the ſame with Je. dd it 
has not ſo good an Advocate. 55 
Au. Since I cannot make my ſelf hoppy. I will have Fs 
the Glory to felicitste another: And therefore 1 dechre! 
will reward the Fidelity of Don Lopex. 5 
peo. All that I can ſay at preſent is, that 1 will p never 1 
be Don Melchor' * Slew reſt Time and your Service muſt 
make out. 8 
Bel. I have all 1 can b Spes. to be admitted as eldeſ 
Servant; as Preferment wy; I Nope 9 wik remeber 
5 1 Seniority. Se Eads 


Cam Mam, Don Melabor. 
Aur. Cavaliers. retire a little 3 3 we hat FR to which: of 


ts he will make his Cum Ihe Men willen. 


Enter Don Melchor. gt LDN 


1 Don Melelur, Thought you had been a-bed before this 
1 : Mel. Fair Als: this i is Bleſing beyond ExpeQaion : 
e to ſee you again ſo on. 5 


Aur. What important Buſineſs brought you hither? 
Mel. Only to make my Peace with you before I Llept 


was know you are EUs Saint to d hats pay wy De- 
DL tions. LY 


Aur. And yer it it was een your ExpeRtances to meet 


me ? This is furiouſly incongruous. 


Ti eo. advancing. Don Melchor, whither were you bound 
Mel. What ſhall 1 fy? Tom 0 confounded, that I 


1 knove not to which of them 1 Ar excuſe wo ſelf. 


* 
Tes, pray cats; me e truly t to one ; Queſtion J Did 15 


EE, never make any Addreſſes to my Couſin? 


.. Mel. Fie, fie, Madam, there's a Queſtion indeed. 8 
Aur, How, Monſter of . can 12 deny the 


Declaration of your Paſſion to me? 


Mel. I fay nothing, „in,, 193/009 46 Sec] ont 
Theo. Which of us is it for whom you are ee ? 
Mel. For that, Madam, you muſt excuſe me; 3 1 haye 


: * Pp 1 +. - 
Au 
4s 
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a Did yu counterfeit an Addreſs to me ? 


Mel. Still 


Enter Lopez and. Bellamy haſtily with their Swords drawn: 


e and Loper ! This is range ! 


after I had enter'd the Garden- Door, 1 made too much 


Cham 


- Theo Fac. What will become of us? 


Bel. We muſt have recourſe to our 1 Reſolution: BY 
Let the Ladies retire into the Garden-houſe. And now Il 
think ont. you Gentlemen ſhall go in with em, and leaye 


me and Maskall to bear the Rrunt on't, 


Mask. Me, Sir? I beſeech you let me aq in with the 55 
Ladies too; dear Beatrix ſpeak a good Word forme, I 
roreſt tis more out of Love to thy nee than for any ; 


car | have. 


Bel. You Dog, I hee ened a your Wit and Conde: 
We have no time to bn Will you ſtays „ 


hos Maskall 7 


S 


Mut. No, Sir, "is not t for my teh. 


1 3 


7 ſay nothing, Madam; but I will ſatisfie ei 885 
cher of you in private; for theſe Matters are too tender - 
55 for publick Diſcourſe. 


= Lop. Ladies, we would not have difturb'd you, but as 
we were walking to the Garden Door, it open'd ſudden» 
y againſt us. and we confuſedly faw by Moon-light ſome = 
Ferſons entring, but who they were we know not. 
Bel. You had belt retire into the Garden-houſe, and 

x, leave us to take our Fortunes, en Prejudice to your T 

We Repurations. 5 
Euter Wildblood, Maskall, Jacintha, and Heurle, 3 
Mild to Faciutha entring. Do not fear, Mai am. 1 think Ten 

I heard my Friend's Voice. l „5 
Bel. Marry hang you, is it you that have given. us „ 
bot Alarm? 15 
u. There's more in't t than you imagine, the 7 0 4 
nouſe is up : For ſeeing you two, and not krowing you, 


haſte to get out again, and have left the Key broken in it. 
With the Noiſe one of the Servants came running in. 
whom [I forc'd back; and doubtleſs he is gone for Com 
pany, for you may ice Lights Fong e om . 


Ty 
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Bs | houſe with theſe Cavaliers. 
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Bel, Will you in, Sir? | [To Melchor, 
Mel. No, Sir, *tis not or ia Ane to be aſſiſting to 
you: I'll to Don . d help to ——_ __ _ 


Jou are doing him. 


Bel. Then weare loft, 1 can n do nothing. | 
Wil. why and you talk of Honour, by your wow $6. 


8 I hate your Spaziſh Honour ever ſince it ſpo i'd our Bali 
Plays, with aces about and t other ſide. 


[Falls upon him and avi him down. 


| Mel. What do you mean, you will not murder me? 1 
: Mult Valour be oppreſs d by Mulritudes ? a | 


Mila. Come yarely, my Mates, every Man t to his fr 
; of — EN Come yarely hay. 


(nhe four Men take him each by a Limb, and 
carry him out, he crying Murder. 


"Thee, If this Engliſhman ſave! us now, I ſhall admire his 


Beat. "Os Wits never think enen admir'd til 


; : they are well rewarded: You muſt pay him in . 
5 No | Madam, give him Love for his Wit, 


Enter the Men again. 
Bel Ladies fear nothing, but enter into the Gude. 


Mask. Oh that i were a Ger . e 


[Is going with a f 


Bel. Come you FRI Sirrah. [$t0ps him.) Think your 


YT Gives as ſafe as in a Sanctury, only _ whatever 
| Mo | | 4 


Fog Come _ then, they are upon 


¶ Exeunt all 1 605 bel and Mak: | 


| Mack. Hark, 1 hear the Foe coming : Methinks they 


| threaten too, Sir; pray let me go in for a Guard to the 
Ladies and poor Beatrix.” I can fight much bezter when 
there is a Wall berwixt me and Danger. 


Bel. Peace, I have occaſion for your Wit to help me to lie 


Mask. Sir, upon the Faith of a Sinner you have had my 
Dn, lat Lie already; I have not one more to do me Credit, 
s I hope to be fav'd, Sir. 87 | 
Bel. Vifdore, Victore; knock under you Rogue, and con- 
fels me Conqueror, and you fhall ſce Il bring all off. 


* oY 


AA 
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| | Enter Don Alonzo and fi fix Servants ;/ e and 


Swords ann. 


208 Search about there. 
Bel. Fear nothing, do but vouch whut 1 ſhall fy: 


Mak, For a paſſive Lie I can yet 60 7 anna 


: Alon. Stand: Who goes there? | 


Bel. Friends, 
Alon. Friends ? Who are you 2. 21 
Bel. Noble Don Alonzo, fach a as are watching for your 


1 Is it you, Sennor male ? Why all this Noiſe and 


Tumult? Where are my Daughters and my Niece ? But 
in the firſt Place, though laſt nam'd, how came you hi- ; 
| ther, Sir? Vir 


Bel. I came hither by Aſtrology, Sir, - 


Mask. My Maſter's in, Heavens ſend him 3 5 
with his Lie, and all kind Devils ſtand his Friends. 
e How ! by Aſtrology, Sir ? Menring you came hi- 10 5 


ne Art Magick. 


| I fay by pure Aftrology, Sir ; I foreſaw by my A 1. Wo, 
| alittle after I had left you, that your Niece and Daughters 
would this Night run wr of being carried ny fro „ 


this very Sarden. 
Alon. O the Wonders of this specnltion! ' 


Bel. Thereupon I call'd immediately for my ch 
came in all haſte to advertiſe you; but I ſee there's no re- 
ſitting Deſtiny, for Juſt as I was entring the Garden Door. 

I met the Women with their Gullants' all under fail, d 


outward bound. 


Ades 


Bel. How now, Mr. Raſcal? Avg you pebing to be in? ; 

Mask. Pray, Sir, let me go ſnip with you in this Lie, 
and be not too covetous of Honour? You know I never 1 
ſtood with you; now my Conpge Y won ph 12 — 15 


not reſiſt the Temptation. 
; Bel. Content; tell on. 


Mask. So in ſhort, Sir, 10 PL PR 1. ny PEW n 


Maſter; but, being overpower' d, they have eſcap'd us, 


that I think you may go ts Bed and trouble your felf no 
further, n — 5 N „ 


1 


Mask. Thereapon what does me he buy draws by my a 
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8 into 4. Allies. and ſome into the Parterre: You 
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378 — 3 Love; oF. 


Bel. You tell a Lye ! you have curtail'd my: lavention: 
You are not fit to invent a Lye. for a Bawd, When ſhe 

would wheedle a young Squire, 

Aun. Call u the Officers of Juſtice, rl have the Town 
ſearch'd i immediately. _ 

Bel. Tis in yain, Sir; 3 * know by my Art you l never 
recover em: Beſides, tis an Affront to 00 Friends the 
_ who have otherwile dilpord of em.. 

Enter a Servant. 

Sv. Sir, the Key is broken in the Ge _ 
the Door lock'd, ſo that of ering 1 muſt be in the 
Garden yet. 

Alon. Diſper le your Ges: fome into the Wilderneſ 


Diego, go try to get out the Key, and run to the Corrigi- W 
dore for his Aſſiſtance: In the mean time Vil ſearch the 
Garden-houſe my ſelf. | Exeunt all the Servants but one. 
Mask. Lil be — again if you pleaſe, Sir, and leave 
ou all the Honour of it. [To Bellamy _ 
Alon. Come Cavalier, let us in together. 
Bel. holding him, Hold, — for the love of ern, you 


are not mad! : 
Alon. We muſt leave no Place unſearch'd, A Light 
there. | 2k 
Bel. Hold 1 fay, 4 you know whae: you are under- 4 
taking ? and have you arm 4 A elf un iim for , 
ſuch an Adventure? | = 
Alon. What Adventure? eee ol. 


Bel. A Word in . Place you ; would 
into is full of Enchantments ; there are at this time, f 
ought I know, a i.egion of Spirits in it. . } 
Alon. You confound me with Wonder, Sir! > 
Bel. I have been making there my magical Operations EE: 
to know the Event of your Daughters Flight: And, to 
E it rightly, have been forc'd to call up Spirits of 
eral Orders: And there they are humming like a 
a Swarm of Bees, ſome ſtalking about upon the Ground, > 
5 flying, and ſome Ricking mot the Selah Neur. LF 


we The Dexils in bim. he's vt off in. "6 


/ 


hip to me. To eh the Sctret of my 9 to oy I 


i 


Mask. There's ther 8 1 
Bel. Vou ſhall pardon me, Sir, I'll not expoſe you 


IS emo 
<F>4 
* 
= I 
10 
*- ab 
#2 Go 
* by 


hat will ſecure me ; And therefore I will venture in, a 
„God's Name, and defie em all at one. [Going in. 
. BE Mack. How the Pox will he get off from this? | in 
a Bel. Well, Sir, ſince you are fo reſolv d, ſend off your 


take our Venture. 


Mask. Mhat does my incomprehenſible Maſter mean? 


open the Door. 


: [[Maskalt goes to one Side of the 8 1 draws, and oy 
} | diſcovers Theo. Jac. Aur. Beat. Cam. Lop. munen 


ing all without Motion in a rank Exits, Tt 
Nowe Sir, what think you? ; 


Alon. They are here, they a are ae: We need {ep . 


„ boerther. Ah you ungracious Baggages 1 be: 

F [Going awed them: 

"Be. Stay, or you'll her torn im {Theſe ate the 
very Shapes I conjur'd up, and truly —— to you in 

i . Company your Niece and Davghters are, this very 

» . Alm. Why, ve they not they? 1 durſt bare fora 8 
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© have all my Life been curious to ſee a Devil: And to that 
purpoſe have con'd Aer ppa through and through, and 
rade Experiment of all his Rules, Pari die & increments = 
Zn, and yet could never compaſs the ſight of one of 
Wtheſe Demoniums ; If you will ever . anch Win 1 
his Occaſion. n 


: chat Peril for the ent ee due Preparations. of 25 x 


— For that; Sir, Lalways carry 1 Taliſman abour mes | 


i Servant, that there _y be no Noiſe made on t. and well 1 


Alon. Pedro, e your Light, and help the Fellows to ' | | 
F ſearch the Garden. Exit Servant, | 


Bel. Now I muſt tell you, Sir, you will ſee that which 
will very much aftoniſh you, if my Art fail me not. [Goes 

to the Door.) You Spirits and Intelligences that are within 

5 there, ſtand. cloſe, and ſilent, at your Peril, and fear no= 
5 thing,” but appear in your own Shapes, boldlyc——Marhalh 73 
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He Clutches : ; 


5 1 oe the fight of her Miſtreſſes, 55 


380 4» EVZNINe's Loves; Or, 
that ſome of em had been my own Fleſh and Blood 
: n one of them is juſt like that Rogue your Comrade, 
| {Wildblood baten his Head and frowns at him. 

Bel. Do you ſee how you have provok'd that Engliſh 


7 1 Devil : Take heed of him ; 3 if he gets you once into his 
- | {Wildblood embracing Jacintha, 


Alon. He ſeems to have got Poſſeſſion of the Spirit of 
my Facintha, by his hugging her. 


ä Nay, I imagin d as much: Do but look upon his 
Phyſiognomy, you have read Baptifta Porta: f. Hes he not 


the Leer of a very lewd debauch d Spirit? 
Alon. He has indeed: Then there's my Niece Ale, 
with the Spirit of Don Lopez ; but that's well enough; 
and my Daughter Theodoſia all alone: Pray * oomes that 


= | Fal 


Bel. She's W for with a Familiar too: One that 


e is in this very Room with you, and by your Elbow ; but 
Ill ſhew you him ſome other time. 


Alon. And that Baggage Beatrix, how. I . Wings 
ber if! had her here; I'll lay my Life ſhe was in the Plot 


Beat. clays her Hands: at bin. 
55 Bel Sir, you dv ill to nere her: For being the Spi- 
it of a Woman, ſhe is naturally miſchievous: You ſee ſhe 
5 can ſcarce hold her Hands from you already, x. 
Mask. Let me alone to revenge your Quarrel upon Bes- 

trix: If Cer the come to light, wi take a Courſe with 


26 her, I warrant you, Sir. 


Bel. Now come away, Sir, y you hav ſecnenough: The 


HOWE Spirits are in pain whilſt we are here: We keep em too 
long condens'd in Bodies: If we were gone, they would 

me e into Air immediately, Mazkall, ſhut the Door. 

[ [Maskal] goes #0 the Scene and it * ; 


Ain, Monfrum hominis ! 0 Prodigy of Science! 
Enter two Servants with Don Melchor. 


Bel. Now help me with a Lie, Maskall, or we are loſt. 


2 Mask. 19 1 un never lie with Man or Woman in a 
fright. 

FOOD _ Sie. we nd this Gen bard . ab 
and he delir'd us to bring ! to * with * haſte im 


C 


n 


be Mock-AsTROLOGER. 361 
fel. O Sir, Sir, your two Daughters and your Neice— 
Bel. They are gone, he knows it: But are 195 mad Sirs a 
to ſet this pernicious Wretch at liberty? l 
© Mel. L endeavour d all that I was able — 255 
Mack.” Now, Sir, I have it for you= Table to At 235 

| Maſter.) me was endeavouring indeed to 1 * got away 

with em: For your and ic Theodoſia was his Prize. 

| But we prevented him, 

which you ſee him. 
An. I thought inks was che matter, that Theode- 
6 fo had not a Spirit by her, as her Silter are bei | 
Biel. This was he I meant to ſhew you. 
Miel. Do you believe him, Sir? 


BS ever fince he ſtole-your Daughter's Diamond. 

Noel. I ſwear to you by my Honour EP. 
Au. Nay, a Thief I knew him, and yet va that he : 
5 had the Impudence to ask me for my Daughter. 

Bel. Was he ſo 4 The Caſe i is plain, Sir, put 

˖ him quickly into Cuſtody. : 
_ Mel. Hear me but one Word, Sir ant yi diſcover all 

. d vou. 


left him in the Condition 4 Iz 


Bel. No, no, believe him, Sir: an knows his Trac > Oo 1 


Knee a : :Bar my dt afulle me if be 5 


: ; ges one Syllable more, he will cauſe great Miſchief. 
Al. Will he ſo? Il ſtop my Ears, away with him. 
. Mel. karg n 5 
+ W this Fellow and his Acomplices. | 
low. at the ſame tis drowning him, Fl top my Ears, 
e i Tu ſtop my Ears. 
1 Bel. Mack, ar the fume time alle. A Thief, aThief, away 
: © with him. [Servants carry Melchor off ſtruggling. 
4 bee OY es l e : 


1 = 4 oy allies Servant. © 
BH Serv. Sir, with m ado we have out the - 
5 = ry the 2 15 ers ; 
all Al. Then; as 1 told you, run juickly tothe Corrigidor, 
F and deſire him to come hither 2 Perſon to examine a 
d, Maleſactor. ¶ Wildblood ſneezes within.) coat Lge 
7 Noiſe i is that within? I think one ſneezes, 
JJ Ee Bel, 


15 vou ſhould live to theſe Years, and yet be ſo ily. en 
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Bel. One of the Devils I warrant joutus gots cata 
with being & his Den of the Fire. 
Alon. Bleſs hi evilſhip, as I may ſay. - 

| [Wildblood freezer ag again. 

e Serv. ee This is a Man's Voice; do not fuf- 
Fer your ſelf to be deceiv'd ſo groſiy, Sir 
Mask. A Man's Voice, that's Reed ons indeed! that 


5 Know a Man from a Devil. 


Alm There's more in't than l imagin' : Hold up your 

8 Torch and go in firſt, Pedro, and Ill follow you. 

Mask. No, let me have the Honour to be your Uſher. - . 

5 «ph * N my in 

: " Adack, within, ; help, help! 1 

Alon. What's the Matter? 

N Bel. Stir not upon your Life, Sit... 1 

Ee Enter Maskall again — the Teh, | 

; "Mock: 1 was no ſooner enter'd, but a huge Giatt air 

my Torch. and felld me es with _ e ee 

bis Breath as he paſs d by me. PR 

_ Min. Be uot: © rd : STE e 

Bel. at the Door to them within Pals out now while ou 

| hive time in the dark: The Officers of - Juſtice / eg | 

bere immediately, the Gatdenedoor in pen for you. 
5 Mow What are you m there, Zi? 

Bal, Only diſmiſſing theſeSpirits of Darkheſs, that they ” 

5 may _ you no further: arr out, I ſay. rs | 

. [ como ont groa 

Wy. Wildblood alls mto . I = i 

n. 1 have SI ſome are your 62 

1 Another Light quic 

Mask. flipping — IO TTONY rie Mack | 

all you have n Sir; do you mean to ftrangle me, 

that you preſs me ſo hard between your Arms? I 

An. letting Wildblood go. eee ee ent 

5 | hive ſworn it had been another. 

"of Make hafte now, before the Candle ends. 

[dreſs fall aro dene, am 
Mom: Nw [ heve workers: 
Aur. Tis «Mall yoo ave ang, — 


— 


4 i Y ang, As the Corrigidor uſes us, fo we'll uſe you. 
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Alon. No, I thank you Niece, this Artifice is too groſs! 


N I va"; your Voice a little better, What ho, * 9 8 
= "Bel. Her Impertinence bas ruin n'd al. 


Enter Servants with Lights and Swords drawn. 


Serv. Sir, the Corrigidor is coming according to your 
= Defre: In the mean time we have ſecur'd the Garden 
= Doors. 


22 I am glad ot: rn make ſomeof* em ſevereRx- i 


e Nay y. then as we have liv'd merrily, fo let 1 us die 
1 But we'll ſhew the Don ſome Sport firſt, 

| Theo. What will become of uss 1 

Fac. We'll die for Company: Nothing vexes me, bike : 


that I am not a Man to have one Thruft at that malicious 


old Father of mine, before I go. 


5 1 go Let us break our way through the Corrigidor's = 
Ban 


Fac. A match ?faith : We'll venture our Bodies with 


you: You ſhall put the Baggage i in the Middle, 7 7 
1 ge, I ſay no more, but I ſhall RE 
be e with him: 7 7 0 Alonzo.] In 1 ; 


Wild. He that pierces t 


mean time I arreſt you, Sir, in the behalf of this g 
do not mean to murder me! 

11 You murder your ſelf, if you force us to 1 

mila. Give me a Razor there, that I may ſcrape his 


Weeſon, that the Briſtles may not hinder me, when 1 "I 
5 come to cut it. 1 


Bel. What need ou bring matters to that Extremity 2 


vou have your dende om in your Hand: Here are three 
. Men, and there are three Women ; you 1 1 


Fac. If not, here J a Sword, apd r SA 7 To 5 


underſtand me. 
Alon. This is very berd! 


. Theo. The Propoſitions are e good, 2nd a Marriage * * | k 


| honourable as it us'd to be. 


Beat. You had belt let your Daughters live branded with 


| the Name of Strumpets : For whatever Ns the Men, | 
ann ood 5 ö 


1 . Evenrne's Loves or, 


Alon. I can put them into a Fee. 
All the Women. A Nunnery! | 
ac. I would have thee to know, thou ects old | 
Man, that I defie a Nunnery: Name a IP; once 


| more; and I diſown thee for my Father. 


„ 


Top. You know the Cuſtom of the Cauntry, in this 
_ caſe, Sir: Tis either Death or M The Buſineſs 
Will certainly be publick; and if they die, they have fworn 
you ſhall bear em company. 

* Alon. Since it muſt be fo, run n Pedro, 2nd ſtop the Cor- 
rigidor: Tell him it was only a Carnival Merriment, | 
1 Which I miſtook for a Rape and Robbery. = 5 
Fac. Why now you are a dutiful Father again, and I 


5 receive you into Grace. 


Bel. Among the reſt of your Miſtakes, , Sir, 1 muſt de- 


1 85 = you to let my Aſtrology paſs for one: My Mathema. 
_ ticks, and Art Magick were only a Carnival Device; and 


now that's ending, I have more mind to d "a "the | 


3 Fleſh, than with the Devil. 


Alon. No Aſtrologer ! tis impoſſible! - TB ILY. 
_ "Mask. 1 have known him, Sir, this ſeven Years, 2 
dare take my Oath, he has been always an utter Stranger 
to the Stars: And indeed to any thing that OP to 
_ Heay We | 
Lo. Then 1 have been end among the reſt. 
Teo. And I; but I forgive . 
Beat. 1 hope you will forgive me, Madam ; hs "2 | 
been the Cauſe on't : but what he wants in Aſtrology, he 
| 1 up to vv ſome Ver WE wm pals "7 Word 
: for : | 
W hope you are both Gondiinet ? 
Bel. As good as the Cid himſelf, Sir. e 
Alon. And for your Religion, right Ron ä 
Wild. As ever was Marc Anthon 8 
Alon. For your Fortunes and Courages | 
Mask. They: are both e Sir; lpecially their For- 
- tunes. 8 
beo. 70 Bel. 8 ſhould cot tans hid! my Conſent ſo 
ſcan, but only to egy 0 ſelf en the Falſeneſs of 


_ "1 _ 5 mo 1 


The Mockx-ASTROLOGER. 50 
Au. 1 muſt avow that Gratitude for Don Lopez, is as 
prevalent with me, as Reyenge againſt Don Melchor. | 
Alon. Lent you know begins to-morrow 3 when chat 3 
over, Marriage will be proper. 
1 Fac, If I ſtay till after Lent, I ſhall be to marry when * 
= have no Love left : I'll not bate you an Ace of to- Night, 


Father; I mean to bury this Man ere Lent be done, and | 


get me another before Eaſter. 
Alon. Well, makea Night on then {Giving his Daughters. 
Wild. Facintha Wildolood, welcome to me: Since our 
Stars have doom'd it ſo, we cannot help it: But twas a 


meer Trick of Fate to catch us thus at unawares : To- 2 


draw us in, with a what do you lack, as we paſs'd by: 
Had we once ſeparated to-night, we ſhould have had 


= more Wit, than ever to have met again to-morrow. ——=_ 


0 12. »Tis true, we ſhot each other flying: We were 
0 bot upon the Wing, I find; and had we paſs'd this critical 

Minute, x ſhould have gone for the Indies, and you for- 
Greenland, ere we had met in a Bed, upon Conſideration. 
Mak. You have quarrelld. twice. to-Night without 


= when I was alone, 


| Bloodſhed, * "ware = r _ n e 
Fac. A fropos ! I have been retrieving an old Son of 1 
0 over, that was ever quarrelling with his Miſtreſs. x - 


think it will fit our Amour fo well, that if you pleaſe, Ill, = 


2 give it you for au . re And you nl ſing it. 
; [Gives him a Paper. | 


wm. I never fong i in all my Life; nor ever durſt try, . if 


fear of braying. 
Fac. Juſt me, up and down ; but for a Frolick, let's I 
ſing together: For I am ſure, if we cannot ſing now, we! - 


| ſhall never have cauſe when we are married. 


—— Begin then; urn me _ or and Tl ſet ee my 
Voice tot. 
Fac. Fa la, fa la, ſala. „ | 
ud. Fala, fala, fala. Is this your beſt, upon the Faith 
of aVirgin? e . 
Fac. Ay, by the Maſes, I am at my Pitch, 
wild. Then do your worlt : And let the r be | 
v who ſings worſt. 5 
: Fac. Upon Condition the beſt 5 ſhall wear the ö 
Breeches: r to ſtrip, Sir ; I ſnall put you into your 
Drawers nee . Mild. 


366 An Evtninc's Love; Or, 
Mild. 1 ſhall be reveng d, with putting you into _ 


g | Sniock anon ; St. George for me. 
* St. N for me: Come ſtart, sir. 


. N N G. „ 
1 Cohan of Eats | 
r 

If, with your good Leave, I may 
5 Quarrel with you once 4 Da: - 

I will never leave you. . 


Celimena.. Paſſor's but an empty. Name, ER 4 85 
here Reſpedt is wanting WV" 
15 295 Damon, you miſtake yo ur Aim; TY 
SR | Heng ir Zr, nd burn your r, 

a 5 OO, 


15 Cham. Love by Duarrels to fu 55 


1 3 3 72 iz on the Jo 9 
Aud refines it by _ 
77 5 Till i works it 6. nee 


Mie endeavour z— _ 
With a grave Phyſician's wit, 
; e ee eee 
| TRAM I N 


5 his 3 LOG 
„ gon on 
Anna is but an eager Bite, 

; When Daf re at Height 7 1% 


8 Celimena. if ſuch Drop s of Heat can fall 
SCC. 2 Weather ; 
F ſurb Dro nn 
Me ſhall fe the Devil and ali 
e e BO 


_” 


. The Mocx-AsTROLOGER. 367 

Wild Your Judgment, Gentlemen; a Man, or a Maid? 
Bel. And you make no better Harmony after you are 
married than you have before, you'are the milerableſ 


Couple in. Chriſtendom... : 
mud. *Tis no great matter; if 1 had had a good voice 


= the would hare ſpoil it before to-morrow. 


= Bel. When Maskall has married Auuirir, you * learn - 
V. You ſhall put her Life into a Leaſe then, 


= Houſe from hunting, I may ſet my Slippers at your Door, 
nas a Turk does at a Jem 's, that you may not enter. 


Theo. And while you ere your 1 ſhe he hat 55 


= wind the Horn without. 


Mask. Ill throw up my Leaſe firſt. 


Wild. Upon Condit, that when I drop into your 


Bel. Why, thou would not be ſo — to a : f 
| . Beatrix for Ho {elf only ? a 
Beat, For all his ranting and. tearing now, Tl pas my 8 


Word he ſhall d e into as tame, and peaceable Y 


| Hank as a civi Woman would wiſh to be. 


Duer Dow Melchor with @ Servant. | 


Mel. Si 


Alm. I know what you would an but 6 yourDiorer 


|. _ comes too late now. 


Mel. Why, the Ladies are found. 25 

Aur. But their Inelinations are loſt, ee 5 

8 Fac. Look you, Sir, there goes the Game: Tf 

: Fl is divided; half for Spain, and half for England. _ 
Theo. You ere juſtly puniſh'd for loving two, _ 

Mel. Yet J have the Comfort. of a caſt Lover: 1wil „ 
think n eee eee — 


h 2 4 * 0 * 
WT Enou ought. enough; lers end the Carnival 0 
OO Wild. A ce Gentlemen, wheneer they wy, 


_F they EST eG and well as J. 
n ö 


$60 a * P © 


* * 
: 


E F 4 4s 0 6 5 a - 


| M Y Part being ſmall, 1 have had time to-d 
5 To mark your various Cenſures of our 75. 
Firſt, ny a 7 ndgment or a Wit, 
Like Jews I ſaw em ſcatter d through the Pit: 5 
And where a Knot of Smilers lent an Ear | 
To one that tall d, I knew the Foe was "$a Es 
_ The Club of Fefts went round; he who bad now, | 
| Borrow'd oh next, and told it for his om: 
Among the reſt they kept a fearful flir, | 5 
In whiſp ring that ke ſtole th Aſtrologer; _ 
And ſaid. betwixt a Freneh and Engliſh Plot 
Hie ea#d his half-tir'd Muſe, on Pace and Trot. 
Dp fart, a Monſieur, new come oer, ii I 
,*: 12. French Stoop, and the Pull- back o "th Arm * TT 
Mułorbleu, dit il, aud cocks, I am a Rogue, CNN 
But he has quite ſpoil d the feign d Atrologu. „ 
Fox, ſays another ; here's fo great a ſtir I 
With a Son of a Whore Farce e regular, 
1 Rule where nothing muſt decorum ſhock: ! 
Dam me i as dull-as dining by the Clock. 
En Evening abs a Devil 4 we be ext, 
ether he gets the Wench this Night or next 15 
_ When 1 heard this, I to the Poet went, 1 1 „ 5 
Told him the Houſe was full of Diſcontent, beef n ae 
And ast d him what Excuſe he could. invent. | 1 
e neither ſwore or ſtorm' d, as Poets do, 100 
Fut, moſt unlike an Author, vow'd twas true. 

Tet ſaid, he us the French like Enemies,  aobpnt's; - 
And did not ſteal their Plots, but made em Prixe. 
_ ſhould he all the Pains and Charges cut 
O taking em, the Bill ſo high wou d mount, {tid 

at, like Prize-goods, which ones the Office co come, 
ie could have had em much morec DESI 1 
He fill muſt write; and Banquier-like each Day 
Accept new Bills, and he muſt break, or 
fen through his Hands ſuch Sum, 8 rum, 
You camot think the Stock is all his own. 
H haſte his other Errors might excuſe ; 
But there's no Mercy for a gnilty Muſe : 1 
For, like a Lt of ſtand or al 
A . n ton 4 bright . 1 at * 
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WO moſt Noble Order of the & 


DE favourable Reception which your 


4 BUCCLUGH, 


| One of His Majeſty's moſt Honourable 


+ no and as, . of the 
* 


— 


6 — — 


Ve Frxcellent Lady afforded to one of 


F 
„0 double my Preſumption, in ad- 


@.E 
; EY 5 drefling this to your Grace's Patro- 


"}. 2 
— 
e Aba 


more troubleſome than the Neighbourhood of 
| Steeples. I have been fayourable to my ſelf in 
this Expreſſion; a zealous Fanatick would have 
gone farther; and have called me the Serpent, 
who firſt preſented the Fruit of my Poety to 
the Wife, and ſo gain'd the Opportunity to ſe- 
duce the Husband. Yet I am ready to avow a 
Crime ſo advantagious to me; but the World. 
which will condemn my Boldneſs, I am ſure will _ 
 Juſtifie and applaud my Choice. All Men will 
join with me in the Adoration which I pay you; 


they would wiſh only I had brought you a more 


noble 
* „ 


. nage. So dangerous a thing it id to 
admit a Poet into your Family, that you can ne- 

ver afterwards be free from the Chiming of ill 

Verſes, perpetually ſounding in your Ears, and 


esu Epiſtle Dedication 0 
noble Sacrifice. Inſtead of an Heroick Play, ou 


might juſtly expect an Heroick Poem, filled with. 


the paſt Glories of your Anceſtors, and the future 
Certainties of your own. Heaven has already taken 
care to form you for an Heroe. , You have alt 
the Advantages of Mind and Body; and an Tllu- 
ſtrious Birth, conſpiring to render you an extraor- 
dinary Perfon. - The Achilles and the Rinaldo are 
preſent in you, even above their Originals; you 
only want a Homer or a Taſſo to make you equaL 
to them. '' Youth, Beauty, and Courage (all which {| 
you polſleſs in the height of their Perfection) are 
the moſt deſirable Gifts of Heaven: And Heaven 
is never prodigal of ſuch Treaſures, . but to fome- 
{ uncommon Purpoſe. So goodly a Fabrick was. 
never framed by an Almighty Architect for a vul> | 
gar Gueſt, He ſhewed the Value Which he ſet: 
upon your. Mind, when. he took care to have it 
fo Nobly, and ſo Beautifulſy lodg'd. Toa grace- 
fal Faſhion and Deportment of Body, you have. 
joined a winning Converſation, and an eaſie Great- 
neſs, derived to you from the Beſt, and beſt-be- 
lov'd of Princes. And with a great Power of ob- 
lizing, the World has obſerved in you, a Defire to, 
od!ige, even beyond your Power,. This, and al! 
that I can ſay on ſo excellent and large a Subject, 
is only Hiſtory, in which Fiction has no Part; 
can employ nothing of Poetry in it, any more tar 
I do in that humble Proteſtation which I make, to- 


continue eyer. 


Nun GRAECE's moſt Obedient: 
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= Was mod to. write, this Play by. 


AS AE many Reaſons.: Amongſt others, the. 

7 I  Commuanas of ſome Per ons of Honour, | 
0 4 Ip for whom I have. a moſs. particular, 4 
EAN Reſpet, were daily ſounding in my, 


Ears, that it would be of good Exam-. 


« 
+=, 


FT 
DV 
ple. to, undertake a Poem of this Nature. Nether 
| were my. own Tuclinations wanting to. ſecond their, 
Daſiref. I. conſidered that. Pleaſure, was not the” 
only End of, Poeſie; And that even. the Inſtru- 


ations of Morality were not ſo — the Buſineſs 

of a Poet, as that the. Precepts aud Examples of 

| Piety were ta be. omitted. For to leave that Em- 
ployment altogether. to the C N to forget. 
that Religion was firſt taught in Verſe: (which the - 

| Lazyneſs or Dulneſt of ſucceeding Prieſibood turn d 
_ afterwards into Proſe.) .: And it were alſo to grant, 


rg I. never ſpall) that Repreſentations of this 
kind may not a, well be conducing to Holineſs, as. 
| zo good Manners, Yet far be it from me, to com- 
fare the uſe of Dramatick Poeſie 52 that of Di- 
 winity;. I. only maintain, againſt the Enemies e 
ebe Stage, that Patterns of Piety, decently, Repre- 
ſented, and equally Remov'd from the. Extreams of ö 
Vgerſtition aud Prophaneneſs, may be. of bs 5 


c 


2 to ſecond the Precepts of our Religion. By the 
: armony of Words we elevate the M md to a enſe 
M Devotion, as our ſolemn Muſick, which is inar. 
ticulate Poeſie, does in Charches. Aud by the 
lively Images of Piety, adornd by Action, tl ough 
tze Senſes allure the Soul: Which while ig , 
charmed in a ſilent Foy of what it ſees and hears, 
Is ſtruck at the ſame tim e with «ſe erret Vemeration 
of Things Celeſtial; and is wound up inſen ibly into 
the Practice of that which it admires. Now, if, 
5 172 of this, we ſometimes ſee on our 7. heaters, 
the Examples of Vice rewarded, or at leaſt unpu- 
2 ns ; yet it ought not to he an Argument againſt 
tige Art, any more than the Extravagances and 
Imdpieties . Pulpit in the late Times of Rebel. 
| bw, can Kent the Office and Dignity of the 
VVV Tn 
Bui many times it happens, that Poets are turung · 
fully Are, as it 175 5 ou. Caſe in this very 
Play; where I am chargd þ JON eee ee 4 
licibus Perſons, with no leſs Crimes than Prophane- 
a OOO OO 6535 0 agD 8 
„ Part of Maximin, again/ which theſe holy 
Criticl Pl much declaim, was defigned by me t0 
ſet off the Charatter of St. Catharine. | Anil thoſe 
wo have read The Roman Hiſtory, 2 
remember, that Maximin was wot only a bloody Ty- 
_ raut, vaſtus corpore, animo ferus, as Herodian 
Adeſcribes him; but alſo a Perſecutur of the Charch, 
' againſt which he raiſed the Sixth Perſecution. Ss 
- that whatſoever he ſpeaks or atts in this Tragedy, is 
u more than's Record of his Life and Manners; 4 
Picture as near as I could take it, from the Ori- 
_ ginal. If with much Paius, and ſome Succeſs, 1 
Laue drawn a deform'd Piece, there is as much of 


7 


£ — x: a Perſon of ſich Principles who ca . 


Hh Seri nb = know it will be anſwer'd, That 
7 75 — be made of them; that they are re- 
en er a Brand of Infamy fixt # 
amd ſet as Sea-marks for thoſe who beh 
avoid. And what other Uſe bave 1 made of Maxi- 
min? have ¶ propoſed him as a Pattern to be im- 
 Zated, whom, even for Hir Impiety to his falſe Gods, 
I have fo ſeverely panifbed? Nay, as 5f I had fore- 
| ſeen this Deb, 1 purpoſely nemov d ibe Ses 
| of the Play which ongbt 20 baue beon_at Alexa 
 dria in Egypt, (where St. Catharine ſuffer) \avd 


Wikies with a vr ER ASE, AE. A. > AS. ah. * 


rd, awd the der Reverence. of 
F I profeſs, 40 which all Men, aE dere — 
ea God or Honeſt, are oblged: 1 have neither Lei- 
ſure nor Urcaſion to write more largely on this S 
Jef, becauſe I um already juſft:fi 
7 * wee Y Nr 


R E r A C E. 


Lane as in 4 Venus. Maximin waar as Hea- 
111 againſt Keli 55 is in 
of that whi b be profeſi'd. He defies the 
Gods Rome, which it mo more than Sr. Catha- 
ht with Decency have done. If it be ar- 


Reh 8 onght not to be preſented on the 
18 are the Lives * of fo 
ane Perſons, recorded in the 


WIC 


them; 
them to 


laid it the Walls of Aquileia in Italy, where 


Maximin ce lain: That the Aaron ww 


of Dr. 
which 5 


Cme might ſucered its Excention.” 
This, Reader, is what I o n 


by the Sentence 


2 . ; and above 
of * a Crime; to which 1 


4 leave 55 atd my ontavard Converſation, which ß 
Ker . ere | 


bs 


Prince inthe World, E id 
vo of Conſoience, which J 


FJ 0 elſes comterde; my Ply I ſhall be brs 
1 the Faults. of the Writs ” Tt 
leave them to the Mercy of the Reader. For I am 
44 little 180 to defend my own Errors, as to find 
thoſe of other Poets. Only I obſerve, that the great 
Cenſort of Wit and Poetry, either produce nothing 
of their own, or what is more ridiculous than any 
| thing they reprehend. Much of ill Nature, and 4 
very little Fndgment, £0 Jar « in Kren aan M; e 
of Mritert. 

I pretend not that any thing of mine. can be. cor-. 
5 red: This: Poem eſpeci 2 which. was contrived, Þ 
and written in ſeven Weeks, though afterwards. 
ELULinared by many Accidents from 4 rec Repreſen- 
2 vation, which æuould have been its beſÞ® Excuſe: 
VNVe the Scenes are every, where unbroken, and 
Its the Unities of Place and Time, more exactly. kept, 
2 it requiſite in 4 Tragedy; ar at leaſt, 

e r Janes preſe 7 them 1 the 0 e of, 


. N en wot every 1 obſerved the Equality 1 
5 e in my $5.64 partly by reaſon - 
Ch ; but more eſpecially, becauſe: I. would 2 
1 my Sauſe 4 Slave to Syllables.... ,_ 
5 ry 5 ** to diſcover, as. I have. brenwory | bold. 
imcany Alteration of n Story, which: ; ov ſel Was . 
100 barren. for 4 Play t, that I bave talen 
From the Church: two. Ds in the Perſons of 
Peorphyrius, and the Empre s, whe ſaffer'd is the 
1 2 Faith, under the Brau LE Maxi- 


oy . e 3 Play, called: 70 2 _ 
un of St. Catharine: Bar thoſe who- have. read 
tt, will ſoon clear me from ſtealing out of 0 dull an. 
Author. ¶ have only. borrow'd a Miſtake from him, 
95 one N for n 5 Er * bim — f 
1 


re 


Z 0 dr 


3 


te French Poet, calld the Son of -a Thracian 

= Herdſman, and an Alane Woman, I too eafily be- 

== lev'd him to have been the ſame Maximin menti- 

= od in Herodian. Till afterwards, conſulting Eu- 

ſebius and Metapbraſtes, I found the Frenchman | 

bad betrayed me into an Error (when' it was too 

late to alter it) by miſtaking that firſt Maximin fon 

= 2 ſecond, the 5 of Conſtantine % 

= Great, and one of the Uſurpers of the Eaſtern Em- 

4 8 „ EG TUE 8 be Ear d0 16 war te dfo doo 

- 0 But neither aas the other Name of my Play 

more Fortunate: For, as ſome, who had heard e 

47 ragedy of St. Catharine, imagin'd 1 had talen 
BY my Plat from thence; ſo others, who had heard of q; 

another Play called L'Amour Tyrannique, with 

the ſame Ignorance, accus'd me to have borrow'd 
1 27 from it, becauſe I have Eien ety EE | 

wen my Play the ſame Tiile; not having ta this Day 


ſeen it : And knowing only by Report, that ſuch a 1 
Comedy is extant in F gabel, under the Name of 


As for what I have ſaid of Aſtral or Aerial _— 
rits, it is no Invention of mine, but taten from thoſe 
who have written on that Subject. Whether there 
are ſuch Beings or not, it concerns not me; "tis 
| ſufficient for my Purpoſe, that. many baue 'believ'd 
the Affirmative : And that theſe Heroick Repreſenta- 
tions, which are of the ſame Nature with the Epick, 
are not limited, but with the extreameſt Bounds of 
what is candle / OTPIRY 


Monfieur Scudery. 


* 


Fer the little Criticls, who pleard themſelves 
with thinking, they have found a Flaw in that Line 

of the Prologue, (And he who ſervilely creeps af- 
ter Senſe, is ſafe, c.) as if I patroni⁊ d my own 
Nonſence, I may reaſonably ſuppoſe they have never 
read Horace. Serpit humi tutus, 2 are {ug 1 


— 


Word,: He, who ereeps after plain, dull, common 
Senſe, is ſafe from committing Abſurdities; but 

ran never reach any heighth, or excellence of Wit; 

And ſure ] cordd not mean, that any Excellence 

were to be found in Nonſenſe. With the ſame' Ig- 

norance or Malice, they would accuſe me for nſing, 

5 any Arms, when I writ of a Ghoſt or Shadow ; 
which 


and is empty or void of Fleſn and Blood; and vacuis 
amplectitur ulnis, was an Expreſſion of Ovid's on 
the ſame ſubject. Some Hool before them, had 
 ebarg'd me in The Indian Emperor with Non- 
ſenſe in theſe Words, And follow Fate, which 
does too faſt purſue. Hhich was borrow'd from 
Virgil, in the ſiæth of his Eneids, Eludit gyro in- 
_ terior, ſequiturque ſequentem. I quote not theſe Wi 
o ro that I never write Nouſenſe; but only to 


E R E HA OE 


has only the Appearance of a Body or Limbs, 


Heu, that they are ſo unfortunate as wot te have 


5 . 8 » i $ 
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Þ BF-Lon ove (wdied never r 5 8 . 
Makes 55 dere fl conclude their Plays are = 
1 4 ”Y Malice in all Criticks, reigns ſo high, 
= 7 hat for ſmall Errors, they whole Plays 
Vo that to ſee this Fondneſs, and that ge deny; 5 
nad think that none but Mad. men Judge or write. 
Therefore our Poet, as be thinks not fit 
8 7” impoſe upon you, what he writes, for Wit: 57 
Ho hopes, that leaving you your Cenſures il 
You equal Fudges of the whole will ble: * 
They 1 e but half, who only Faults will ſe. N. 8 
Poets, te Lovers, 1 be told and dares; 
fs bey ſp pol their Buſineſs with an Over- care. _ # 
e who ſe ſervilely ilely creeps after Senſe, 
7 ſafe, but ne'er will reach an Excellence. | 
Hence tit our Pact, in his Conjar 5 
Allow'd hit Fancy. he full ny tand hing. 
But when a Tyrant for his Theme be had, i 
| He loof d the Reins; and bid his Muſe rum . __ 
And though be ſtumbles in a full Careers, DLL _ 
Yet Raſhoneſs iu à better Fault than Fear. „„ 
He ſaw bis Way; bus in ſo ſwift a Fa, 0 | 
To chuſe the Ground, might be to loſe the N | 
2 then, who of each Trip tb Advantage take, 
Find 4 theſe 8 111. e wart Win "i 
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Charinus, the Renee Sen, Mr. Huris. N 
Placidius, a a great Officer, Mir. Kon, - 
i A Tribunes of the 7 Mr. Lydal. . 
: Albinus, Ar , n S Mr . Littlewood... | : 
Nigrinus, a ribune aud Co 2 Mr Belton. 11 
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8 Wike 4 Marin, Mer. Nara | 
Valeria, Daughter io Maximin, Mrs. Ellen Gon 


St. Catharine, n 7 A- 3 Mrs. E Boweell, 


T lexandria. 
Felicia, her Mither, 05 Mrs. Knepp. 
Erotion 171 Mee. Uphill. 
| Cydnon, ne, 5 5 SMrs: Elland. 


85 8 CE N E the Gas of Maximin, u unde | 
N the Walls of 9 0 


0 TYRAN- 
by +3 84 4 1. ö 8 | 


| Treas Lovs; 


o THE. 


nad Martyr. | 


FTE 15 Sex t 


* » 2 Pa 
* © 
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Eater Maximin, e e Albiaus, 
. ets e e r e 


3 
' 'D nus far 1 my Arm if ans with Succeſs been 
NAW cown'd; I [they found. 


N * 
1 


2 a Lakes my Legions have er- # 

DR a 7 

2h SRL With all the Bars which Art or Naturecaſt: = 

Y 1 Foes in watry Faſtneſſes r * 

b alone, to 3 choke whole War expor d. 5 
rſt the Depth of trembling Marſhes found, 


And fix'd 2 e Sauk: ; wt (7 . 


And found no Stop, or 120 What 5 


| Dramatis Perſons. | 
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8 1 ; #1 
: Wisla 25 yrant of Rok RE, Mols. 
Porphyriu iO rain g thePre- 
| bannt Bands, b 5 5 Ar. Hart: 
_ Charinus, ze Emperor ; Sow, Mr. Haris. 
Placidius, à great Officer, Mr. 8 
Albans $* Tribunes of the. Mr. Lydal. 


Albinus,, 7 Army, S Mr. Littlewood. 
Nigrinus a ribune and Con- 
* þ A. Reon: ; 


: | Amariel, Guardiaw- 4 el zo ” 
"ad," Gatharine, SEED Inge Jau. Bell. Kee 
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Bees 5 Wiſe 20 Maximini, 88 Mara 
Valeria, Daughter to Maximin, Mrs. Ellen em 


5 St. Catharine, . IE 1 A "H Mrs. Bowrell, 


 lexandria,.. | 

F elicia, her Mother, * 8 A. Knepp. 
Erotion, T Mrs. Uphill. - 

7 anon, Jaw eee, "ra S Mev Lese, 
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17 L 135 


s EN Es Coty or” Pavilion Ropal.. 


Eater Maximin, Charinus, Placidius, due, 5 
. Apollonius,' ory CBE. 


e 21) 


es MAS FN 1 0 awd Mt 
t XSius far my Arms have, mics Spec & been ; 
DIE crown'd; kae four. 
2 And found no Stop, or . what 
2 The German Lakes my Legions have Ger- ; 


ic, : 
S Witk al all the Bars which Art orNaurecaſt; 4 
My Foes in watry Faſtnefſes inclosd, * 
bie ht, alone, to their whole War n ee, CTOnS. 
rſt the Depth of trembling Marſhes found, 
4 400 11 * a in unfaith YL Orang; W 22 
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Ba!urt breathe a faint Defiance from their Walls. 
The very Noiſe of War their Souls does wound; 1 


| or they are Pageant Princes which they — ; 
— equal Pow rs, two different Ways will draw,” 


382 Traanntcs Lors; 2 


By Force fubrnitted to the Roman Sway 
Fierce Nations, and neg yn... to obey: 
And now, for my r | 
For which I abroad, Ac home.” = 
Ab. Yet tis their Fear which doe this War amen . 
5 They cannot brook a Martial Monwreh's Reign : | | 2 
Tour Valout would their Sloth roo much accuſe; 
And therefore, like themſelves, they Princes - i 
Plac. Two tame gown'd Princes, who at caſe debate, 
In lazy Chairs, the Buſineſs of the State:: 
| Who reign, but while the People they can pleaſe, 
And only know the little Arts of eee. 
Char. In Fields they dare not fight, where Honour real; 


„ A 


ads wed ov A Of 


A 


EY They quake, but hearing their ovyn Tr ts found, 
| Val, An eaſie Sammons but for Form they wait, 

: And to your Fame will open wide the Gate. 
Pac. I wiſh our Fame that ſwift Succeſs — find ; X 


| But Conquelts, Sir, are _ — Er AF ran 4 
__.__ However ſoft within themſelves they are, „ | 
I o you they will be valiant by Deſpair : TIF 48 


Tor having once been guilty, well = know e 
55 To a revengeiul Prince they ſtill are ſo. Ho Jo ER 
. Tis true, that, ſince the Kees Suours earn, 2 
They gro w more bold. | © 
Max. — Senate's lone dhe 3: 


* 


That Pow'r they give away, they would 3 25 : 


While each may check, and give the other Law... 
True, they —.— Propriety and Peace 3, ; 
But are not fit an Empire to increaſe... +? ö wt” 
When they ſhould aid their Prince, the Slaves 
And fear Succeſs ſhould make him abſoluteQ. 
They let Foes conquer, to ſecure the State, 1 
And Lo a Sword, whole ach themſelyes rebate. 
Char. When to increaſe the God S$. you late are . 
9 Pl ſwiftly chuſe to die, or reign alone: 1 
But theſe half Kings our Courage cannot fright; 
The Ry State will * ere they wh es 
I "Ob 


| The nern Mantra) . 
4 Give 10 ſo much for every Victory; Rf | 


And cather/loſe-a Fight, than over: buy. 


= Max. Since all Delays are dang in War, | . 

W Your Men, Albinus, for Aſſault ; 

1 | Criſpi inus and Menephilus, I hear, 1 | 

WE Two Conſulars, theſe Aquileians MICS boat tho Rey 
W By whom they may, if we protract the time, 


WE Be taught the Courage to defend their Crime. 


= 27lac. Put off th Aſſault but only for this Day: 
No Loſs can come by ſuch a ſmall Delay. bas oo. 
Char. We are not ſure To- morrowꝰ ] will be ours: by 
Wars have, like Love, their favourable Hours: i 
Let us uſe all; for if we loſe one Day 
That white one, in the Crowd, may {lip FEY 
Max. Fate's dark Receſſes we can never find; - 
But Fortune at ſome Hours to all is kind 
The lucky have whole Days, which till they . 
Th' unlucky have but Hours, and thoſe they loſGGGGG. 
Plac. I have conſulted one, who reads. Heav'n's Doom, 
And ſees, as preſent, things which are to came... 


A Tribune in the new Paunouran Band,” 


Where laſt-we wiater'd) biad the head-long Flood |. 

In ſudden Ice; and where molt {wift it lows, 

In cbryſtal Nets, the wond'ring Fiſhes cloſe. | Ii 

Then, with a Moment's Thaw, the Streams 1 

And from the Meſh the twinkling Gueſts — 

1 * Vale, or near ſome ruin d Wall | : 
ould the Ghoſts of flaughter d Soldiers call; IR WM 

me "flow to wounded. Bodies did repair, 

And loth to enter, ſhiver'd in the Air; 15 

Theſe his dread Wand did to ſhort Life compel, - 

| And forc'd the Fates of Batrels to foretel. 


. Kh 
Him have 1 Gem, (on Idee Ranis Ba d, he * 5 


| Max. Tis wond'rous ſtrange! But, good uu, 6 ; | 


What opheſies Nigrinus of this 

8 Pies 12 a lone Tent, all hung m_ black, 1 ſavy 
| Where in a Square he did a Circle dravy: 

Four Angles, made by that Gireumference, - 
"ys ho oly VO , e Senſe 


ot 5; 9 


Which offer d us by fits, and ſnarch'd the Day. wb 1 t 
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When firſt a hollow Wind began to blow, © 
The Sky grew black, and belly'd down more low, 
Around the Fields did nimble Laine play, 


4 1 * 


Midſt this, was heard the {hill and tender C 
Of well pleas d Ghoſts, which in the Storm did 10 
Danc'd to and fro, and skim'd along the * EA 
Till to the Magick Cirele they were bound. © | 
They courſing it, While we were fenc'd within, | 925 
We ſaw this dreadful Scene of Fate begin. 
Cbar. Speak without frar; what did the Viſien hem? 
Plac. A Curtain drawi'preſented to our 1 1 
1 Town beſieg d; and on * neighb ring ade 
Lay heaps of viſionary Soldiers ſlain. 91 
A riſing Miſt obſcur'd the gloomy Head 
Of one, who in Imperial Robes lay dead. W of 
Near this, in Fetters ſtood a Virgin, crown 47 L 
Whom many Cupids ſtrove in vain to wound: 
A Voice, To- morrow, ſtill Tomorrow mays” 
Another Jo; Io, Paan ſung 010 ad 
Char. Viſions 4nd'Oracles'Nill gbubtful ne, a 
And ne er expounded till ti event of War. | 
The Gods Fore-knowledge"on'obr Swords will wake: | 
If we fight well they muſt fore-ſhow good Fate. e 
' To them a Centurion. n 
* Cent. A riſing Duſt which troubles all the air,” 
And this way travels, ſhews ſome Army near. 
Char, T hear the Sougd of 'Trurmpers' from af: up: 
[Exit Albinus, 
Aas. it ſeems the” Voice of Triumph, not of War. 14 
o tbem Albinus gam. EN 
Alb. Health and Succeſs our Emperor PO hy 
The Forces marching on the Plain, are Friends. 2 
Forplyrius, whom you Ægypts Prætor made, 

Is come from Alexandria to your Aid. 
Max. It well becomes the Conduct and the cu. 
Of one ſo fam d and fortunate in War. 

Lou muſt relign, Placidius, your Command. 
To him I promis d the Prætorian Banc. 
Your Duty in your ſwift Compliance ew, 
* will _ ſome other * for * 5 


the "OE Manx LA. 7 7 

|  Plac, May Caſar's Pleaſure ever be obey'd eg 

With that Submiſſion, which by me is paid. — — m— 
Now all the Curſes Envy ever knew, een u e 20/1 


Or could invent, Porphyrins 3 14 G dec 
Alb. Placidias does to tamely der hs Lois? 


| Ds Charious: | 
This new Pretender will all Pow'r a 8 
All things muſt now by his Direction move; 
And you, Sir, muſt reſign your Father's Love. 
Char, Yes; every Name to' his Repute muſt bows | 
There grow nv Bays for any other Brow. HA 11 
He blaſts my early Honour in the Bud, 5 
Like ſome tall Tree the Monſter of the Wd: 
O'er-ſhading all which under him would grow, 
He ſheds his Venome on the Plants belo rp. 
Alb. You muſt ſome noble Action undertake; 
"Mp Equal with his your own Renown to make. _ 


Char, 1 am not for a flothful Envy born, |] | 


| Tl do't this Day, in the dire- Viſion's Scorn. 
He comes: We two, like the twin Stars a 3 1 5 
Never to ſhine together in one Sphere. Tee cum Ak” 


Enter Porphyrius attended. Nan My r : 
C | Ma, P , welcome, EE au 
To-chearful Birds; or as to Lovers, Night. ** 
Welcome as what thou bring ſt me, Vii ure oN 

Por. That waits, Sir, on your Arms, an not on m. 
You left à Conqueſt 42 —— half 1 1 Neg 
And for we yo ce almoſt'griey'd. - + 


Yours only tian Laurels are; 555 
1 brin - randy the Reliques'of your War. i tec n 
The C Aſtian Princeſs 6's to receive your Been, len G 
1s from her conquer d Alexandria come. N 
Her Mother in another Veſſel ſent, © + _ a re Sth. 
A Storm ſurpriz'd ; nor know I the Event: 80 5 He 


Both from your Bounty muſt receive their Sees „ 

Or muſt on your triumphant Chariot Wait. 

_ Max. From me can co Grace, y 1 

An 2 Superſtition blindes. ILmand | 

F e Gods, Who frais d yt iho' We gnces 

Rs ore Vilas kan your wal Hadd, = Cora: 7 
0 L. 5 or. 


nds Y 


= 5 n 
n 


; 1 Ho ; Tde general Gladneſs which my Triumphs m 
38 | You did Porplyrius as a Couttier know, 
But as a Conqueror behold him now. 
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7 And 1 pay us in permitting us 40 ferne, 1 fl gd 605 is Bol 59 1 
O © might I ſtill, grow here, and neuer move? - - Lower. 


| Be ſhews his Paſſion to a thouſand Eyes! 
Nie cannot ſtir, nor can I bid him riſe!l! 
That Word my Heart 3 to my Tongue! 


wü Tye enen n amine. / 


1ckx LOVE; On, 3 
Por. To Minds reſolv'd, the Threats of Death are yain; 3 


They run to Fires, and there enjoy their Pain: 


Not Mucius made more haſte his Hand t expoſe 


| To greedy Flames, than-their,whole Bodies thoſe, _ 


Max. How, to their own Deſtruction, they, are Blind! 
_ "Zeal is the pious Madneſs of the Mind. 5 


Por. They all our fam d Philoſophers defie; | 45 
50 — would « our Faith by force of Reaſon try. 


I beg it, Sir, by all the Pow'rs —* * * 


N That in their right, this Combat may be mine. 


Max. It ſhall; and fifty Doctors o ur: Laws. 


Be added to you, to maintain the 


Enter Berenice the Empreſs, Valeria N 1 5 
Emperor, Erotion. 3 

Flac. The E Be and your Daughter, Sir, are here, . 
For. What Dangers 4 in thoſe charming Eyes appear! 
| Looking on the . "* 


How 1 my ; old Wounds are ppen 4 at this view L. 
And in * Murd'rer's Preſence. bleed anewl 


Max. I did expect your 8 ene Tothe .de. | 


45.2 KW: So # 737 


Ber. You know (IL read it in your Plating Fre) DaPor 5 


'To merit, better than receive a Grace: 1 
And I know better ſilently te own, 2751 | rg 
Than with vaih words to pay. your Servies doge. y 


Tor. Princes, d Gee rn ere. we 3 ft M 
10 laß her Hand 


Ber. How dangerous are theſe D 


* Hh 
; - 


Max. —— NN the 
For. Aa ions ag if N were ſol 
355 Ri 


100 lang... 4 
Tae 
Ris, good Porphyrizs, (fince-it muſt be 00 LAhede. 
Like, Hermits from a Viſion v3 woah e. 


5 


oy. 1 40 


Te Rox Al. Manr YR. 387 
= The Empreſs knows your Worth; but, Sir, there be 
8 Tb n ee Hand. wo 
g Thoſe who can value it as high as ſhes; 
And 'tis but juſt ( ſince in my Father's Cauſe 1 
Vou fought) your Valour ſhould have my A 
Flac, O Jealouſie, how art thou Eagle-ey d 
She loves; and would her Love in Praiſes hide: 


How am I bound this Rival to-purſue, - | TO 
| Who raviſhes my Love and Fortune too! iS Able. No 


[A dead March within, ond Trumpets. 


Max. Semerebrtef me lis ne mf Exrzdoes wounds Wy, 5 


1 0 Like the hoarſe mur murs of a Trumpet's ſound, 
And Drums unbrac d, with Soldiers broken Cries, 7 855 
- Enter Albinus, 

; Albin, whence proceeds this diſmal Noiſe? 


Alb. Too ſoon you'll know what I want OR to tell 255 : 


Max. How fares my Son? Is my Charinus well? 1 

Not anſwer me! Oh my prophetick Fear! 
44. How can I ſpeak; or how, Sir, can you ber? 

Imagine that which you would moſt deplore, 
And that which I would ſpeak, is it, or more. 
Max. Thy mournful Meſſage in = Locks Lread: 
| be (oh that I live to ask it) dead? 5 5 
Alb. Sir [laſts : 
Max. Stay; if thou ſpeak'ſt men thou "yl thy, 

Some God now, if he dares, relate what's paſt: % „ 

Say but he's dead, that God ſhall mortal be. 
Alb. Then, what I dare not ſpeak, look back and foe: 8 
[Charinus born in dead by Soldiers. 


5 Aar. Seenothing, Eyes, henceforth, but-Deat 9 0 


' You've done me the worſt Office you can do. 
You've ſhown me Deſtiny's prepoſt rous Crime; 
An unripe Fate; diſclos'd ere Nature's time, 
Plac. Aſſwage, great Prince, your Paſſion, left you tow 1 
There's ſomewhat in your Soul which Fate can bow, 75 
Por. Fortune ſhould by your Greatneſs be —_— | 
= Arm your great Mind, and let her take no hold. | 

Max. To tame Philoſophers teach . 
There is no + np uſe of it in me. j : . 


8 „ 


Ik not back my Virtue, but my Son. 


1 "EN * * * 
; | 


388 Tyrannick Love; or, 
All that was worth a Pray'r to you is gone; ) | 


Alb. His too great Thirſt of — bis Ruin brought, 7 
Though, Sir, beyond all human Force he fought. 

Plac. This was my Viſion of this fatal Day?! "a _ 
Alb. With a fierce haſte he led our Troops the way: 270 
While fiery Show'rs of Sulphur on him ind; 2 
Nor left he, till the Battlements he gain d: 32 05 
There with a Foreſt of their Darts he ſtrove; 


And . ſtood like Capaneus defying Fove. 3008 | 


2 With his broad Sword the Bolden beating down, 0 
While Fate grew pale leſt he ſnould win the Town, - 


And turn'd the Iron Leaves of its dark Book, 


| To make new Dooms; or mend what it miſtook, 


Till fought by many Deaths, he ſunk though ine. 
0 And by his Fall aſſerted doubtful Fate. 
pual. Oh my dear Brother! whom Heav'n let us thu; 


. | _ And would not longer ſuffer him to be! 


. Your Soldiers Hearts. 


Mar. And didſt not thou a Death with Honour dine. =, 

5 * * 5 

. But impudently liv to bring this News? ts | 
After his Loſs how did'ſt thou dare to breath? : 
hut thy baſe Ghoſt ſhall follow him i in a death. i 

A Decimation I will ſtrictly make 8 

Of all, who my Charinus did forſake. 

And of each Legion, each Centurion 
Shall die: Placidius, ſee my Pleaſure done. 

Por. Sir, you will loſe, by this Severity, | 


Nax. - Why, they take Pay to die. 

Por. Then | hare Albinus only. 

Max. I conſent  _- 

I 0ù leave his Life to be his Puniſhment, 
Diſcharg d from Truſt; branded with nt, 


1 Let him live on, till he ask leave to die. 


Ber. Let me petition for him. 194 act; 
Max. — have ſaid: . 952 
| And will not be intreated, a hee 45 
But, Empreſs, whence docs your Compaii's ion 3 
| *. You need not ask. | it ſince my Birth you Locke... 2 
The 


— 


25. Rovax Mann. Nod ; 


The Race of Antonines was nam'd the Good: 

I draw my Pity from my Royal Blood. 15 

ax. Still muſt I be upbraided witli your Liner | . 
I know you ſpeak it in Contempt of mine. 


5 But your late Brother did not prize me leſs, 
Becauſe I could not boaſt of Images. 
And the Gods own me more, when they DOTY 


A Thracian Shepherd ſhould your Line ſucceed... 
Ber. The Gods! O do not name the Pow'rs divine 
They never mingled their Decrees with thine. 
My Brother gave nie to thee for a Wife, 
And for my Dowry. thou didſt take his Life. | 
| Max. The Gods by many Victories have ſhown, 
That they my Merits and his Death did own, 
Ber. Yes: They have own'd it; witneſs this Juſt Day, OG 
5 When they begin thy Miſchiefs to repay” 


See the Reward of all thy wicked Care, 


Reeſtleſs till 


| Before thee thy Succeſſion: ended there. 
vet, but in part my Brother's Ghoſt is pleas * 
bf the 4 — World be eas d. 


For me; no other Happineſs I own, 


; Than to have born no Iſſue to thy Throne. PN 
Max. Provoke my Rage no farther, leſt I be 
neren d at once u * Gods and thee. 


Por. What borri 4 | . 


3 O, only excellent of all thy Kind! _ 


Io hear thee threatned while I idle ſtand: 
Heav'n! was I born to fear a Tyrant's Hand? 


Nax. 4 Hence — thy Blood, if thou 
Ber. Tyrant! tos well n tho b. r the Way. 
+ 5h 


b- . Let baſer Souls from filling Fortunes „ 
II pay my Duty to her, though 1 Tie. Exit, leading ber. 
_ Max. What made Porphyrius ſo officious de? N . 
The Action look'd-as done in Scorn of me. | 
Val. Ir did, indeed, ſome little Freedom how; 


: But ſomewhat to his Services you owe.  _ 


Max. Vet if I thought it his Preſum | —.— 
Place. Wee 25 eee 


3 oo TYRANNICK LovE; Or, 
Max. My Anger was too loud, not to be heard. 
Plac. I'm loth to think he did 1 It not 8c 
Max. How, not regard! 

Pal. Placidius, you foment, . e 
© On too light Grounds, my Father's Ms: - 0 thus 
But when an Action does two Faces wear, 365. 4 
Ti Juſtice to believe what is moſt fair. 
I think, that knowing what Reſpect EM reſts. 
For her late Brother in the Soldiers Breaſts, 
He went to ſerve the Few 'ror: And deſigu d 
Only to ealm the Tempeſt in her Mind, 
Leſt ſome Sedition in th Camp ſhould riſe. 
Max. 1 ever thought him Loyal as he's wiſe, "4 
_ Since therefore all the Gods their ut NNE ſhown | : 
To rob my Age of a ſucceſſive T. „„ 
And you who now remain We ct T7 


The only Iſſue of my former Bed, 


In Empire cannot by your Sex — A 


Ĩ0o bind Porplyrius firmly to the State, 


I will this Day my Cæſar him create: — 

5 * Daughter, I will give him you for W ife. 
Fal. © Day, the beſt and happieſt of my Life! 
Plac. O'Day, the moſt accurſt I ever knew! . wy . 
Max. See to my Son perform'd each Funeral duer Fe 
| Then to the Toils of War we will return 5 
"ow make our OE var Lots mourn. - © 3 6 


4A 0 T 1. e * 
SCENE . Ret cen. 


. | | Enter Berenice and Forphyrius. 
Ber. Orphyrins, you too far did tempt your Fate, | 
. Per n owning her the Emperor does have,” 1 
5 'Tis true, your Duty to me it became; 


| 5 But, praiſing that, I muſt your Combe blame. | 


Por. Not to have own'd my Teal at ſuch « ent f 


Was to Sin nr +4 "OT Crime, "4 _ oo 


— 


5 be Rov AL Maur VR: wy 5 
Ber. Twas too much, my Diſgrace ant 8 


A filent Wiſh had been enough for me. 
Por. Wiſhes are Aids faint Servants. may ſupply, . 


= Who ask Heav'n for you what themſelves deny. As nd Þ 


Could I do leſs than my Reſpect ta pay, 
Where J before had givin my Heart away? 
Ber. You fail in that Reſpect you ſeem. to hoe. 
5 When you ſpeak Words unfit for me to hear. 
For. Vet you did once accept thoſe Vows I paid... 
Ber. Thoſe Vows. were then to Berenice . 
But cannot now be heard without a Sin, Bal . 
| When offer d to the Wife of Maximin. 
TPeobor. Has, then, the Change of Forrnechangy your n 
Ah: why are you not Berenice ſtill? 

To Maximin you once declar d your Hates 5 
Four Marriage was a Sacrifice to th rarer: WIC 
Your Brother made it to ſecure his Throne, 

- | Which this Man made a ſtep to mount it on. 
Ber. Whatever Maximin s been, or Is, | 
| 9 am to bear, ſince Heav'n has made me his. . 
For Wives, who muſt themſelves of Pow'r diveſt,” wh 
When they love blindly, for their Peace love beſt. 
Por, If mutual — be vow d when Faith you plight 


| Then he, who forfeits firſt, bas loſt his Right. 


Ber, Husbands a forfeiture of Love may ny. = 


But what avails the Forfeit none can take? 
As in a general Wreck ; 


The Pirate ſinks with his ill-gotten Gains, 
And nothing to another's uſe remains: 
So, by his Loſs, no Gain to you can fall: 


= g The Sea, and vaſt. Deſtruction fwallows al. 


Por. Yet he, who from the Shore, the 3 . 


W lawfully inrich him with the Prize, | 


Ber. Who ſees the Wreck, can yay ter no Title plead, 


21 Till he be fure the Owner firſt i is 


Por. If that be all the Claim I want to Love.” 
This Pirate of your Heart I'll ſoon remove; 
7 * at one Stroke, the World and you ſet free, · 
Ber. Leave to the Care of Heavn that World . me. 
For. Heav'nas its inſtrument my Courage ſends. ; 
Ber. Heay'n nei er ſeat thoſe ou fight for — 


a * 18 


When they give that their Treaſurers 


IIa full Rewar 
= Give me but one. 


One Minute ſpends the Pay of many Vears. 


392 TyRANNICK Love; Or, 
We both are bound by Truſt, and muſt be true; 
I to his Bed, and to his Empire you. | 
For he who to the Bad betrays his Truſt, _ 
Though he does good, —.— bimſelf unjuſt. 
Por. When Brutus did from Ceſar Rowe redeem, | 
The Act was good. | 
Ber. But was not good i in him. 
| You ſee the Gods adjudg'd it Parricide, - . 
By dooming the Event 5 Ceſar's Side. 
Dis Virtue not to be oblig'd at all; 
Or not conſpire our — be Sa 
Por. You doom me then to ſuffer all this n. 
And yet I doom my ſelf to love you ſtill. 
Ber. Dare not Porphyrius ſuffer then with me, 
Since what for him, I for my ſelf decree? 
Por. How can I bear thoſe Griefs you def ore 
Ber. To eaſe em, I'll permit you ſtill to love. 
Por. That will but haſte my Death, if you chink 1 8 
5 Not to reward, but barely to permit. 
Love w:thout Hope does like a Torture wound. 5 
Which makes me reach in pain, to touch the Ground, } | 
Ber, If __ then, ne Life ſo * Ms . 


Hope fill, 
_ Pop, -Bleſt News! | 
Ber, - But hope, in Heay? u, not me. 


Por. Love is too no le ſuch Deceits to uſe. 
- K me to Heav'n, your Gift I loſe. 
Ss Princes cheaply may our Wants — 94 
en 
Her. Love blinds my Virtue: If I For IP lays. 
| It will grow dark, and I ſhall loſe my Way. 
Por. One Kiſs from this fair Hand can 5 no > Sin; 5 
I ask not that you gave to Maximin. 
4 of all the Pains Ive paſt, | 


Ber. 
3 'Tis gone! 5 13 8 
Like Soldiers \prodigel of their Arrears, 


Then let i it be your laſt, 


| Let but one more be added to the Sum, 
. Po. at once 0 al ** Pains co come, 


The Diſtance was ſo vaſt, that to my View. 


er. Unthrifts will ſtarve, if we before-hand ire: 15 


n ar ¶ Pulling 288 0 ag 


5 rl fee you fall hove juſcenough to live. | 737 0004 
95 .— —.— . 

Ero. Madam, the ,mperor is drawing near 1 

And comes, they ſay, to ſeek Porphyrins * 

Bier. Alas! 

Por. —1 will not ack what be intends; - 

My Life, or Death, alone, on you depends. 


Ber, 1 muſt withdraws but ' muſt nor let bia krow. * 
17127 tit; N | L. 


How hard the Naber W my * grow! | 
But whate'er Fortune is for me deſign d. 
| Sweet Heav'n, be ſtill to brave Porphyrits kind! 


85 Per. She's dens tnkindly, and refus d to caſt 
5 One Glance to feed me for ſo long a Faſt. 
Euter Maximin, Placidius, and n 
Aux.  Porphyrins, ſince the Gods nv raid one, 
7 1 come in you to ſeek another Son. 
| Succeed him then in my Imperial ae, 


| Succeed in all, but his untimely Fate. bye thy LE Noa 
If I adopt you with no better Grace, Ou) 2655 


Wu: — a Father's Tears, upon my Face, | 


= —_ em to Charinus Memory: 

— they not prove as ominous to thee, 

Poor. With what Misfortunes Heaw a torments me TIL 
Why muſt I be oblig d to one ſo ill? 


5 No 
Fer. Who durſt r oa (6 ſuch Ambition lif * 


ak Crane of it ks me . 1 Gift. 1 


It made the Odject ſeem at firſt untrue; 
And now tis near, the ſudden Excellence 


Strikes through, and flaſnes on my tender Sete. 1 8 Ml. 
Ma. Yet wet and Oy which ſo remote e, 62 


e eee e S2b4s [Rajfon; bin, 
| Are by be Air, which lows betwint'en, near, l 


* 3. 12 . : | Re 
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[Exit 3 „ 


Marx. Thoſe Offers which' I n Sir ny 2 
private Man ſhould need to ballance:much, | JE 


"OS: 


"Ak 3288 


4 22 
3 4 "42," 408 — = 4 — — — — — — —— 7 
z „eee Cane pd „„ ee . © 


394 TTYRAN NIX LovzEz Or, 
And 'twixt vs two my Daughter be the Chain, 


Which ſhould Þ 


%4. 1% "* 
ti. 


end witt me, and one with you remain. 


Ws You preſs- me down with — 2 glorious Fate, 
1 a e again 


5 1 cannot riſe agninf} the 3 Weight. | 0 
Permit I may retire ſome little ſpace, 
. And gather Strength to bear ſo great a Grace[Exiz bowing. 


Flac. How Love and Fortune laviſhly contend, .. 
ins Wiſhes moſt befrierid!- * 7% 
The Midſtream's his; creeping by the Side. 


5 Am ſhoulder'd — by his impetuous Tide. les, 


Ener Valerius Hi. 
Val. I 8 my | Buſineſs may my Haſte 7% 1 
For, Sir, I you moſt ſurpriꝝing New 8. i! 7 2 +* « 9 


The Chriſtian \ Princeſs i in her Tent confers ' 
With fifty of your learn'd Philoſophers; | C 
Whom with ſuch Floquence ſhe does per ne, 8 2 
T bat they are Captives to her Reaſons made. 155 
I left 'em yielding up their vanquiſh'd e NN 


=_— And all the Soldiers ſhouting, her Applauſe; 1 8 e os 1 


: That by their W W. ann 


: Whoſe Voice the Murmuts « f th? Aſſiſtants ee 2 


Max. Conduct this Captive Chriſtian . Tents | 


| She fhall be brought to ſpeedy: Puniſhment.” 
l muſt in time ſome Remedy provide, [Bair va. 
Leſt this contagious Error ſpread too wi 


Plac. T'infected Zeal you muſt no Mercy dee 


: For, from Religion all Rebellions grow. p wy 


Max. The filly Crowd, by fidtious Teachers angle 


Io think that Faith untrue their Voutl err q 
Run on in new Opinions blindly hold: 
Neglect, contemn, and then affault the Old. e 
_ Th infectious Madneſs ſeizes every part, th pod 
And from the Head diftits: upon the Heart. 
And firſt they think their Prince's Faith not true, 7 
And then proceed to offer him a News: 42" 217 0a had: 
Which if refus'd, all Duty from em * .dguord? 2 n Re 
To their new Faith they make new Kings at las 2 AK (- 


Pac. Thoſe ls by Male-contents are often wrought, 


©. 94}, 


| They 


* 


5 * NA E Munven. 3097 
They head thoſe holy Factions N _ watt oN 
| To fell their Duty at a dearer Rate. 55 

But, Sir, the Tribune is already here 

With your fair Captive. 1 1 Tak 

b o Ge 
Enter St. Catharine, Valerius, apelonius; 28 Guards, 


| See where ſhe comes with that gh Air and Mein, 


W Who, under various Names, ador'd but one. 


Which marks, in Bonds, the ( of a 1 
What Pity *tis! — but I no ms muſt ſee 

In her who to our Gods is Enemy 

Flair Foe of Heay'n, whence comes this dee ende, 


or is it Frenzy does your Mind Miene 
To ſcorn our Worſhip, and new Gods to god? * 
S. Cath. Nor Pride, nor Frenzy, but a ſertled Mind. 
le Enlightned from above, my way does mark. W 
Max. Though Heay'nbe clear, the Way to it is dark: - : 
S. Cath, But where our Reaſon with our * N | 
Were both above enlightned, and below 
But Reaſon with your fond Religion Rees, 
For many Gods are many Infinite: 
I This to the firſt Philoſophers was known, 


A 8 


5 : Though your vain Poets after did T 
Who ev'ry Attribute a God did make. Wy 8 ene 


es And ſo ob their Ceremonies be, 


As good Men loath, and Cato bluſh'd'fo "TR % RED 
Nax. War is my Province; Prieſt, wh Rand eee 
Tou gain by Heav'n, and therefore ſhould 19880 mo 
8 J. Ia all Religions, as in ours, there are 
some ſolid Truths, and ſome things Popular, 
The Popular in pleaſing Fables lye, 
The Truths, in Precepts of Moratity. _ NR "a 
And theſe to human Life are of that uſe, £74 . 
That no Religion can fuch Rules wall"; lagu Rad 
S. Cath, Then let the whole Diſpute concluded be. 
Betwixt theſe Rules, and Chriſtianity. 
 __ fpel, And what more noble can your Dodrine prac, . 
Than Virtues Which Philoſophy does teach? 
To keep the Paſſions in ſevereſt Awe, © © 
To ire to Reaſon 2 ue Law.) OE 
. T6 | 


{co = 


LI 


And ſhun the Torments thou art, {ure to 1. | 0 . 


ben gladly, Truth, J fuffer for thy e:; 


396 T ae oa Loyss o.. 


Jo follow Virtue, as its own reward; 4 a 
And Good and Ill, as things without, r 


For human Life will human Frailties have 

And Love of Virtue is but barren year 3 
Airy as Fame: Nor a> Hh enough to raiſe 

The Actions of the Soul above the Senſe. 

_ Virtue grows cold without a Recompence. 

We virtuous Acts as Duty do regard; 


| Yet are permitted to expect Reward. | 


 Hpol. By how much more your Faith 13 e 
So much more frank our Virtue is than ) yours. 


S. Cath. Blind Men! you-ſeek ey'n thoſe Rewards you. 
But ours are ſolid; 2 an empty Name. * 5 


Either to open Praiſe your Acts you guide, „„ I: 

Or elſe reward your ſelves with ſecret Pride. 
Aol. Vet ſtill our moral Virtues you obey 3 

Ours are the Precepts, though apply'd your . , 


S. Cath. *Tis true, your Virtues are the Ae We e teach; > n 


But in our Pradtice they. much e. „ 
Lou but forbid to take another's 

Rut we forbid ev'n to deſire it too. 

Revenge of Injuries you Virtue all; Fay 
But we Forgiveneſs of our Wrongs extol: 
Immodeſt Deeds you hinder to be — + + ” 
But we proſcribe the leaſt immodeſt Thought. 
So much your Virtues are in ours refin d, 


* 


That yours but reach the Actions, ours the Mind, 


Max. Anſwer i in ſhort. to what you heard — WY 


. [To Apol. 


Aol. Where Truth prevails, all Arguments are Ne. 5 

To that convincing Power I muſt-give place: 1 

And with that Truth that Faith I will — 1 
Max. O Traytor to our Gods; but more to me: 

Dar ſt thou of any Faith but of thy Prince's be? 

But ſure thou ray'ft;. thy fooliſh; Error n We 

_ Caſt up the Poiſon that Infedts thy Mind; 


Apol. Nor Fire, nor Torture, e 
Can on my Soul the leaſt Impreſſion make: Sd | 


#3 SA © 
| O nee 


Ta | 8 [gavez | 
S. Cath. Yet few could follow thoſe 1. Rules ah 4 


Le RovYAL. Man vn. 397 
| Once 1 was ignorant of what was ſos rea 1 ee 
bs en Lk non det ian 
My m l to thy Crown prefer; Ky 
Truth i is a Cauſe for a Philoſopher. | 

"my Las nx i: cg hich Hearn or in: 


— 1 : as m 
| But fear g to be baptiz'd in Fire. 
Think tis a Triumph, — . 
Give him your Blood ; but give him not a Tear, „ 
Go, and prepare my Sent: And hovering be 
Near that bright Space which is reſery'd for me. ; 
| Max. Hence with the Traytor ; bear him to his Fate: 

: Aol. Tyrant, I fear thy Pity, not thy Hate: 

4 Lie Eternal I by Demb obtain. | . 
Max. Go, carry ſims, where he that Life may gain... 2 


5 Er. Apel. Val. and Guards, | 
Flac. From this Enchantr ne come ; 8 | 


You are not ſafe till you pronounce her Doom. 

Each Hour ſhe lives a Legion ſweeps away 5 

_ Shell make your Army Martyrs in a Dar. 
Max. Tis juſt: This Chriſtian Sorcereſs ſhall de. 

(Would I had never proy'd her Sorcery:) 


Not that her charming Tongue this S 12 7 py 


I fear tis ſomething that her Eyes have ſaid, 
Plac. Sir, ſhall ſhe die? 


1ore; and amaſhamr i ſhould be ſeen, = lau. 5 


Max. Conſider ſhe's a Queen: .. 
Plac. Thoſe Claims in Cleopatra ended were. 


Max. How many Cleopatra's lire in her! | 1 


Plac. When eee ſhe was Ven. e 


Max. No, Slave; ſne only was a Captive then 
S. Cath. My joyful Sentenee rb ook defer too long. 1 

Max. I never knew that ſueh a Wrong: | 
hut if you needs will die :——lt ſhall be ſo. 

Det think it does from your Perverſeneſs flow... 
Men ſay, indeed, that I in Blood delight ; _ . 

But you ſhall find Haſte, take her from my Sight; 

For Maximin I have too much confeſt: 
And for a e — So LH 
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398 Tau Loves Or, 
_ Abſent, I may her Martyrdom decree; 4 15 


Could you: forgive it, yet the Gods abov ae 204 0 rely 
8 Would never pardon me a Chriſtian Love. 


5 But for this Chriſtian would all Heav'n forfwear: 
5 Ev'n Jove would t try more Shapes her love to win: At -4 
And in new Birds, and unknown Beaſts would Sin : "Wi 

: At leaſt, if Fove could love like Maximin. 


Fo Great Gifts, and greater Promiſes I'll make; 
And what Religion it, but they can ſhake? * 
She ſhall live high :——Devotion in diſtreſs” | no pl 
Is born, but vaniſhes in Happineſs. ores Max. 


How ſoon the Tyrant with new Love is Rd Pf +2 
Love various Minds does variouſly inſpir wee 
He ſtirs, in gentle Natures, gentle Fire, F ce ad. 
Like that of Incenſe on the Altars hid: TT, 
But raping Flames tempeſtueus Souls invade.” 


\ 


But one Loo! more will make that Martyr 'me; | 
OO OD 30D FRA, Cath, bel 
Flac. What i is it, Sir, that ſhakes your mighty Mind? 
May. Somewhat I am aſham'd that thou ſhouldſt find, 
Plac. If it be Love which does your Soul poſſeſs—— 
Max. Are you my Rival, that ſo ſoon you gueſs? 
Plac. Far, Sanin Prince, hgh ape ee from me; 


Which, with the Pride; kcludes n e 


Max. Thou hy ſt: There's not a God I inhabis there, 


Plac. A Captive, Sir, who would a Martyr die pt " 
Max. She courts not Death; but ſhuns 80 : clas! 


Plac. folus. His Son forgot, his Empreſs: una 


A Fire which-every. windy” Paſſion blows ;* N a. V 1 
With Pride it mounts, and with Revenge i I 155 


But I accurs d, who ſervilely muſt move N 
And ſouth: his Paſſion for his Daughter's Love! 5 . 
Small Hope, tis true, attends my mi Cxe; 


But * all yes Love does laſt , Fans = 
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 Maximin, Placidhis} "Guards and eee 


: Peeps. out his coward Head to dare my Age. 
| Where haſt 554 been thus long, thou fleeping ae 85 
That wak'ſt like drowfie Seamen in a Storm? 5 
A ſullen Hour thou chuſeſt for thy Birth : 
My Love ſhoots up in Tempeſts, as the Earth 
Is ſtirr'd and looſen'd in a bluſt ring N 
Whoſe Blaſts to waitin Flowers! omb unbind. 


Flac. Forgive me, ff I fay your PAT ions are 1 8 = 
So rough, 'a8 if in Love you Would make Wear. —40 Sat 


But Lobe is ſoft e e 
And with ſoft Beauty tenderly complies; . e i 04 
In Lips it laughs, and languyſhes in Bi ow) | 14 8 
Nax. There let it laugh; or, like 3 
I cannot ſuch a ſupp 1 keep 
Mine, ſtiff with Al. and Robbork as wy Arms, | 
Walks upright; Tk not to, but meets hey Charms T” 
Plac. Yet Fiercenels ſuits not with. her gentle K dz. 
They brave Affaults 3-bat may. be under cid d. 1 p 
Max. Till 1 in thoſe mean Arts am hetter * | ch 
Court thou, and . and Aatrer in my ſtead. 
mer S. Catherine. 
She comes; and now, methinks, 1. could "IM 


4 


— 2. — 


Her Form glides thro' me, and WA Heart Fes end 2 a > 


This Iron Heart; which. no Impr took 
; rom Wars, Melts. down, and 1 5 


i 
* 51 * 3 


| . our Virtue, and reverſe. oft. 
He thinks, e eligion . | 


Thi FR? is owing t to your e. 


1 Max. ＋ HIS Loye, that never could my Youth 40505 


— + = . 
Plac. Madarn, I 1 from the Emperor am come. J — 3 


1 K 8 83 + 
"E574 © We) 


S. Cath, 


* 
= 
Y 


| 490 Tones Lo vn 1 or, 


S. Cath. My Conſtaney from him ſeeks no Reno win; 8 
Heavn, that propos d the Courſe, will give the Crown, ( 
Place, But Monarchs are the Gods: Vicegerents here ; 2 S 
Hevn gives Rewards ; but what it gives, they bear: e 
From Heaw 'n to you th Ægyptian Crown is ſent, 1 | 
Let tis a Prince who does the Gift preſent. - 


S. Cath. The Deity I ſerve, had he thought ft, 
= Could have preſerv'd my Crown —__—_— | yet: 
But when his ſecret Providence deſign'd FR 
To level that, he.levell'd too my Mind; 1 
Which, by contracting its Deſires, is Y 3 
The humble Quiet of poſſeſſing nought. APE. 
Plac. To Stoicks leave a Happineſs fo mean : 
Your Virtue does deſerye a nobler Scene. 1 
Fou are not for Obſcurit 9 d: Spe 
But, like the Sun, muſt | buman Kind.” . 
S. Cab. No Happineſs can 0 where is no Reſt: 8 hs 
- Th unknown, untalk d. of Man is only bleſt. 81 
| He, as in ſome ſafe Cliff, his Cell daes r 
From thence he views the Labours of the Deer: 
The Gold-fraught Veſſel which mad . oy: . 
He ſees now vain| make to his Retreat: 3 tov 3 2048 
And, when from far, the tenth Wave does a 
Shrinks up in ſilent Jo he that he's not he e e 
1 You have a (hh who your Ship ſecures ; 1 
The Monarch both of Earth and Seas is yours. 5 „ 
Nie ho ſo freely gives a Crown away 1 . en 
Vet asks no Tribure but what you ma Joy, Ts 
One Smile on him a greater Wealth beſtows, 
Than Zgypr yields, when Nilus overflows.. , FS 
S. Cath. I cannot wholly innocent appear, . 8 
1 Since I have tiv'd ſach Wards as theſe to hear. 
O Heav'n, which doſt of Chaſtity take care — 
Plac. Why do you loſe an N N EL re. 


* 
| * 


A wins % 
* 
—— 


If Hap meli, as you believe, be Reſt, . . 11 5 
That ier ſure is by the Gods poſleſt : RS 25 eee 


| *Tis Greatneſs to neglect, or not to know , 

* "The little Buſineſs of the World below.. R 
S. Cath. This Doctrine well befitted him who t. hougl 

A caſual World was from wil py ee, * 


% . * 


be RO VAI Ma! RTYR, 401 
Bur be wer e Se we thy, e 
(Chain'd to its Cauſe, as that to its Decree,) 
That none can think a Workmanſhip fo rare 
Was built, or kept, without a Workman's Care. 5 
d them Maximin, Attendants and Guards. 
Max. Madam, you from Placidius may have heard. 
Some News, which will your 2 +; cone 
For what a greater Happineſs can 
Than to be courted, and be lov'd by me ? 
Th' Z£g yptian Crown I to your Hands remit; _ . 
And, with it, take his Heart who offers it. She + turns aft. — 
Do you my e eee | Henk = 
S. Cath. My Hopes purſue a brighter OS... 
Max. Can any brighter than the Roman be? 
J find my proffer d Love has cheapen d me: 
Since you neglect to anſwer my Deſires, . 
Know, Princeſs, you ſhall burn in other Fires. 
Why ſhould you me to ſo black a Deed ? V 
Think al my Angier from Loveproceed. Io 
S. Cath. Nor Threats nor Promiſes my Mind can more 1 
Your furious Anger, nor your impious Love. £7 
Max. The Love of you can never bags yeews bez 
You are ſo . Ce e 
That in the AR *twould c change the Impiety. . 
Heav'n would unmake it Sin . 
S8. Cath. I take my ſelf from thy deteſted Sight: 
To my Reſpect tlio haſt no longer Right: 
Such Pow'r in Bonds true Piety can have, „ 
That I command, and thou art but a Slave. ¶ Ex, $. ak: 1 
Aax. To what a Height of A ce ſhe delle! 1 He 
Pride or Ill- nature ſtill with Virtue dwells; 
Her Death ſhall ſet me free this very Hour; 
: But is her Death within a Lover's Powr uh 
Wild with my Rage, more wild with my Deſire, 
Like meeting Tides——but mine are Tides of Fire. 
What petty Promiſe way't that caus d this Frown? 5 
Flac. You heard: No leſs than the g ies Crown. "no 
Max. Throw Ag ypr's by, and offer in t os 44h] 
Offer the Crown on Berenices Head.” 11 
I am reſoly'd to double till 1 win; DREAD. ROPER 
| ed (uu Plc. 
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And can no more to every Heart be i, 
Than any Coin thro? . Land can go. 
Some ſecret Grace, whi 
Tho not ſo great, may yet more pow'rful be: 
All guard themſelves hd — Foes invae 75 


But you, my Son, are not to judge, but aid, 


=. To put in Practice pour unjuſt 


402. Tena Lovz ; n. 


We look like Eagles tow ring in the Sky 3 


=; While her high F light ſtill raiſes mine more bigh. 


Po him Porphyrius. 
8 1 come, Sir, to expect your great Commands. . 
Max, My Happineſs lies only in thy Hands. 


And; ſince I — ben mg n 
III keep vo Secret from thy. Breaſt unknown. 
Led by the Int 'reſt of my rizng Fate, 

I did eſpouſe this Empr Dany hate: 
And therefore with leſs Shame I may declare, 
That I the Fetters of 357 Captive wear. 


Por. Sir, you amaze me with ſo ſtrange a 182 15 
Max. Pity, my Son, thoſe Flames you 1 


k The Cauſe of Love can never be aſſign d; 
by "Tis 1 in no Face, but in the Lover's Mind. 


Por. Yet there are Beauties which 2 al Hearts: 


= 2 And all Mankind lies open to their Darts 
Wuhoſe Sovereignty, without diſpute, we grant T 
; Such Graces, ſure, your Empreſs does nu n. 0 1 ik 


Max. Beauty has Bounds 


Ae 


Yet, by the Weak, Surprizes may be made: 


Por. What is it, Sir, you can require of me ? wt, 
Max. Fr 


This Yoke of Marriage from us both remove. 5 
: Where two are. to draw, tho neither love. 


Por. Neither the Gods nor dev: wi will give e conſent 
Max. Both muſt conſent t0 chat which I decree. 
Por. The Soldiers lane her Brother's Memory ; 


: And for her fake ſome Mutiny will tir. 
Max. Our g therefore— ſhall be ſought by her 
| Go, bid her {ue for a Divorce, or dic; 


I'll cut the Knot, if ſhe, will not untie : 


Haſte to prepare her, r 1 by 
2 eech wi wa al urs bers 


r. 
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my Funeral - torch for tho I o 
* rg be ſhe loves me too, 
*Gainſt her my Soul is arm'd on every part: 

Vet there are ſecret Rivets to my Heart. 
Where Berenice's Charms have found the „ 5 
subtile as Lightnings, but more fierce than t 1 | 
How ſhall I this — or gain that Love! 

80 near the Rock, I to the Port muſt move. 
PVD him 2 5 attended. ” = 
- Pal. Porphyrins, now my Joy I may ex 1 
Nor longer hide the Love I muſt poſſeſs. - 3 
Should I have ſtay d till Marriage made us one, 
Vou might have thought it was by Duty done; 
But of my Heart I now a Preſent e 95 
And give it you, ere it be yours to take; 
Accept it as when early Fruit we ſend: 
And let the Rareneſs the ſmall Gift ES : 
| Por, Great Monarchs, like your Father, ofien give. 
What is above a Subject to receive. 
gut faithful Officers ſhould countermand, i 
And ſtop the Gift that paſſes thro their bend < = 
And to their Prince that E Maſs of Wealth reſtore, 
Which laviſh'd thus, would make whole Nations poor, | 
Val, But to. this Gift a double Right you have : "i 


= þ My Father gives but what before I pave. 
d Por. In vain you ſuch unequal Preſents make, | 
1 Which I till want Capacity ta take. 


Such fatal Bounty once the Gawls did fhow ; —_ 
They threw their Rings, but threw their Targets too. | 
Bounty ſo plac'd does more like Ruin * er 
S 1 the Ocean on a narrow: Brook. eh 
: Yet, if your Love before prepares a 4 RI 1 
The Stream ſo pour d, drowns not, but makes it fat, | 
Por. But when the Veſſel is on Quick-ſands caſh, 
The flowing Tide does more the {inking haſte. 
| Val. Andon what Quickſands can your Hear berhrown?/ 
| Can you a Love beſides Valeria's own ? / 
Por. If he who at your Feet his Fenn. 
Be met with firſt, and robb'd-upon. the way, 
| You may indeed the Robber's Strength 
buy rule ** Profeat loſe, 


7 is . * 
7 al. 
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Falſe Man, thou would'ff excuſe thy ſelf in vain : 
For thee I did a Maiden's Bluſh forſlake; 27 FE 
And own'd a Love thou haſt refus'd to take. 


es 20 Conmund my Death, and I will ſoon obey. 


5 In Debter's Deaths all Obligation ends: 
will be ſome Eaſe Ungrateful thee to call; 4 ria 
And, Bankrupt-like, fay, truſting him loſt all. 


; But Fortune will revenge what you — N 
When ! refuſe, (as i 825 Hours I muſt) E 
7 This offer d Grace, your Father will be juſt. 


To kill that only Perſon I can love. 5 
Vet ſo it is !- 
Four Int'reſt in the Army 4 is 0 liel, rie + 
5 Ky, hat = _ _— you his, or you muſt die! e tor: 
"MY vd! whoe er my Rival be, [ Aſide, A 6. | 
III how that I — GE = . Pa 
And if at laſt he does ungrateful prove, * 
5 My Conſtancy i it ſelf rewards my LM 2 87 ben x 1 | 


Nothing but Death, dert ee N 
Here I ſtands, if iſplace ; CERN + 
There, hopeleſs Love, with more Imperial Grace-:. i h 55 


Beckens his brareſt Foe for his laſt Wound, 


OY 


k 404 THA Lovk 4 Or, 


— — 


yal. Who is this Thief that does my Right poſſeſs * 
Name her, and then we of her Strength may gueſs.— 
From whence does your unwonted Silence come? 

Por. She bound and gagg'd me, and has left me domb, 


Val. But of my Wrongs I will aloud oor W 


Por. Refus'd it!——— like a Miſer midſt his Store, 3 | 


Who graſps and graſps, till he can hold no more; 
And when his Strength is wanting to his Mind, 
Looks back, and ſighs on what he left behind. 
Val. No, I reſume that Heart thou didſt W 
My Father ſhall my Injuries redreſ: | 
With me thou loſeſt his Imperial Crown, CS 
: And ſpeedy Death attends upon his Frown. - 


Por. You may revenge your Wrongs a nobler way) 25 


Val. No, live; for on thy Life my Cure depends: 


Por. Upbraided thus, what gen'rous Man would ive * 


Val. Be juſt ! ſay rather he will — prove; 


Por. She's gone, and gazing round about, I fe. 


Thus, as a ſinking Hero compaſ?'d round, 


: For you well know.you 


he Rowan MARTYR. 40 


And him into his Part of Fame does call. 
PI turn my Face to Love, and there I'll fall. 
To him Berenice, and Erotion. + 
Ber. I come, P to congratulate 
This happy Change of your exalted Fate: 
You to the Empire are, I hear, delign ds 
And fair Valeria muſt th' Alliance bind. 
Por. Would Heay'n had my Succeſſion ſo decreed, 
That I in all might Maximin ſucceed! Tag: 
He offers me th Imperial Crown, tis true + 
1 would ſueceed him, but it is in you. | 
Ber. In me! I never did accept your Love: 
But you, 1 ſee, would handſomely remove: 


And I can give you leave, without a Frown : 

y always thought you merited a Crown. 5 
Por. I never 0 that Crown but on your Brow ; 3 5 
Bar you with ſuch hs | 


diff rence would allow 
ange, that you have kill'd me with that 118 


1 1 * Scorn Lol as the Hand of Death. 


Ber, You'll come to Life in your Valeria's Arms: 


| "Tis true, I cannot boaſt of equal N 5 1 1 
Or if I could, I never did admit 


Your Love to me, but only ſaffer'd 1 


1 am a Wife, and can make no return 
| And * twere but vain, in hopeleſs Fires to W 


Por. Unkind ! can you whom only I adore, | 


Set open to your Slave the Priſon-door? 


You uſe my Heart juſt as you would afford 


A fatal Freedom to ſome harmleſs Bird, 


Whom, breeding, you ne'er taught to ſeck 125 Food ; 


And now let fly to periſh in the Wood. 


Ber, Then, i you will love on, and _ 


And loſe an N ag $a for my fake, i 
Will a kind me pay B bores Score, 4 


Por. All 1 deſerve it will, not a7 I wiſh ; 


But I will brave the Tyrant's Rage, for this, : 


If I refuſe, my Death muſt n 5 enſue; 


But you fall ee that I dare di for you... 15 


Ber. Would you for me, 


A Beauty, and an Empire too den? 
lore yo now fo wi 


al 

3 
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And to that height his fwell 335 
| Thar, fearing in your Death the Soldiers Force. 7 
: He from your Bed does ſtudy a Divor ee. þ 


= : And as a Miracle her Mind regard. : 
But yet I wiſh that this Divorce be true. [Gives her Hand. 


. By this he will all Mutinies prevent; ri N 
7 And this, as well, ſecures your own Content. | | 


But, once ſubmitting, I am ty'd to both: | 
Ty d to that Honour, which all Women owe, 
| Tho? not their Husband's Perſon, yer their Vow. 
Something ſo facred in that Bond there is 
That none ſhould think there could be ought arniſs ; 3 


1 Thoſe Faults, which blame our Choice when dbey ur melpy'd, 
And , by himſelf the Civil War's begun, 
5 Would you th' Advantage of the Fi k es ach. E 
If, ſtriking firſt, you were to win' 28 
And rather than ſtrike firſt, not ſtrike at all. 


5 You either this Divorce muſt ſee 


406. TYRAnnron Loves, or, 


Die mine; tis all I can with Honour „ 55 bo 
Nor ſhould you die, if after, I would ive. 
But when your Marriage and your Death I view, e 
That makes you falſe, but this will keep you true. 8 Wo 

| _ Por, Unbind thy Brows, and look abroad to ſee, Wy 
0 mighty rin thy mightieſt Victory! 4 
Ber. and is there no other way 0 Wa 
35 "Tis hard to 17 1 love, and let you die. | V 
Poor. Yes, there remains ſome Help whichyou mightgiv | Bf 
If you, as I would die for Love, would live. = 
Ber. If Death for Love be ſweet, ſure Life i is more: | þ 


. Teach me the Means your Safety to reſtore. 


Por. Your Tyrant the g 
4 g Paſſion moves, 


3 5 
jan Princeſs love þ 
„ 


Ber. Thi Egyptian Princeſs I diſputing bend, 


Por. Tis, Madam, but it muſt be fought by _ 


Ber, I hate this Tyrant, and his Bed'I bah * | 


And if there be, we ſhould in filence hide 
Por. But, ſince to all the World his Crimes are N '4 


Ber. I would, like Fews, upon their Sabbath fall: 


Por. Againſt your ſelf you OT RF”. 2 978 
„„ Ar 
Ber. Then Death from all my Griefs ſhall ſet Dade 
For. And would you rather chu | your Death, than me? 
Ber. My ROE Part ___ + | | 
TERA out aa eu Wich 


„ 


th Ro val NA r „ e ; 
which i is my Tyrant's Right, Death 3 a 


l come all Soul and Spirit to your Love. 


with ſilent Steps I'll follow y alt Day, 

Or elſe before . in the 1 ; ply. 
Pll lead you thence to melancholy G * 
And there repeat the Scenes of our paſt L Loves, 
At Night, I wilt within your Curtains peep 
With empty Arms embrace you while you b 
In gentle Drezms T often will be by 3 
And ſweep along, before your clofing Eye. 
All Dangers from your Bed T will remove; 8 if 
But guard ir moſt from any future Love. 
And when at laſt, in pity, you will die, 
EI watch your Birth of Immortality: £48 
Then, Turtle-like, I'll to my Mate repair; 5 | je 
And teach you your firſt Flight in open Air. ; 

LE Frenice . 

Ter. She has but done what Honour did require: 
Nor can I blame that Love, WKY I WARS. od y 
But then her Death?! © eee e 
II ſtand berwixt, 3 ſtall f erce my F Py 1 | 
But yet the Danger 555 8 high docs grow ; + 
Ill charge Death firſt, perhaps repulſe him too. 


hut if, Oer - power d, I muſt be overcome; e 
Forc'd 1 M AY into wy Jen a br. 
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ACT W. r 5 
SCENE As Indian Cave. 8 85 15 


Enter beuge and Nigrious: | Nigrinus with mo tao 
: 7: Swords, beld upwin din” "his Hands.” 
Pla. 4 LL os Mis have fatl'd to move ent 


58 
* 1 * 


Our laſt Recburſe is, therefore, to your Art. 
Nig. Of Wars, and Bloodſhed, and of dire Events, 
of Pares, and "0% Kings, their „ 


£ . 


e vey 


408 TYRAN NICE Loys; a 
I could with greater Certainty foretel ; 
1 l xe only Joes in Doubts and Darkneſs dwell. FER 
_ For, like a Wind, it in no Quarter ſtays; 
Bunt points and veers each Hour rant it) ways. 
o0n Women Love depends, and they on Will; 
Chance turns their Orb, while Deſtiny fits ſtill. 
Plac. Leave nothing unattempted in your res : 
Remember you oblige an Emperor. 
_ > Nip. An * Fiend by Compact ws: 
BM But him to light Intents 1 pe not raiſe, _ 
—_ > Lead py Forms I muſt invoke by Pray'r, _ 
_ * 5 a . 
_ Not in their Natures or 115 | 
But moſt ſubſervient to ble pirits Will. 
| Nakay of theſe does lead the mighty Band, 
For eighty ns move at his Command : 
Gentle to all, but, far above the reſt, 
_ Mild Nakar loves his ſoft Damilear beſt. . 
Ins 405 Chariots they together ride; e 
And ſip the Devi is thay the Clouds they glide: an 
YL Theſe are the Spirits which in Love have PO.W r. 
Plac. Haſte, and invoke em in a happy Houͥr. 
Nig. And ſo it proves : For, counting ſev'n from Noon 
7 "Tis Venu, Hour, and in the we _ bt 
With Chalk I firſt deſcribe a Circle ep 
W Where theſe Ætherial Spirits muſt TTY 
Come in, come in; for here they wi be frat: 8 
Around, around, the Place I fumigate : 5 


My Fumigation is to Venn, juſt: 
The Souls of Roſes, and red Cords bun: 


A Lump of Sperma Ceti ; and to theſe . et 
= The Sealks and Chips of Lignum An. 
And, laſt, to make my Fumigation good. 
| SN Tis mixt with Sparrows Brains, an . 4 
e rakes up the Swords, 


They come, they come, they come] I hear em now. © 
Plac. Pau death-like Damp ſits cold up ag Brow, | 1 
5 And miſt 9 ſwim before my FH 
Nig. 


» 
— 


1 * 


come not in a ban to at Er 8 t. 4 


4. 


bs: 


the ROYAL. Waren 1 ' 409. 
Nakar and Damilcay deſcend in Clouds, and mo” 
Nakar. Hark, my Damilcar, we are ann WT.” 


Dam. Let us go, let . 05 
Go to relieve the Care ee een en £38 7 
of longing Lovers in 21 3 


Half tippled at a 2 2 


m. In the bright Moon- ſhine, while Winds 4 whe bud, F 

Tivy, tivy, tivy, we mount and we fly, 2 10 

Al, racking @ in a downy white Clond : : 1 
And leſt our Leap from the Sky ſhould prove ws fr, boy 
We ſlide on the Back of a new-falling Star. POR 

Nakar. And drop f rom above V 

In a Golly of Love ! „„ 

Dam. But nom the ha? Aud A he blunt. 14. 


The Spirits o Fire a us make head ! © 3 5 Bo 'Y 
1 mer thy meer lite on in the dirs = 


Nakar. Th 
Alas! I mu ee m Fair: 
And to my. gbr Horſe-men repair. 3 855 

Dam. O f. . for you need not fer em e 8 i 
The Wind is = us, and blows } in their Sight * 10 | 
And o er the wide Ocean we fight ! 5 
Like Leaves in the Autumn our Foes will fall down ; 1 
And hifs in the Mater 5 

Both. And hiſs in the Water, and. Pp REAP . 

| Nakar. But their Men lye ſecurely intrench'd i ina Gut: 2 
And a Trumpeter Hornet to "ala * loud. y 


Dam, Now Mortals 4. WITH Sa. 
How we tile in the Sky, - e 5 PAPER TE * 7785 ; 6 


With Wander, will gaze; 8 
2 ee come to MG . 
Nakar. Stay you to perform what the Men will 155 "oo =] 

Dam. Then call me again when the Battel is wen. 
== So ready and quick'is a Spirir ibn Ar” 942 


the Lover, and ſuccour the Fair, 5 50 (a | a TY 155 
11 ſilent and ſwift, the little ſoft G e , 
Is here with a Wiſh, and is gone with a Nod a old 


| [The Clouds part, Nati flies mu 4 Danka 8 down. ml | 


I 22 tet, 1 905 Me the Pow'r + 
oat wh Dundee . 


1 may ſt thou 


dam dz 


410 TvRANNICK 3 Or, 
Of Naas Love, and of this haly Wand 
On the North Quarter of my Circle ſtand. 
' (Sev'n Foot around for my Defence I take 9 
To all my Queſtions faithful Anſwers make, 
a8 thou live thy thouſand n in bee, . 
nd ee t hy aery Progen increaſe 5 N 
Nil — yaun and hr, 
. {> of pure Etherial D 
And, thy full Term expir d. whboor al Pain, 5 
 Difſolye i into thy Aſttal Source een * 
Dam. Name not my hated Rival G. e 


x "_ 8. peak true hate er thy eftions 1 


$ And thou with 


5 Rival's hated Name 1 will refrain : 
pal, . mal the Emperor his Love obtain? 


an- 


Dam. Few Heurs tall paſs before your Em 
Poſſeſe d of that he loves or from that Love be free 5 
Nac. Shall I. en jay that wy T adore ? lore : 
ng, hy Siceper lim- 


Dam. She by oral ere | 
thou loy'lt in Happineſs may ſt live : a 
+: * ſhe nat dies before, who all thy Joys can'give, © 
Ng. Say, what dogs the Tg eie Princeſs now ? 
"Om F gentle Slumber ſits upon her Bro w. 
g. Ga, Rand before her in à golden Dream: 3 


| | 8555 all the Pleaſures of the World to ſhow, 


And covering oth 


And in vain Joys let her looſe Spirit low: _ To 855 
Dan. Twice fifty Tents remove her from Jour a 
em all with Rays of Light: 


p But PIt cut throy 
Objects to your Lyes, 


5 Show where 1 intranc din ſilent Sleep ſhe ths. 2155 ay 


Damien ler, and 1 the Bed ariſes with be. onen, ir, 4 E 
OO amjleat Singing. 


| 155 pleaſ Tag Drege of Tove deer S. b 5 


4 * x WM 9 Ms pp 4 13. 
; a 1 ; AJ 
From mournful | J. CO ade 
4 . ol tener >. 5 * * i $4 1 : „ * 
* % * N '4 


Appear before this | 
. 


7 17 * 
" | . 7 . 
I. 
\ s 3 ; 
\ 8 * # v5 . — 


Of zliuſe rewoter vy's ove „ 
0 dive nd zo yur more 2 Fire. . 


1 The RoYar Marr LB 411 
| s b. Sale of lou: CA 

4 in the midſ} of deachleſ Groves | 

Soft feaghing Wiſhes lie, i 
And . H faſt by, „„ 
* Juſt em ale Love 


8 SCENE of deni e., 


5 Pla Some plesſing Object do ber Mind employs | 
| eu on + her Face 1 read i hee pr. Joy. 


| | 1 1 N 81 

Dam, Abi Sk ws; 

lun gay is young Deſire ! 8 

And what mg Pains we prove e n 

When we firſt approach Love's 2 Tok wed; 

| Pains of Love be ſweeter fay vile 8% 8 
Than all ovher Pleaſures as. 


| Sighs which or fm Low om, 2 
N ge ahipfiel akon - 1 
vn the Tears they ſhed alone, 
Cure, like trickling Balm, rhir Smart, 

_ Lovers when; W 

| Bled away . DN 


- and Time with: Bede CY 

Treat em like -a"parting Friend": 

Nor the golden Gifts refuſe = 
Which in Youth ſintere — 
' ed each Year * thely Price” fs move, © 
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4th T rag awd Lovns or, 


At the end 
riel, the Guardian Angel of St. Catharine, deſcends 5 2 
, | 


of the Song # Dance of Spirts. After which Ama- 


Muſick, with a flaming Sword. The Spirits crawl 
Stage amazedly, and Darailcar rum to.a Corner of i N 
Amar. From the bright Empire of eternal Day, 


Where waiting Minds for Heay'n's Commiſſion. lay, 
Amariel flies: (A darted Mandate came 
From that great Will which moves this mighty Frame, 
Bid me to thee, my Royal Charge, repair, | 


To guard thee from the Dæmons of the Air; 


Muy flaming Sword. above em to diſplay, - 
( All keen and ground upon the Edge of Day 35 
Ibe Flat to ſweep the Viſions from thy Mind, 
Tube Edge to cut em through that ſtay behind.) 
Vain Spirits, you that ſhunning Heav'n's high Noon, | 
Swarm here beneath the Concaye of the de 
W bat Folly, or what Rage your Duty . 
I 0o violate the Sleep of holy ' Minds ?- 
| Hence, to the Task aſſign d you here . 
VD pon the Ocean make loud Tempeſt blow: 
Into the Wombs of hollow Clouds repair, 
And cruſh out Thunder from the bladder d Air. 5 
From pointed Sun- beams take the Miſts they der, 75 
And ſcatter em again in pearly Dew ;. | 


And of the bigger Drops they drain below. OR 
Some mould in Hail, and others ſtamp. in Snow, TH 
Dam. Mercy, bright Spirit; 1 already feel | 


cl The piercing Edge of thy immortal Steel: 
Thou, Prince of Day, from Elements art fees . 


And I all Body when compar d to r.. r 


T. bhou tread'ſt th' Abyſs of Light! 
And where it ſtreams with open Ey es canſt go : 

| = 1 in ent of R Air eh Heal 

0 ings and Fools of Heav'n: and thence. out, 

5 dhe 2 in Diſcontent about bar 5 
Gtoſs-bheavy- fed, next Man in Ignorance and Sin, 
And ſpotted all without; and dusky all — th 


Without thy Sword I periſh by . Sight, 

1 reel, and ſtagger, and am drunk wit Light. | 
Amar. If e er a Fa thou on this Place art found, : 

Full TOP" Years P chain thee Hogg Ground: 
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The W of Earth ſhall be thy daily Food. 
All ſwoln and bloated like a dungeon Toad: 
A when thou ſhalt be freed, yet thou ſhalt lie e 
ing upon the Ground, too faint to fly $5 reg Bo 
aul lag below thy Fellows i in the Sky. 

Dam. O pardon, p this accurſed Deed, 
And I no more on Magick Fumes will feed; 
| Which drew me hither by their pow'rful Streams, — 
Amar. Go expiate thy Guilt in holy Dreams. ¶ Ex. Dam. 

But thou, Wer Saint, henceforth diſturb no more 
[To 5. Cath. 
Wird Dreams not thine, thy Thoughts to Heav'n reſtore. 

[The Angel aſcends, and the Scene _ 55 

Nig. Some holy Being — invade this 5 
And from their Duty does my Spirits chaſe. 

I dare no longer near it make abode: e 
No Charms prevail againſt the Chriſtian's God. 1. _ 

Plac. How doubtfully theſe Specters Fate foretel! 1 
10 double Senſe, and — Truth they dwell: 
Like fawning Courtiers for Succeſs they wait, 
- And then come ſmiling, and declare for Fate. 

nter Maximin and Porphyrius, ade 9 Vienne e : 

and Guards.” - 
But fon the Tyrant and my Rival come: 
1. like the Fiends, will flatter in his — 
None but a Fool diſtaſtful Truth will tell, 
mm it be new and pleaſe, tis full as well. _ 
[Plac. whiſpers with the Emperor, who ſeems ** 1 

Mar. You ry me 88 your NewXys, which ll re- | 
By Hopes we are coming Joys prepar'd : ward 5 
EE Love, or from that 3 0 „ , 
Heav'n ſpeaks me fair: If ſhe as kind can prove, Tart 
1 fhall Meſs, but never quit my Love. © | + | =" 
So, i208 er ſhe Wakes —— [ Exit plac. 1 

- {Porphyrius ſeems to beg Ante m_ . „ 
| — — — iu, no; 7 = 
| She has refus'd, and 1 1001 keep my Vow. 25 | 
Por. For your oven ſake your cruel vow defer; 

The Time's unſafe, your Enemies are near. 

Ap to Mes, My Lo your Men when they ſhould 8 
y — ** will fright ; EY 


a But my Commands your Preſence does event. 


414 TyRanNICK Loyt; my 
And o'er my Men Il ſet coo" pg 
To watch Rebellion in 4 very Eyes. 
No more, I cannot bear the leaſt Reply. _ 
| Por. Yet, Tyrant, thou ſhalt periſh ere he die. , 2 4. 
Sd Enter Valeria, 3 
| Valeria here! how Fortune treats me ſtill | 
With various Harms, magnificently Il! 
Max. Valeria, I was ſending to your Tent, kn oY 


This is the Hour, wherein the Prieſt ſha!] join 

Your holy Loves, and make Porphyrius mine. 
Val. Now hold, my Heart, and Venus I ego, "- 
: Be Judge if ſhe he ko deſerves him more. 299 4. = 
Por. Paſt Hope! and all in vain I would p 
_ I Life, not for my ſelf, but her I ſerve. Le., 
Val. 1 come, great Sir, your Juſtice to demand. 5 
I the * 5 
Aar. You cannot doubt it from a Father's Hand. 85 
Por. Sir, I confeſs, before her Suit be known n; 


= Yo by — annie agg 


; 1 have refus d 
1 have 2 d 18 for Derne, * 
Por. I am amaz d. 1 
| Max, —— What Riddles FR you » uſe 5 
Dire either of you my Commands refuſe? 

hual. Yes, I dare own howeer was wiſely done 


5 7 adopt ſo mean a Perſon for your your Son : 


So low you ſhould not for your Daughter chuſe : 
And therefore, Sir, this Marriage I refuſe, _ 8 
Max. You lik'd the Choice when firſt I chought i i . ES 
Val. I had not then enough conſider d it. 1775 
Max. And you have now confider'd i it too much : 
| Secrers of Empire are not {afe to touch. 
Por. Let not your mighty Anger rife t too o high ; 3 


75 "Tis not Valeria merits it, but I. 


My own Unworthineſs ſo well I eee, 
That from her Love I conſciouſly ae 
Val. Thus rather than endure the little Shame 


Town's pm wo np id bad 


And (tho 1 baſh ro own it) ſaid ſhe lov'd, 
N Another Flamme had ſeiz'd upon m 


Þs Rovau Minna: oi. 
| You to refuſe, and 1 to be deny d! = 
Learn more Diſcretion, or be taught lefs Pride. 
Por. © Heav'n, in what a Lab rinth am I led! 
I could get out, but ſhe derains the Thread! _ 
Now mult I wander on, till I can ſee, e pr 
: Whether her Pity of Revenge it be! 1 Wy 
Nax. With what Child's Anger do you athink you me ER, 
85 rl puniſh both, if either diſobey. 1 
Pal. Since all the Fault was mine, I am content 
Porphyrius ſhould not ſhare the Puniſnment. 5 

For. Blind that 1 was till now, that could not 4. 
T was all th' Effect of Generoſitx. Nis 

She loves me, ev'n to ſuffer for my fake; r 
And on her {af would my Refuſal take. -g. i 
Mar. Children to ſerve their Parents Int 'reſt ive. „ 
= Take heed what Doom againſt your ſelf you give, eva —_—_— 

Por. Since the muſt , if 1 $9 290e Tpeatt, | 55 
ITis time the Laws of Devency t6 break. 

She told me, Sir, that ſhe your Choice approy 


** * 
4. 
0 


Loy d me deſertleſs, who, with Shame, confeſt 
| And fear d your Jad would my Crime a purſe, 
= And my Refuſal her C would call. 

vu. He raves, Sir, tid to cover my Bilan, 

VDnhandſomely would his Denial feign.  _ 
And all Mems falling him, at laſt would y 

Kt the Credit of a Storn, and die. 

9 But let him live: His Puniſiment bende 

e The Grief his Pride will bring for loſing me. 

Max. You both 6bnoxious to my Juſtice aft 5 
And, Daughter, e not deſerv d my Site. 

Tis my — u ſtrictiy guarded 42 

Till your fantaſtiek rel you ee. 
Por. vr v6 nod 

_- Max. Vit le hey you cent, n n 
| She owns het Pride, which you-perhips * 1 

| She ſhall be Priſdner till ie bend her Maud JE cd - 

To that which is for both of you defign'd, ' 


— 


o 
. ——— — —˙ a n+ apt 
2 — — yo — TIP ICS — — ' — Dr ws — x < * * — _ 


R e Loves Or, 


= Leſt my Offences you revenge on her. 


But i in my Eyes my eee ain 161% ih! 


— 9 a r P 
; EONS aun tas... WE 
+ 5 d — Ly * * tag. 0, 8 


Val. You'll find it hard my Free-born Will to bound. 


Nax. I'll find that Pow'r o'er Wills which Berk Wer 


Free-will's a Cheat in any one but me: [found. 


In all but Kings, tis willing Slavery... _ 
A unſeen Fate which forces the Delire: ee ee 
The will of Puppets eee won a . 
A Monarch ies 
The Spirit of the World in every Mind 5 
He may match Wolves to Lambs, and make i it kind. 
Mine is the Buſineſs of your little Fates: | 
And though you War, like petty wrangling States, 
You're in my Hand; and when I bid you ceaſe, . 
1 You ſhall be cruſd together into Peace. 


Pal. Thus by the World, my emo will be pix 715 
| =D - 


; Seeming to 8 wh am, alas, deſpis is 4 
Dy ing for Love's, fulfilling He's 5 1 abs a 5 
. A ſecret Martyr, while I own no Cauſe. [Exit val. p 


Max. P ins, ſtay; there's ſomething would hear: = 


5 You ſaid you ov'd, and you muſt tell me where. 


For. All Heav'n is to my ſole Deſtruction bent. Al. 
Max. You would, it ſeems, have leiſure to havent. Rf 
Por. Her Name in pity, Sir, I, muſt. forheate. 


Max. we My Promiſe for her Life I do x ag 
For. Will that, Sir, be remember'd in your Ro "i 
Max. Speak, or your Silence more my Rage will move 's 


will argue that you Rival me in Love. 
Por. Can you believe that my ambitious Flame . 
Should mount ſo high as Berenices Name? 


Max. Your Guiltdares not approach what it would ie 


But draws me off, and (Lapwing-like) flies wide. 
*Tis not my Wife, but Miſtreſs, you adore : _ -- 
Though that affront, Fl this offends me more. 1 
W bo courts my Wife- 1 1 
Does to my Honour more injurious prove; Ws th 
But he who courts my Miſtreſs, wrongs my Love. 


Por. Th Ag yptian Princeſs ne er could move e 7 
Max. You. could not periſh by a nobler Dart. 
Por. Sir, I preſume not Beauties to ache 1 


Love, like that Pow'r which J adore, is one. 


It drives away at will, to every Wave a Scorn. 


e Nera Mars. 417 
Mar. Your Princeſs! then i it ſeems, though ol deny 
. Her Name you love, you own her-.Quality; -,. 
Por, Though not by Birth or Title ſo,; yet the. r 
| Who rules my Heart, a Princeſs is to n 
Max. No, no- 

eris plain that Word you unawares ; did uſe, .. 

And told a Truth which now you would exc 

Beſides my Wife and Miſtreſs, here are none ha 4 128 
Who can the Title of a Princeſs „ 5 


Por. There is one more ie vil 
Your Daughter, Sir: Let that your Doubt remove... 2575 
Max. But ſhe is not that Princeſs whom you love. 

Por. I nam'd not Love, tho it might doubtful be, 5 
= She s fair; and is that Princeſs I eſteem. | 
Max. Go, and to Paſſion your Eſteem improve, 

; While I Comal her to receive-your Love. | N Por. . 
Enter St. Catharine. -_ 
— * Cath. I come not now, as Captive to your Pow, 5 
5 To beg ; but as high Heay'n's „ 55 

The Laws of my Religion to fulfil: --; 

Heav'n ſends me to return you Good for I. 

Vour Empreſs to your Love 1 would reſtore; 

And to your Mind the Peace it had before. * 
Max. While in another's Name you Peace dete, 
Princeſs, you in your own proclaim a Wr. 
| Your too great Pow'r does your Deſign oppoſe; . 

| You make thoſe Breaches which you ſtrive to coſe... | 
S. Cath, That little Beauty which too much you prize, 
Seeks not to move your Heart, or draw your Py 9 % 
Vour Love to Berenice is due alone: Fant 


When fixt to one, it ſafe at Anchor rides, 0 
And dares the Fury of the Winds and Tides: ns pee 
But loſing once that Hold, to the wide Ocean born, T2 


Nax. If to new Perſons I my Love 1 
Tobe Stars and Nature are in fault, not I 
My Loves are like my old Prztorian Bands, . 
Whoſe arbitrary Pow'r their Prince commands 
I can no more make Paſſion come or go ? "4 | 
2 . e 
ö "Tis 


— — 


F > = . a N « 5 5 a : ——_ 
0 7 * - 2 4 — 5 5 * - 1 oy 4 — r no 5 MIS ; 


Jou roam about, and never are at reſt ; 1 2 


.X 
* 


418 TTRANNI ck Love 8 

"Tis lawleſs, and will love, and where it liſt : 
And that's no Sin, which no Man can reſiſt : 

Thoſe who impute it to me as a Crime, 
v7 Would make a God of me before my Tine, - 27 ell 

S. Cath. A God indeed, after the Roman Seu 5 

15 An Eagle mounting from a kindled Pile : ; 
But you may make your felf a God below: 
For Kings who rule their own Defires, are fo. 


By new Deſires, that is, new Torments, l poſe, > 
Qualmiſh and loathing all you had before: KOT 
Vet with a ſickly Appetite to more. 
As in afevriſh n 
And wonder why your Thirſt is never ds, 
ind; 


love, like a ghoſtly Vifion haunts your 


EE And you forbid' me change (the fick Man's Eaſe) | 


5 1 You ſeek without, the Cure, that'is within, 


| That you have ſought it where it ne er could * I 


: Tis til! before you what you left behind. : 
Max. How can I help thoſe Faults which Nature made et 
My Appetite is fickly and decay d. 


. Who cannot cure, mult humour his Diſeaſe. 
S. Cath. Your Mind fuld firſt the Remedy begins 


The vain Experiments you make each Day, 
To find Content, ſtill finding it decay, 
Without attempting more, ſhould let you fon 


But when you place your Joys on things ore, 9 
You fix the wand' ring Planet of YOu Love:! 1 
Thence you may ſee 
Pcöcor human Kind all daz d in open Dey, 0 
Err after Bliſs, and blindty miſs their Way 2 
The preateſt Happineſs à Prince can know, 
| * to love Heav'n above, do Good below. 
To them Berenice and A - 
Ber. That Happineſs may Berenice find, 
Leaving theſe empty Joys of Earth behind : 
And this trail Being, Arche ſo ſhort — - 
Th' Unfortunate lament; and Profp'rous Latte 
Vet a few Days, and theſe which now per 7 2 
In Youth and Beauty like the blooming Fear, 


De RO YAE M ee 419 
In Life's ſovift Scene ſpoll cha e; and Cares ſhall cone, 
And heavy Age, and Death's relentleſs Doom, would ſhun; 
3. Carb. Vet Man; by Pleaſures ſeeks that Fate which he 
And, ſuck'd in by the Stream, does to the Whirlpool run. 
Max. How, Miadamh, are you to new Ways inclin'd? | 
I fer the Chriſtian Seck perverts your Mind. on 
Ber. Yes, Tyrant, know that I their Faith embrace, 
And own it in the niidft of my Diſprce. 
That Faith, which, abje as it ſeernsto thee | 
Is nobler than thy Purple Pageantty; 4 5:10. + tA 
A Faith, which tl ith Nature is ac tte 5 9% 
And looks beyond it to a future Life. , nit 
A Faith which vicious Souls abhor and ber, A BY 
| Becauſe it ſhows Etetnity too near. by 59 
And e every one e ol 
With ſeeming Scorn of it the reſt 8 {13s T2 
: All joining not to own what each believes. 1 
S. Cath. O happy Queen? whom dead ee un. 1 
5 Nor Youth's more pow rful Blandiſhments betra * = 
Ber. Your Arguments my Reaſon firſt thelin? 

. And then your bright Example fix d my Mind. 
Max. With what a holy Empreſs am 1 dleſt, 55 
8 What ſcorn of Earth dwells in — heav'nly Breaſt 1 

My Crown's too mean; but he whom you ore, 
Has one more bright, of Martyrdom, in ſtore. 
She dies, and I am from the Envy freed : 
She has, I thank her, her own Death decreed. 
No Soldier, now, will in her Reſcue ftir; 8200 + ak 
Her Death is but in complaiſauce n 
III haſte to gratifie her holy Will?! 
Heay'n grant her Zeal may but continue ſtilIl. 
Tribune, a Guard to ſeize the Empreſs trait, [* mat ml 
Secure her Perfon Pris ner to the State, [Bait Max. 
yal. going to her. Madam, believe tis e come : 
To execute my „ ff 75 1450 0100 | 
5 | ter Porph Tias. 1 "9937 1522 þ "n 5 
per. What is it I'betiold! Tribune, om whence | 
Proceeds this more than barbarous Infolence'? * 
Pal. Sir, I perform the Emperor's Contitninds; „ 
Fer. Villain, FTE ey 3 Rande, 1 


420 TyRannick Love; Or, 
Or by the Gods retire without Neri K 
-__ if he acks who bid thee, fay twas I. | 

[Valerius retires to a. Hance 

21 "Dy: Too Pune) your Safety you expoſe, T 

T7 To fave one Moment her whom you muſt loſe. 

- - Por,” Twixtyou and Deathten thouſand Lives tered; 

85 Have Courage, Madam, the Prætorian Baad 
Will all oppoſe your Tyrant's Cruelty. = 
S. Cath. And I have Heav'n impl ++ ſhe may not: die. 

As ſome to witneſs Truth Heay'n's Call obey ; _ qicfom al 
So ſome on Earth muſt, to confirm it, ſta x. 
Por. What Faith, what Witneſs is it that you name? 
Ber. Knowing what ſhe believes, my Faith's the — 
Por. How am I croſs d, what way de er I . 

: To the Unlucky every thing is ſo. _ 8 

| Now, Fortune, thou haſt ſhown thy utmoſt Spight THT I 

The Soldiers will not for a Chriſtian age : : „ 
And, Madam, all that 1 can promiſe now, . OY 8 

Ts but to die, before Death reaches you. __ .  - 1 

Ber. Now Death draws near, a ſtrange Peet 8 

Creeps coldly on me, like a fear to dies _ Kok 
Courage, uncertain Dangers may abate; ... . 

5 But who can bear th Approach of certain Fate ? 5 
S. Cath. The wiſeſt and the beſt ſame Fear may ſhows, 
And wiſh to ſtay, though they reſolve to go. _ 

+ Ber. As ſome faint Pilgrim ſtanding on the Shore, . 

1 Firſt views the Torrent he would venture oer; 
And then his Inn upon the farther Ground, en 

Loth to wade through, and lother to go round: L 
Then dipping in his Staff does Tryal make. 


_ — p * 1 1 - 
— —ä— — — „„ — 2 — pp ate — —— wt — 2% -+ " 


How deep it is; and, ſighing, falls | —_—_—_ 
Sometimes reſolv'd to fetch his Leap: And then „ 
Runs to the Bank, but there ſtops ſhore again 3 wr de 


So l at once— 
Both heav'aly Faith, and human Fear 53 
| And feel before me in an unknown way, _ 
For this bleſt Voyage I with Joy FFF 
Jet am 22 to be a Stranger . 1 . 
S. Cath. You are not yet enough prepat d to 
Z REA bang too rf for a Soul to W ws. . 
1 Fer. | 


{ - hath 7 
n FE 
C2 1 27 9 #% I b 
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ow; One way (and Heay'n I hope inſpires wy: wa: 

I for your Safety in this ſtraight can find: _ | 
Bain fair Queen muſt farther 2 „ 
S. Cath. Name any way your Reaſon can vent. 
Por. to Ber. Though your dane (whichT cxnorblane; 

Becauſe my ſecret ayows the ſame) | 
Has ads} your Life a Forfeit to the Lars, 
The Tyrant's new-born Paſſion is the . 1 ep - 
Were this bright Princeſs once remoy 'd aways 
Wanting the Food, the Flame would ſoon decay. 
And Vl prepare a faithful Guard this Night 
TH ite tap her Perſon, and ſecure her Flight. \ (freed, 
Ber. tos, Cath. By this way I wall both from Death be 
And you unforc d to any wicked Deed. firifes | 
S. Cath. Madam, m Thoughts are with them yes at 
And Heav'n can wi e Life: 
But tis a doubtful Conflict I muſt * 1 
Betwixt my Pity, and my Piet. 
Staying, your precious Life l muſt 8 75 * 
Going, my Crown of Martyrdom I loſe.. -- 1 
Por. Your, equal Choice when Heay'n does thus n 
| | You ſhould, like Heav'n, ſtill lean on Mercy's fide. _; | 
S. Cath, The Will of Heav'n, judg'd by a ee e 
- Is often what's our private Intereſt. 
And therefore thoſe, who would that Will obey, * 
Without their Int reſt muſt their Duty weich. 
As for my ſelf, I do not Life deſpiſe; 5 5 
But as the greateſt Gift of Nature prize. = 
| My Sex is weak, my Fears of Death are. bes, 
And whate er i is, its Being would prolong. oY R 
Were there no ſting in Death, for me do de. „ Du 
Would not be Conqueſt, but Stupidity. . 
But if vain Honour can confirm the Soul, . A 
And ſenſe of Shame the frar of Death N 1 xj 
How much more then ſhould Faith uphold the Mrd. 
| Which, ſhowing Death, ſhows. future Life behind? 
Ber. Of Death's Contempt, Heroick Proofs pow gre: 
but, Madam, Jet my weaker Virtue liye. b 
Your Faith may bid you, your own Life reſign; * T £47 7 
But not vrhen 8 * ene wann mine. | 


— 


| Since 


Ah, how can you that Life I beg, deny! 


Where all my Acts to all Mankind appear, - 


9 5 When I muſt either Heay'n forfake, or Jou. 


We here but Coaſters, not Diſcov'rers, are. 


| We, many, and thoſe n e 
| Faith from our Hearts into eur Heads we drive; yrs i 
And make Religion all Contemaplati re. 

ED You, on Heav'n's Will may witty Goes feign | 


FIT? Trainnics Lovk x Or, 0 
Since then, you do not think me fit to die, 5 


S. Cath. Heav'n does in this my greateſt Tp * 
When J, for it, the Cate of you forfake. ; 
But 1 am plc d, as on a Theatre, . = 


— 


Io imitate my Conſtancy, or Fear. 
Then, Madam, judge what courſe I ſhould park, 


Poor. Were faving Berenice's Life a Sin, 

x Heay' n had ſhut up yourFlight from Mae (ye 
S8. Cath. Thus, with ſhort Plumrmets Heav'n's der 
705 That vaſt Abyſs where human Wit is drown'd! 
In our ſmall Skiff we muft not launch too far; 


5 


Faith's neceſſary Rules are . _ 25 =o Is e : 


But that which I muſt practiſe here; is plain: 

Ik the All-great decree her Life to ſpare, 5 

5 He will the Means, without my Crime, prepare. bees, 5 

Por. Yet there is one way left! it is deereed = 
To fave your Life that Mowimin ſhall bleed. = 

Midſt all his Guards I will his Death pufſue, 


=: Or fall a Sacrifice to Love and you, 


Ber. So great a Fear of Death 1 have not frown, 
That I would ſhed his Blood to ſave my own. © © 
My Fear is but from human Frailty brought; Mat 


5 And never mingled with a wicked Thought. 
Por. Tis not a Crime, fince one of you lt er 
Pr is excus' d by the Neceflity. 


155 The horror of thi deod = 


Ber. I cannot to « Hucband's Death conſent | 
But, by revealing, will your Crime preyene:” 


Againſt the Fear of Death has amd m Mind; g Bo . 
And now leſs Guilt in him than 422 I ind: 3 4 

If I a Tyrant did deteſt before, n GT TOP 

J hate a Rebel and a Traitor more: 


— ol 


Remember 


* 


1 m Rorar Manr vn. 44 


R r whoſe Succeffor thou art made, 
And then od — Life invade. 
= Guards to uf oP ry pris ner n 
And will fro Safety take. . 
Tait OY dear ed, : 
Per. ſolus. wos what ſhe has often of befores | 
He's both m 7 and OS ; | 
O Honour, how cat ſt thou invent way 
8 Queen, and not my Truſt betray 
y I, Pri he trofted me! 
5 ve. his Guardian - Angel may his Murd' rer be. 
And yet let Honour, Falk. and on 4 
But K not Love in Berenire die. ; 
She lives!: | 
£ Thars pur beyond Dire, u frm e Fe: £ 
5 Heng and Faith let Argument debate. 

Der Maximin and Valerius talking, en „ 
Alax. Tis ſaid (but T am loth to think it ag ** Par. 0 
That my late Orders re; Ss; 3 

= That — from her Grards 
Por. I did it, and 1 glory in NS” 
Max. Row, Fey oy CO 6 we 


Tor. When thoſe Commands would + —— - WOW . 3 


5 2 1 Who ſhould be Judge of chat Renown you name, 


Por. Ye FT and ol who love your Fane, | Bi 
Max. e your Replies are infolent. 25 0 


Por. Sir, they are juſt, and for your Service meant. 
I, for Religion you our Lives will take: 
Lou do not the Offenders find, but make, 

All Faiths'are'ro their own e fully 

„ 


For none believe; becauſe they will 


Faith is a Force from which e no =——w 


_ ' Becauſe the Reaſon it does firſt convince. 
And Reaſon Conttience into Fetters brings; 


And Conſcience is without the Pow'r of Kings. 
| Max. Then Confcitnce is à greater Prints than 10 
At whoſe each erring Oak a King may ie . 
Who Conſtience leave to its own te Com EE: A; 
Puts the worſt Wespon in a Rebels Band, ce. 


T ben, that wild Beaſt he ſafely may releaſe. _ 


Muy Liberty's the only Gift I crave. _ 


Mlouynarchs of Cares in Policy complain, ö Hh 1 1 
| Becauſe they would be pity d while they reign; 


MS 


424. TyYRANNICK kw; Or, | 


Por, Its Empire, therefore, Sir, ſhould bounded 125 — ; 
And, but in acts of its Religion. ee 17 

Thoſe who ask civil Pow'r and Conſcience too, 

Their Monarch to his own Deſtruction woo. 

With needful Arms let him ſecure his Peace; 


Max. I can forgive theſe Liberties you ua "af? 

While but my Counſellor your ſelf you make: 5 
But you firſt act your Senſe, and then adviſe: 

| That is, at my Expence you will be wiſe. 

My Wife, I for Religion do not kill; 

But ſhe ſhall dĩe becauſe it is my Will WEE 
Por. Sir, I acknowledge I too much have de in 
And therefore merit not to be your Sonn: 
I render back the Honours which you gave; 


Max. Lou take too much but, ere pole donn. | I 
: Conſider what you part with in a Crown: - _ 


For till the greater Troubles they confeſs, - | — Þ 


Hy They know, their Pleaſures will be envy d leſs. 


Pear. Thoſe Joys 1 neither envy nor admire; 
But beg I from the Troubles may retire. 
Max. What Soul is this which Empire cannot air! | 

| Spine and tame as a Philoſopher! __ 


EKuow then, thou wert adopted to a Throne, 


Not for thy ſake ſo much as for my o Ww. 
My Thoughts were once about thy Death at ftrife; | 

* thy Succeſſion's thy Reprieve T 
Por. My Life and Death are till within your Pow! ne. 


But your Succeſſion I renounce this Hour, 


| Upon a bloody Throne I will not fit; | 

15 Nor ſhare the Guilt of Crimes which you commit. 
Max. If you are not my Ceſar, 6 muſt die. 

For. I take it as the nobler Deſtin p. Yd 
Max, I pity thee, and would thy Faults ee FT, 
2 But thus preſuming on, thou canſt not live-. 
Pop, Sir, with your Throne your Pity 1 reſtore; 
©] 2 Toe; nor vil Loe! r 


Now | 
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Now al my Debts of Gratitude are paid, E 
1 cannot truſted be, nor you betray d. [1s going. 
Max. Stay, ſtay! in threat ning me to be my FS . 
Fou give me warning to conclude you ii. IST Lov 
Thou to ſucceed a Monarch in his Seat!!! 
Euter Placidius. , 4M e 
No, Fool, hou art too honeſt to be great! | 7 
Placidius, on your Life this Pris ner keep: e 
Our Enmity ſhall end before 1 ſleep. 
Plac. I ſtill am ready, Sir, whene'er you pleaſe, [To Por. 
To do you ſuch ſmall — as theſe. 5 
Max. The fight with which my Eyes ſhall firſt be ed, 
Moſt be my Empreſs and this Traitor's Head. 
Per. Wee thou ſtandſt, VI] level at that Thos”; 
My guſhing Blood, and ſpout it at thy Face. 
Thus, not by Marriage, we our Blood will j join: ne 
| "0 more, my Arms ſhall throw my Head thine... 
[Exit guarded. 
Mar. There, _ Adoption: I have now ' decreed | 5 
That Maximin ſhall Maximin ſucceed: = x 
Old as Lam, in Pleaſures I will try 
To waſte an Empire yet before I die: or! 
Since Life is fugitive, and will not . 7 1 . 
yl man it 2 more een x. 5 72 * ben. 5 


'& T v. 8 0 E N 1 1. 
7: Enter Valeria and Placidius. 2 


| al. TT, as you ſay, you ſilently have been 

5 So long my e eee. A 
One Hour s Diſcourſe before re. 5 

ls all I ask, and you too may be by. 

Plac. I muſt not break 

The Order, which the Emperor did fign. „ 
yul. Has then his Hand more Pow r with y you W ES Ko 

Plac. This Hand, if given, would far —— r be 
Than all the Monarchs of the World to me: 17 Pn | 

But *tis à Bait which, would my Heart betray; ins bak - 


+ 


* when rm falt, will ſoon be inarcht away. a 


— — | 
of * 
6 — . DG, end” ag 
7 . 
= 1 * * 
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Pal. O fay not ſo; for I ſhall ever be 


Oblig d to him who once obliges me. 
| Phe. Madam, PIl wink, and favour Deceit : 


But know, fair Coz'ner, that 1 know che Cheat: 
' "Though to theſe Eyes I nothin can refuſe, - 
III not the Merit of my Ruin 
It is enough I ſee the Hook, and dive: 
But firſt III pay my Death with my Delight. 


_ Val. what can 1 hope Bom tie hd Tarr? we 


And yet my brave Deſign I will purſue. 


By many figns I have my Rival found : 


5 : But Fortune him, as deep as me, does wound. | 
For, if he loves the Empreſs, his fad Fate 
1 5 A moves m Pity, than his Scorn my Hate. 


To her Placidius with Porphytius. W 15 
Phae. tow perhaps, the firſt . 


e Who forc'd b Fate, and in his own Deſpight, e 
| Brought a loy'd Rival to his MiftrefP tt... 


Val. But, in revenge, let this your Comfort be, a 


That you have brought a Mah who loves not me. 

However, lay your cauſeleſs Envy by 
He is a Rival, who muſt quickly di. 1 
e yet 1 could with jeſs Concernment bear | N 
on That Death of which you ſpeak, than ſce you here, 3 

So much of Guilt in my Refuſal lyes, 
That Debtor-like, 1 Fc. not meer your Eyes, 


Val. I do not blame you, it you love — | 


And, would to Heav'n, I ceuld your Suff rings be, | 
Dr once again could ſome new Way ens b EO 
To take upon my ſelf your Puniſhment: 
I ſent for you, to let ybu know, that u 
(Though tow T want the Pow 'r) 1 have the n. 
Plac. Can all this Ocean of your Kindneſs be 
| Pour'd upon him, and not ohe Drop on me? 
Pal. Tis pour'd; but falls from this ungruteful Mn, 
like drops of Water from à riſing Swan, 7 
pon his Breaſt no ſign of wet mains 
He bears his Love more proudly than his Chains. 
Por. This thankleſs Man 1 N remove, 15 
1 And —_y end 2 mound. a Lore, a 


2 4 * 
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yal. Unthankful as you are, I know not . | 
But ſtill I love too to fee you die. 
Placidius, can you love, and ſee my Grief, 
And for my ſake not offer ſome Relief; 
| Plas. Not all the Gods his Ruin hall prevent; | 

Your Kindneſs does but urge his Ne 4d 
Beſides, what can I for his Safety do? 4 
He has declar d himſelf your Father's Foe... TT 

Val. Give out he is eſcap d, and ſet him fins? 

And, if you pleaſe, lay all the Fault on me, 5 
Por. O do not on thoſe Terms my Freedom name: 
Freed by your Danger, I ſhould die with ham. 

Plac. [muſt not farther by. your P be won: 1 
All J could do, I have already done. [Do her. 
Val. To brimg be nl wo tn 6g, 2 8 

Was not to ſhow your Pity, but your 'Spight: 
Would you but half oblige her you adore? 
You ſhould not have done 2 or nn 
Plac. Alas, r 
When I muſt ſink into the Mine I fee? 
My Heart will fall before you, if I ta? 
Each word you ſpeak aps part of it away, 7 
Let all my Fortune on his Death is ſet: b 
And he may love her, tho he loves not yet. 
He muſt —— and yer the Gys he wut ., 192 
O, if 1 could bur wink, 1 could 3. 
mp them Albinus. Fe 
41. The Emperor e your Pris'ner treit: 
And, with Impatience, for his Death does wait. 
Place, Nay, then it is too late my Love to weigh, 


Your Pardon, Madam, if I maſt obey. [Exi? at. 5 


Por. I am preper d, he ſtall nor long attend. . 
Val. Then Neve my Pray'rs, and my Submifſions end, 
Placidius know, thar Hour in which he dies; | 
My Death (ſo well J Love) ſhall ait on his,” 8 5 


Plac. O, Madam, do not fright me what Ad Death! a 1 


Val. My Life depends alone upon his Breath. 
But, 2 . 1 
How far my Gratitude to you may go. 

I do not promiſe- but it ſo may p 
That 1 in time, = ve hd Love. 1 


428 Dewan, Love Or, 


| Plac, Nov I conſider it, 1 will: [Muſong a wo 
_ *Tis in your Pow'r to fave him, or to kill. 1 70 
III run the hazard to preſerve his Life, 


Ee If, after that, you vow to be my Wife. 


| Val. Nay; good Placidius, now you are too brd: 
| Would you do nothing but for meer Reward? | 
Like Uſurers to Men in Want you prove,” | | 
When you would take Extortion for my Love. 
| Flac. You have concluded then that he muſt die? 


[ Going with Porphyrius. 


8 Val. 0 lay. if no Price elle his Life can buy, 
My Love a Ranſom for his Life 1 give: _ 
- Let ID Porphyrins for another live. 


[ Holding her — before her bia 


OY For. You too much value the ſmall Merchandiſe: N 
. My Life E er. rated, when your Love's the . 
| A 4 Enter Albinus. OY 
Wo 1 long ave liſten'd to your generous 
1 As much concern'd for brave P ius Life, 
For mine I to his Favour ow'd this Day; 


= | Which with my future Service I will pay. 1 


Place. Leſt any your intended Flight 1 
Jun lead you firſt the back-way to my Tent: 


” | Thence, in diſguiſe, you may the City gain. 


- While ſome Excuſe for your Eſcape I feign.. - 


Val. Farewel, I muſt not. ſee you when you 0 1 I F 


[ Turning her Face away 


1 For that laſt Look would 1 my tender Heart. 


= | mult have one Look more: 

[ Looking on him 
_ Nay, now I'm leſs contented than before. 1 8 6 8 
For that laſt Look-draws on another too; + Poa a 


; Yet——lcti it break 


35 Which ſure I need not, to remember you. 4 8 


For ever 1 muſt once Glance re 


But quick and ſhort-as ſtarving People eat. 


So much Humanity dwells in your Breaſt, 
Sometimes to think on her who loves you hes » i 

: [ Going, he takes her Hand and iſe it. 
Por. My wandring Steps where-ever Fortune Nee 
Tour Memory 1 in my Breaſt will. Wr.. 0 oh 
Which, as a precious Amulet, I ſtill | o a 
Wil carry, my . 20 Guard from Il. Tha 


De ROYAL MART vn. ' "0g, 
Tho! to my former Vovis I-muſt be true, 1 
Ill ever keep one Love entire for you. 
That Love Which Brothers with chaſte Siders make 
And by this holy Kiſs, which now 1 take T 
From your fair Hand | 
This common Sun which abſent both ſhall lee. 
Shall ne'er behold a Breach of Faith in me. _ 
Val. Go, 20. v) Death will your hore Voves reſtore: 
You've faid enough, and I can hear no more. 
Exit Val. one way, and Por. and Alb. anther. 
Plac. Love and good Nature, how do you __ 
Miſleading thoſe who ſee'and know their way! © 
I, whom deep Arts « State could ne er 2 885 bak 
Have ſold my ſelf to Ruin for a Smile. . 
Nay, I am driv'n ſo low, that I muſt take 
That Sue as Alms, giv'n for my Rivab's cle. 
Ester Maximin talking with Valerius. 
| Max. And why was I not told of this nad.) 


Pal. Sir, ſhethis'Evening landed on the Os 7 1 3 


| For with her Daughter being Pris'ner made, % 
She in another Veſſel was o . dd. + 
Max. Bring hither the & pyprian Princeſs fair 1. [ToPlac. i 
And you, Valerius, on her Mother wait. * We. 
Te. The Mother of th' ian Princeſs here! 
Max. Porphyrius Death I will a while defer.” . 
And this new Opportunity improve © + | T0 
To make m laſt Effort upon her Love— bes Flac. 
Thoſe who have Youth, may long endure to ne : 
But he.muſt ſwiftly! catch -whoſe Race is hort. 
I in my Autumn my Siege begin; . x frac der 5 
And muſt make haſte, ere Winter comes, to win. 
This Hour no longer ſhall my Pains endure: 
Her Love ſhall eaſe me, or her Death ſhall cure. 
Euer at one Door Felicia and 3 bog the hr 
t. Catharine "rear 
8. Cath, ©, my « dens ee A 5 b e 335 
My deareſt Daughter from heh Tempeſt . 2 i: 
S. Cath. Dearer than all the Joys vain Em n., 
Or 6 — Monarchs ver d e 
Benn you came — 


All 
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4 Tynannick Long; * 
All fill d with Heav'n did earthly Joys diſdein: 
_ But ou pull back ſome part of me again. 

Plac. Fou ſee, Sir, ſhe can own. 3 
Max. It much imports me that this Truth 1 | 
Fel. How dreadful Death does on the Waves —— 

Where Seas we only ſee; and . ee 


+ Such frightful Images did then pu 


My trembling Soul; that icarce 1 8 of you 
Plac. All Cireumſtances to your With 


Her fear of Death advances your Deſign, 


Fel. But to chat only Pow'r we — I =" 
Till he, who bid it ri the Tempeſt laid. 178 
Max. Vou are a Chriſtian then! en kaun 
For Death this very Hour you muſt prepare: 9 
I have decreed no Chriſtian's Life to ſpare, _ 
Fel. For Death! I hope you but my Cue wy; 
| Whatever I believe, I dare not die. 
Heav'n does not; ſure, that Seal of Faith require; _ 
Or, if i it did, would. firmer Thoughts inſpire, 
A Woman's Witneſs can no Credit give | 
To Truths Divine, and therefore I would live. 
Max. I cannot give the Life which you demand: 
| Bur that and mine are in-your Daughter's Hand: | 7 po 
Ask her, if ſhe will yet her Love denyz 


And bid a Monarch, and her Mother die. 


Fel. Now, mighty Priace, you cancel al wy ker. 

1 hen it depends on her. 
How can you let me-languich thus in pam! ces 
Make haſte ro cure thoſe Doubts which yet re remain. 


| Speak quickly, ſ peak, and eaſe me of my Fear. ab rg rn hy | 


S. Cath. Alas, 1 doubt it is not you I hear, 


A | Some weickek Pia? aiſhite — 


To make frail Nature triutn e ee 


It cannot he „ n e 


That ſhe who taught ught my Childhood Pep, 
Should bid my riper Age my Faith deny 

That ſhe who bil des this 5 purſue, 
Should ſnatch Gods me: when tis juſt in viewy. 


po «ON . 


1 Peace, peace, too much my A bebe. | 
Ho eaſie N bow had 06 01 


ur 


1 


4 


pe. tap? 


— 2 


"ao, bee 1 wo 


My labiring Thoughts are with themſelves at frife: 

My not die, not bid you ſave my Life. 

Max. You muſt do. one, and that without delays ; 
Too long already for your Death I ſtay. 
I cannot 2 your 1 — Cancers iſpences | | 
For Deaths of more Importance 
Prepare to execute: your Office ſtrait, | L bis Guards - 

Fel. O ſtay, and let em but one Minute wait. 
Such quick Conmands for Death. you, would not he. . 
If you but knew how {wet eee ee, ney 


| Max. Then bid her Love. 14 ny 
Fel. - 2 fo Wenk, n 10. 
than. Death to 8. 5 


a, That Love's a harder | 
S. Cath. O! 
Fel. Miſtake me not, 1 never can approve. | 
A thing ſo wicked as the Tyrant's Love. 
 ask you-weuld but ſome falſe Prowile zr, 
Only to gain me anne, 1 64 


8. Cath. That Wi 8 1 Fig 
The Hold once laſt, we ſeldom take again. 
Each bound to Heaw a we fainter Eſſeys make, 
Still loſing ſomewhat, till we quite go baek. 
Max. Away, I grant no longer + Reprieve. Y 
Fel. O do but beg my Life, and I maylive. bac 
Have you not ſo much Pity in your Breaſt? 157 J . 
he flays to have yo malte it-your — 
1. S. Cath. To beg your Lite | 
Ils not to ashkiaGrace ob Mavimin: | 
It is a ſilent Bargain: for a Sin. 
Could we live always; Life cya hal Cas | 
But now we-koep with Care what muſt he loſt. 
Here we ſtand ſbi ring on the Bank, ans; orfs\ 
When we ſhould plunge into Eternity. Oe 
One Mament ends our Pain 3 


ET $.Cah, * 


And yet the ſnock eg N 105 55 i 


By Though ſeatee weaſur'd.. and too Friſe for Sud: 
'Tis but becauſe the Living: Deu nefer.knew, | 
They fear to proue it as à thing that's der. 
Let me th Experiment before [yOu wy 

yl | how „ tis to *. | 
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Max. Draw then that Curtain, and let ace 


| And let both fee how eaſe twill be there. 


| The SCENE opens, aer, u Wheel. 


Fel. Alas, what Torments I already feel 
Max, Go, bind her Hand and Foot mars * cha Wheel: 


5 Four of you turn the dreadful Engine — 2 
FPeoour others hold her faſten d to the Ground: *. 
That by degrees her tender Breaſts "may feel. 
Firſt the 5 razings of the pointed Steel: 
Her Paps then let the bearded Tenters take; - 8 * 
And on each Hook a gory Gobbet tkbke. be - Dyer 
Till th upper Fleſh by piece · meal torn way, e 
- Her beating Heart ſhall to the Sun di 


ſpla 
Fel. My deareſt Daughter, at your "wh 1 all r 


55 Hear, oh yet hear your wretched Mother's Call. 

Think, at your Birth, ah think what Pains I doe. 1 
And can your Eyes behold me ſuffer more? | 
Fou were 7the C 1 which from your ian 

Il ill lov'd beſt, and then you beſt low d me. 

About my Neck your little Arms you ſpread, 

Nor could you ſleep without me in the * Bed; . ee Bs 
But fought my Boſom when you went to den. is 
And all Night long would lie acroſs my Breaſt. 

Nor without Cauſe did you that Fondneſs ſhow: 

Fou may remember when our Nile did e {$660 
| While on the Bank you innocently ſtood, bn 
And with a Wand made Circles in the Flood, IQ. 
That roſe, and juſt was hurrying you to Death... 
When I, from far, all ou. and out of . ch. 
— m the Waves my floati Pledge di 7. 

So much my Love == than wy Bear. 

But you 


Max. Woman, for theſe long Tales you Lino fort 


| Go, bind her quickly, and begin the Sport. 


Fel. No, in her Arms my Sanctuary's phcd,” ele! 


Thus 1 will cling for « ever to ber Waſtee. 0 in ö 


\ [Running to ihe 


=” Mex. What, wu m my will b Women be ara 
x "I 4 draw your — d cut off her Hold. 


8. cal. 


Nor Hands nor Eyes thy P 


1 Amarie] deſcends :fwifrly er 


Se eta eee * 433 5 
8.Cath, Thus my laſt Duty to ou let * 
1 YE 1 bn. 


Vet, Tyrant, I to thee will never _ 
Tho hers to ſave I my oven Life would give, 
1 by my Sin, my Mother ſhall not live. 


To thy foul Luft I never can conſent; 


= Why Joſt thou then defer my Puniſhment ? 
I ſcorn thoſe Gods thou vainly doſt adore: 


Contemn thy Empire, but thy Bed abhor. 
If thou wou 19 ye yet a bloodier Tyrant be, 


T will inſtruct thy Rage „ begin with me. 


"Bus? tharte hes ther thoa-doſt wy Anger move: 
It is a Tempeſt that will wreck my Love. 
III pull thee Leno cloſe hidden as thou art, . 
ee oi ou 


And ſtand with « my feos Sword before my Heart. 
| Yes, you ſhall be obey d, though Fer 
Go, and while I can bid you, bind em both, | 
Go, bind em ere my Fit of Love return: 
Fire ſhall quench Fire, and Anger Love Gal bum. 
Thus] prevent thoſe Follies T mould dom 
| And tis the _ Fever of the Ws. 


Lam loth; 


| Fel, Torn piece by pieos e eee 
S. Cath. Heav'n is all Mercy, who that Death ondains, 


And that which Heav'n thinks beſt, is * * 
But bare and naked, Shame to undergo, 
_ *Tis ſomewhat more than Death! 
Expos d to lawleſs Eyes I dare not be, 
My Modeſty is ſacred, Heav'n, to thee, 


Let not my Body be the der =, 
83 


_ at theWheel, 4 beak in pieces, 
| Max, ls this th Effect of all ee : 


_ Theſe brittle Toys to execute my Will? 
A Puppet-ſhow of Death I only: find, 
Where I a ſtrong and finewy Pain and. 


By what weak lafant was this Engine wr >. „ 
Val. From Bilbilis the temper'd Steel was 3 5 

Metal more tough the Anvil nel er did beat. 

Ne from the hs did * Waters heat, e 


he aſcends en. 
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Plac, I ſaw a Youth deſcend all heav'nly Fair, 21 
Who i in his Hand a flaming Sword did bear, > 
And, Whirlwind-like around him drove the Air... 


At his rais'd Arm the rigid Tron ſhook ; | 


And, bending backwards, fled before the 8 
Max. What! Miracles, the Tricks of Heay' a to me? 
I'll try if ſhe be wholly Iron free. e 


5 If not by Sword, then ſhe fhall Sie by Fire „ 


And one by one her Miracles I'll tire. 

If proof againſt all kind of Death ſhe de, 

My Love's immortal, and ſhe's fit for me. 
S. Cath. No, Heav'n has ſhewn its Pow” r, and now 
| Thee to thy former Fury to remit. e we! 
Had Providence my longer Life derer, 


T bou from thy Paſſion hadſt not yet been fea.” 


But Heav'n, which ſuffer'd that, my Faith to prove, | 
Now to its ſelf does vindicate my Love. _ 2 
A Pow'r controuls thee which thou doſt not ſees 1 85 


. 50 85 And that's a Miracle it works in the. 


Max. The Truth of this new Miracle well wy; 1211 1 


5 To prove it, you mult take the Pains to os 


Bring me their Heads - 1 | 
Fel. That Mercy, Tyrant, thou deny't to me, 8 


thy laſt Breath may Heav'n refuſe to hee. 
My Fears are going, and I Death can view : 


I fee, I ſee him there thy Steps purſue, 
And with a lifted Arm, and filent Pace, 
Stalk after thee, juſt aiming in his Chace. | 
S. Cath. No more, dear Mother; ill in Death i it ſhows 
Your Peace of Mind by Rage to diſcompoſe : 
No ſtreak of Blood (the Relicks of the Earth) 
Shall ſtain my Soul in her immortal Birth; 
But ſhe ſhall mount all pure, a white, and Virgin Mind ; a; 


1 And full of all that Peace, which there ſhe goes to find. 


¶Exeunt St. Catharine and Felicia, with Valerius, : 
23 Guards, The Scene ſhuts, _. ; 
2 Max. She's gone, and pull'd my Heart-ſtringea wſhe went. - 
| Were Penitence no Shame, I could r | > 
_ Yet tis of bad Exam Tri ſhe ſhould live; 
= For I rhe get thi n to . 
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5 Thou loft Seducer of my Heart, away ——— _ 
Wbo ling ring would'ſt about its Confines ſtay | 
To watch ſome Rebellion would re 
And ready at each Sigh to enter in. 155 85 
In vain; for thon 55 
Doſt on the outſide of the Body play, 
And when drawn neweſt, ſhalt be Whirkd away... 
What ails me, that I cannot loſe thy Thought! 


Command the Empreſs hither to be brought; tn be 5 . 


I in her Death ſhall ſome Diverſion find. 
Bm And rid my Thoughts at once of Woman-kind. „ 
Plac. Tis well he thinks not of Porphyrins yet [47 te. Exit. DK 
Max. How hard it is this Beauty to forget N - 
oy My ſtormy Rage has only ſhook my Will: 
| She crept down lower, but ſhe ſticks there gill, 


I Fool that I am to ſtruggle thus with Los!! 
5 Why ſhould 1 that which pleaſes me remove 2 


True, ſhe ſhould die, were 2 concern d ones 25 . 


But I love, not for her ſake, but my own. 


Our Gods are Gods, cauſe they have Pow'r and Will „ 
Who can do all things, can do nothing ill. 
III is Rebellion gainſt ſome higher Pow'r: 

The World may Sin, but not its Emperor. = 
My Empreſs then ſhall die, my Princeſs live; $55 

ö * this be Sin, 1 do my ſelf forgive. 
3 d him Valerius. 
5 val. Your Will's © d; for, cru Gare rfl 
= The Princeſs and her Mother are no more. 
Max. She is not dead! | 
Val. | 
Max. That was my Will of half an Hour ago. 
5 Bur now tis alter 5 z1 den dane ber oh FL. 
8 Sbe ſhall not die 
= + -Your Pity. comes too late. 
| Betwixt — Guards ſhe ſeem d by — bod. 
Her Cheeks with cheerful Bluſhes were O erſi pread, 

| When, ſmiling, to the Ax ſhe bow'd her Head, 3 
juſt at the Stroke — ce, 

_ #therial Mufick did her Death. prepare ; "gn 
1 Like Joyful n of es in = Air, | 


— F 


Great Sir, your will was ſo. TT 


— >, > TE” 


. When i in my Breaſt two m 

. ba#fe err'd better in ee Re ID 

-:; true, that way thy: Death had N too 1 
But I had then been leſs diſpleas d than now. | 


"Wk Virtue witneſs, 1 cid 1 Never ſhot, e 


436 TvxAnnick Love; «©. 
| A radiant Light did her crown'd Temples gild, 


And all the Place with fragrant Scents was Hd. 


The Balmy Miſt came thick ning to the Ground. 
And ſacred Silence cover'd all around. IT 
But when (its Work perform'd) the Cloud withdrew, wo 
And Day reſtor'd us to each other's view,  _ __ 
1 ſought her Head to bring it on my vw i 
In vain 1 ſought it, for it was not there. 


No part remain d; bur from afar our Sight 


| Diſcover in the Air long Tracks of Light; 
Of charming Notes we heard the laſt Rebounds, | 
And Muſick dying in remoter Sounds. ge 


Max. And doft thou think 


IL.,n his lame Account fit for a Love-fick-] King 5 
| OE Go—— from the other World a better bring. 


_ [ Kills him. them (ets. his Foot. on him, . A 
1 Pal uy png . 


Now I muſt live unguiet for thy ſake 5 _ b 
At this poor Mme bu Bog. 


| Here the SCENT. opens avd dive 


| fl, he Gnards by ens and an) them Pa 
enters, and whiſpers the Emperor while Porybyris hows 


Por. From Berenice J cannot go away 5 


| Bur like a Ghoſt, muſt near my Treaſure ſtay, 


Alb. Night and this Shape ſecure us from their Eye. 
Por. Have Courage then for our bold 7 


| : Duty and Faith no tie on me can have, 
5 Since I renounc'd thoſe Honours which he 


Max. The Time is come we did ſo CO tn Ber. 


| Which muſt theſe Diſcords of our — end. 
| Yet Berenice, remember you have been 
„ W fe and the Wife of Maximin. 


will remember I have been your 3 5 


5 Ard therefore, dying, beg from Heav'n you Life: Mr . | 


Be all the Diſcords of our Bed forgot, Aenne, 


ke 


9 5 . Rol Manus. r 

5 What 588 I have made, though while I live, 

Tou cannot pardon, to the „ 
Max. How much ſhe is to Piety inclig d! 

Behead her while ſhe's in ſo good a Mind. 1 
Por. Stand firm, Albinus, now ** Time i is come 
To free the Empreſs. $ 

A. ———And deliver Rowe. 

9 * Within I feel my hot Blood Gel m . 

5 ee Tremblings in each outward 
"Th Tyrant, this is thy lateſt Hour. 5 

 [Porphyrius and Albinus draw, and are making a at 5 
the Emperor. 

Ber. Look to your ſelf, my Lord the Emperor : : 
Treaſon, help, help, my Lordi —̃ 

5 Maximin urn: and defends himſelf, the Guard, fe 2 275 | 

To — by and Albinus. | 

| Max, Diſarm em, but their Lives I charge, you Hare, | 
[ After 4 are er 
u em, on diſcover who 2 „ 
Good Gods, is it Porphyrius whom I ſee !- | 
Plac. I wonder bow be h his Liberty. 

Max. Traytor! 

— Know, Tyrant, (A can | hear chat Name 

Rather than Son, and bear it with leſs Shame. 
Traytor's a Name, which, were my Arm 2 free, 
The Roman Senate would beſtow on the. 8 
Ah, Madam, you have ruin d my R 0 [8 Ber; 55 
And loſt your Life; for I regard not mine. 
Too ill a Miſtreſs, and too good a Wife. 
Ber. It; was my Duty to pralerve his Life, - W nl 
Max. Now I perceive... kn. Por. fo 1 
In what cloſe Walk your Mind fo long did move : | 2 | 
You ſcorn d my Throne, aſpiring to her Love. 

5 Ber. In Death I'll own a Love to him ſo pure, 

K As will the Teſt of Heav'n it ſelf endure. 

_ I A Love ſo chaſt, a6 Conſcience could not chide ; 

But cheriſh it, and keep it by its fide. ee. war's Wn 
A Love. which never knew. a hot Deſire, | + 65 k * ere” 1 
But flam'd as harmleſs as a lambent Fire. 7 

A Love, which, pure from Soul to Soul mig ITY 6-555. 
As gd ae „ „ 


Se 228 T-xannics Lore o 


Which gave 
Let kept entire the 


yins ill without a Sin; FE) 
Max, The beſt return thar I ro both. can mule, 


Por. Barbarian, do not dare her Blood to ſhed, . - he "I 
Who from my Vengeance ſav d thy curled Head. e 
A Flight no Honour ever reach before: 


And which ſucceeding Ages will adore. 
Ber. Porphyrins, I muſt die! . 
| That common Debt to Nature paid mende, 1 


8 Hut!! have left x Dobr unpaid to hee. 


1 7 Maximin 1 . „ 1 
I! have perform d the Duty 2 „ 095 „„ 
hut, ſav ing his, I caſt away thy Life. „ 


Ah, what ill Stars upon our Loves did thine, 


3 EN That I am more thy Murd rer, than * mine. e : T 


Max. Make haſte. 
Por. So-haſty none in Execution ne $ 


. 1 But they allow the Pying. time for f „ 
Farewel, ſweet Saint, my Pray 'r ſhall 15 0 you: OY 
My Love has been unhappys erer 8 
Remember me! Alas what have I fad? 
You muſt die to! | 


But — — 
Ber. If die firſt, Twill rs 
Stop ſhort of Heav'n, extent you kia Mad; 


For fear we loſe each other im the Crowd. Gy Ee RR 

Por. Love is the onl y Coin in Hevn will go: NT 

I Then take all with bon and leave none below.” 
Ber. Tis want of Knowledge, not of Haves T far. 1855 


Leſt we miſtake when Bodies are not there. 


O, as a Mark that I covld wear a Seroul, 


5 With this Infcription, Berenices Soul. 


Fer, Tiam m e fo? rows wil des > bright, „ 


1 bes So pure, or with fo ſmall Allays of Light. _ „ 
Max. From my full E fond Texrs begin to fr; Al 
Diſpatch, they practiſe = $a hve 1:3 
„ Adieu: This fare wel Sigh en my hf eg eath, | 
2 Catch i it, *tis Love expiring in a r 5.1 
Ber. This Sigh of mine ſhall meer it half the . | 
NE As I . each * 5 -'2 


=— 


[| You ask to fave. 

: And in their Perſons hid your Daughter dis 
5 ; a T honour Berenices Virtue wach; 2 bis 09; 1 5 8 
But for Por 2 Love Is. ſuch. | | 
I cannot; Nette 


4 Lou muſt; 


The Rova: b. Mi ARTY 4. 1 + 


5 Bnter Valeria and Cydon. 
pal. What diſmal Scene of Death ie ere pers (18 
yul. They malt not ftrike til I am einn 
Max. Prom whence does this new abe pr 10 FR 
That you dare alter that whick E decreed þ 
Val. Ah, Sir, to what ſtrange Courſes do you fl. 
To make your {elf abhor d for Cruelty? k 


The Empire groans under your bloody Reign os. F a 
And its Naſt oy bleeds in er Vein. AR 1 fog a 
Gaſping and pale, and fearing more, it hes... Sp 
And now you fab it in the very Eyes: _ hog 
Your Ceſar and the Partner of your Bedr ee e 
Ah, who can wiſh to live when — are dead?.. 5 . 
If ever gentle — N 'our Brealt- 1. 


I cannor th mmm? Tears (halt: oe. 


Por. She es Grief to what I felt def 
And Fate has now no room to put in more. 
Max. r ſhame and flander & 520 


Who t taught thee to be tot | 0 * | We: 
- _—_— What hope ene ane 
The Name of Vente ſhouts prevail ag pet got? r 
| Who thinks en it, for which 1 plead, a S 

| Yet Nature, ſure, ſome Argument may hea... 

If them you cannot pity, PUP r 
b. ill: and alf the World mai ry {a 
I will th' exceſs of Pit e ſhaw. .. 


A 


of ah 25 —— Wi ol 
cungerous Rebel, a e Vit, 22 8 


. vat 
die, © 


Val. Von more than kill me by this 


1 P #4 . 
# wwe nary: 5 


* — Ort 


| MAX. Mae bat Cre for you, which on roy (el is on 


me, your Lover's Hife remove; 


8 1583700 


J * ak * Hops and ** * your Love. i 


N * 


440 Dre er Lovas 0% 
If it were hard, I would not bid you try 
The Med'cine; But tis but to let him die. 
© Yet ſince you are ſo ſokt, (which aaa) 
And are not yer gonfr ned enough in Blond I 


' ©. To ſeehis Death; 1 . 5 52 0 5 
Four Frailty ſhall be farourd with this Grace, DEA 


If aftert 
Laugh, and divert it with ſome other 


T bat they ſhall ſuffer in another Place, 
hey are dead, their Memory 
By any chance into your Mind be 4 


= 8 


: Weng with em. 1 


Feel abe tn al f l r Mak 


[ Exorint P Ber. Por. and Alb, carried of by C Gu 4545 
Val, since Fray rs e Tears can bend his cruel Mind; 
* Looking after Por. 


How I havelov'd, Heav'n knows: but there 5 Fate, 


"__ Which hinders me from being fortunate, 15 


3 ; | My Father's Crimes hang heavy on my Reads; 1 
5 And the A gloomy 09d about me ſpread; _ . 3 


in vain be Pious, that's a Grace I 
Which He He vn permits not to a Tyrant ee 3:3 


Val. Let me be juſt before 1 go away: 


. pie I have vow's to be your Wife; 47. = 


Take then my Hand, tis yours while I have «Li, 
One moment here, I muſt another's be: 


. But this, Porphyrins, gives me back to ths, 


| Eta ber ff evi nd then Pun te Dag 134-2 


3 ip "he Help, help, the Princeſt help!” eee 


Aar. What rage bas urg d this act which N J one? 8 
Pal. Thou, Tyrant, and thy Crimes have pulPd-1 it on. K. | 


EOS $ Thou who th Death with ſuch a Pleaſure ſe, 


1 1 can no more Po phyrias, my Dear- 


Now take thy fill, and glut thy fight in me. 


Dutch Occafion of my Death e 1 
Save him I love, and be my Father et: e 


ſhe raves, and thinks 2, 29 "bh 8. 0 
ot No 'T not yet defery'd . now * * 


3 ; 11 'b yy till Lode, 85 erat: 


n e e 


, ag 


5 And fighs her Soul into her Lover's. Eyes. 


More thaw your Sun could draw you be 1 
I And you for this theſe Plagues on me — 


1 Thus Testen de e eee hey 


2 porphyrins do not ſwinr before my Sight; 

I Stand till, and let me, let me aim aright. LE es wo 

I Stand ſtill, but while thy poor Valeria dies, 40 15 
ies. 


- The Rovas nya. 4 " 


I Plac. She's gone from Earth, and with her ; went. 3h 
= All of the Tyrant that: deſerv d: to fla: 


I've loſt in ber all Joys that Life can give in 8 
And only to revenge her Death — Tae. ; 
Od. The Gods — claim'd her, eee eee | 
Max. What had the Gods to do with d eee gd 
Did moleſt your Heav n 21 K 
Why ſhould yeu then make Maximin your Poe, 
Who paid 5 Tribute, which he need not do? 
Your Altars, I withi\tnoke of Gums did ons 
For which you lean't your © Noſtrils dene. 5 
All daily gaping for my Incenſe tl 2928 


* F 


But by the Gods, (by Maximin, 1 N 
Henocfoth I, and my World, 


' | Lookto its. Gods; for rag bm . 
. Kay you your Rain ac Su i your is 
© Ell keep back my Flame and Sacrifice, 
1 and pee — ack at a ſtand . 
I And all your God ye deadbu — you 
5 „ Flac. Thus, e Grice To Codst Gods 
nb him: 


f Thus by this SO OST GIO AN Dag Fn 1 
| — EMaximin ſtrnggies with him; and gersrhe Dagger from him. 


th Aggreſſors are, 


Da, Thus [return the e. Which they have giv'n; Re; = 
ve TY [Srabbing. heres 8 1 


 [Placidius falle and the Emperor ſtug gers after bim and. 


ſits damm aon him, en rome ane. rhe Em- Ee 


1 8 anch let me, ere 
Tas my laſt Pleaſure of Neue i 
| n ee 
Cent. arm arm, the Camp is in a r. 
For ans — ape” 03%. 30s 


reg be gon) | 


* N . 
14 " 2 : . $5.8 8 N 
7 wh y # 


5 44 Tun AN NICK Tod 5 0% 


Forpiyrius mov d their be” as he Went f 
| To reſcue Berenice from Puniſu ment. An 
: And now he heads their new-attempted Crime. & 
Max. Now 1. am TOO the Gods: "oe ede thats An 


a . You: think” - | noe. WI 
To fave our Credits feeble Deities; ery 4% l 
But I wil U give my ſelf the ſtrength to riſe... She 


5 LA. Ariues to get up, and being ap 9. Snag Pl; 
12 It wonnot the 


| My Body bas not pow'r my Mind to ber. 
1 muſt return BITE} 50 Conquer ho: 4 3%; 2 
| [Sits down upon v. 155 On 


; My cow Body does miy will controuls | 0 155 5 | An 

Farewel thou baſe — my Soul. R M. 

Ill ſhake this Carcaſs off, and be obey >> oy ders M 

Reign an Imperial Ghoſt without its aid. et! fra 4 

| Go, Soldiers, take my Enſigns with you, fight, | e 
And vanquiſn Rebels in your Sovereign's _ K 

Before I die by {A Tl 

Bring me Porphyrins and my Empreſs dead, _ 

I would brave Heav'n, in my each Hand a Head. 18 N. 

Plac. Do not regard a dying Tyrant e Breath, OH 

7 He can but een you in Death. | 

: 5 5 * e A] 
7 28 Vanquiſt'd; and-dar'ft thou per Rebel be? 1 

= | Thus—l can men then;Icak! on thee. 1 

5 2 * him kein, la 

Plac. Oh. lam gone! = ies. | 

Max. And aſter the, 1 go 5 

8 Revenging gil, and eee ev'n to, th 8 World 0 

i my Bl w-. Lstabs him again. A 
. And ſhoving back this Farth on 1 „ 15 
Il mount Hand ſcatter all the Gods I bit. ¶ Dis. 

| Wwe Porpbyrius, Berenice, Albinus Soldiers. P ne ly 

55 looks on the Bodies entring, and ſpeaks. 1 0 

4 Por. *Tis done before, (this mighty Work of Fae!) | 8 

"+ I am glad our Swords are come too late. . y 
Ne was my Prince, and tho' a bloody one, © I 

I ſhould have conquer'd, and have Mercy ſhown. 44 

Hpheath all your Swords, and ceaſe your —_ FT 1 * 
85 1 8 0 are not pi ga but Num; whom. 1 ſee. +1 - 

+, Aa, „ 


\ 
* * 


Le 516 Marv LY 


Ber. He was my Tyrant, but my Husband t00z. 
And therefore Duty will ſome Tears 0 VV 
Por. Placidius here! 94 6 inn | „ 
And fair Valeria new d 10 of IB 415 „ 
Who can unriddle this dumb- how of Death? Joh 
Cyd. When, Sir, her Father did your Life deny, 
She kill'd her ſelf; that ſhe with you might die. 


| Placidius made the Emp'ror's Death his Crime; * 
Who, dying, did revenge his Death on Sc 


[Porphyrius kneels and takes Valeria's 0 7 1 
Por. For thy e. ake, I vow each Week I HW ae 


N One Day to Faſting and Juſt Grief I'll give: 
| And what hard Fate did to thy Life deny, 


„ * Gratitude ſhall pay thy Memory. 


Cent. Mean time to you belongs th Imperial Pow'r: 


455 We with one Voice ſalute you Emperor, 


Soldiers, Long live Porphyrius Emperor of the Romani! . 
Por. Too much, my Country- men, your 8 hay . : 


| 51 That you have thought me worthy to be 8 


But, to requite that Love, T muſt take care 
| Not to ingage you in a Civil War. W 5 e 
1 | Two Emperors at Rome the Senate choſe. 
-; | And whom they chuſe, no Roman ſhould 8 
„, In Peace or War, let Monarchs Hope or Fear; & 
«och All my Aratiton hell bp dean HEE RAPE i 
PIP ifa Berenice'sZzand: 64 
1 Ber. I have too lately been a Prince's Wife, i 
5 And fear th unlucky Omen of the Life. 
Like a rich Veſſel beat by Storms to Shoar, 
d Twere Madneſs ſhould I venture out once e 
in. Of glorious Troubles | will take no part, Tg „ 
I And in no Empire reigu, but of your Heart. ny 23", "454208 
. Fer. Let to the Winds your golden Eagles ed 
us | | Ea Ny gold T7 9 
| Your Trumpets and a bloodleſs Victory: | 
I Our Arms no more let Aquileia fer, 
I] But to her Gates our peaceful Fnſigns bear.” bebo 4 fg ITO 
I WhileI mix Al, with my Myrtle. Ne i i2 of 5 _ „ 
55 5 8 Li ants mourn Fe Doh, „ 
5 8 bat eee. 5 
_ Seek, ee REED on, 


1 "Ne" r b y 
Is 22 1 8 ba Te. kl «FL 5 
* * OF £57 © C * YT ds 2 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. Elem, when ſhe. was to be 
Ga off Ne 225 the . 


TOLD; are t "You cee Day | 
I am 70 riſe, and ſpeak the Epilogue, Ne de 
To the Audience, _ 
1 cos, kind Gentlemen, firange News to y Ye. 
I am the Ghoſt of poor departed Nelly. 07-07. 
Sweet Ladies, be not frighted, I'll be chu, {£5487 19 
m what I was, 4 72 harnileſs Devil. e 
For after Death, we Sprights have juſt 0 — | 
Ni bad fer all the World, when — . 1 
Aud therefore I that was an Actreſi here.. 
hat Tricks in Hell, a Goblin there. 
Gallant, look toit, you ſay there are no 22 e 
But I'll come dance as your Beds at Nighrr. 
And Faith youll be m a ſweet kind of taking, 
When I ſurprize you between ſleep and ms; 55 
DP tell you true, I walk,*becanſe I die i eee e 
_ Oat of my Calling, , in a Tyagedy. „ 
O Poet, abs 2 Poer, who could vs de e 
e to Le 8 
= Na, a . 
—_— © rut rr in Tart and Cheeſe-Cake e „ 
It the Fopp; for een 3.166% | 
T excuſe his gollly out-of-faſhion Play. 
. - 4 Ply, hub Jon dare but twice Medi: had ane 
dana be ſlander; and be thought event. EO 100 
WW 75 : N 7 arewel Gentlemen, make haſte to we, jr . G . SA 
# Im ſure &er long to huve your Company, © © 
==: for my Epiraph when I am gone, 
11 rruſt no Port, Bur will write "my own, 


| Here Nelh lies, who; though The liv'd e 
Tet e Whig KV Cu I 
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